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To the Right Honourable 
CHARLES Lord BUCKHURST. 


MY LORD, - 
S I was lately reviewing my looſe Papers, . the reſt 1 
found this Effay, the writing of which in this rude and indigeſt- 
ed manner wherein yourLordſhip now fees it,ſerv'd as an amuſe- 
ment to me in the Country, when the violence of the laſt Plague 
| had driven me from the Town. Seeing then our Theaters ſhut 
— UP, I was engag d in theſe kind of Thoughts with the ſame de- 
light with which Men think hoon their abſent Miſtreſſes: I confeſs I find man 
things in this Diſcourſe which, I do not approve ; my judgment being a little al- 
ter d ſince the writing of it, but whither for the better or the worſe I know not: 
Neither indeed is it much material in an Eſſay, where all I have faid is problema- 
tical. For the way of Writing Plays in Verſe, which I have ſeem'd to favour, 1 1 
have ſince that time laid the Practice of it afide, till I have more leiſure, becauſe I 
find it troubleſome and ſlow. - But I am no way alter d from 59 of it, at 
leaſt with any reaſons which have appar it. For your Lordſhip may eaſily ob- 
ſerve, that none are very violent againſt it, hut thoſe who either have not attempted 
it, or who have fi ed ill in their attempt. Tis enough for ge to have your 
ps Example for my excuſe in that little which I have done in it; and 1 
ſure my Adverſaries can bring no ſuch Arguments againſt Verſe , as the fourth 
Act of Lap will furniſh me with, in its defence. Yet, my Lord, you muſt ſuf- 
fer me a little to complain of you, that you too ſoon withdraw from us a content- 
ment, of which we ex the continuance, becauſe you gave it us fo early. 
Tis a revolt without occaſion from your Party, where your Merits had 1 
rais d you to the higheſt commands, and where you have not the excuſe of other 
Men 15 you have been ill us d, and therefore laid down Arms. I know no other 
2 you can have to Verſe, then that which e. had to his Beauty, when 
e tore and led the features of his Face, only becauſe they pleas'd too well 
the lookers on. It was an Honour which ſeem'd to wait for you, to lead out 2 
new Colony of Writers from the Mother Nation: and upon the'firſt ſpreading of 
Enſigns there had been many in — * to have follow*d ſo fortunate a 
Loader? I not all, yet the better part of W 


Fe | Pars, indocili melior grege; mollis & expes 
r 


— 


I am almoſt of Opinion, that we ſhould force outo accept of the command, as 
ſomerimes the Prætorian Bands have compell'd . Captains to receive the Em- 
pire. The Court, which is the beſt and ſureſt judge of Writing, has generally 
allow'd of Verſe; and A von Foe td e, at ue As 
for your own particular, M „vou have ou time enough to give 
— it to the — of che Publick, * ou enter into the ſerious and 
more unpleafant buſineſs of the World. That whic French Poet ſaid of the 
Temple of Love, may be e the Temple of the Muſes. The words, 
as near as I can remember them, w 7. . 


La jeaneſſe a mauvaiſe grate. 
a res e adore 2 ere d Amour: 
faut qu'il entre, & pour le ſage 
Si ce neſt ſon vrq ſejour 
| Ceſt un giite ſur ſon paſſage. 
I leave the Words to Work their effect ygon your Lordſhip in their own Lan- 
becauſe no other can ſo well expreſs. the nobleneſs of the Thought; Aud 
wiſh you may be ſoon calbd to bear a part in the affairs of the Nation, where I 
know the World you, and wonders may you have been ſo long forgotten; 
there being no amongſt our Young Nobility, on whom the Eyes of all Mea 
are td nach bene. But in the mean — your Lordſhip may imitate the * ＋ 
| | ature, 


— 


; The Epiſtle Dedicatory. : 


N ature, who ves us the flower before the fruit: That I may mou to you 1n the 
Language of the Muſes, which I have takenfrom an excellent Poem to the King. 


As Nature, when ſhe fruit deſigns, thinks ft | 
By beauteous Bloſſoms to proceed to it; 4 


And while ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, 
Birds to her ſecret Operations ſing. 


I confeſs I have no greater reaſon, in addreffing this Eſſay to your Lori than 
that it might awaken * the deſire of Don mag 5 whatever End it 
be, which might be an Honour to our Age and Country. And methink it might 


have the ſame effect upon 1 which tells us the fight of the Greeks and 


Trojans before the — on the Spirit of Achilles, who though he tad ref 
5 - age, yet a martial warmth to ſteal upon him, at the ght of Blows, 
e ſound o 


Trumpets, and the cries of fighting Men. For my own if in 
treating of this ſubjeR I ſometimes diſſent tem che Opinion of N its, I de- 
clare it is not ſo much to combat their Opinions, as to defend my own, which were 
firſt made publick. Sometimes, like a Scholar in a Fencing· School, I put forth my 
ſelf and how my own ill play, on purpoſe to be better taught. Sometimes I fac 
d tely to my Arms, like the Foot when deſerted by their Horſe, not in hope 
to overcome, but only to yield on more honourable Terms. And Jets my Lord 
this War of Opinions, you well know, has fallen out among the Writers of all 
Ages, and ſometimes betwixtFriends. Only it has been proſẽcuted by fore, Bike 
Pedants, with violence of Words, and manag'd by others like Gentlemen, with 
Candour and Civility. Even Twly had a Controverſie with his dear Articas ;' and 
in one of his Dialogues makes him fuſtain the part of an Enemy in Philoſophy, who 
in his Letters is his confident of State, and made Privy to the moſt weig irs 
of the Roman Senate. And the fame reſpe& which was paid by Taly to Arricus, 
we find return'd to him afterwards by Cæſar on a like occaſion, who anfwering 
his Book in praiſe of Cato, made it not ſo much his buſineſs to condemn Caro, as to 
_ Cicero. But that I may decline ſome part of the encounter with my Adver- 
ies, whom I am neither willing to combate, nor well able to refift ; I will gi 

r Lordſhip the Relation of a Diſpute berwixt fome of our Wits upon thisfab- 
je, in which they did not only ſpeak of Plays in Verſe, but _—— in the free- 
dom of Diſcourſe, ſome *things of the Ancient, many of the ern of 
Writing, comparing thoſe with theſe, and the Wits of our Nation with thoſe of 
others: Tis true they differ'd in to Openons, as*tis probable they would : Nei- 
ther do I take upon me to reconcile, but to relate them: And that as Tacitus pro- 
feſſes of himſelf, Sine ſtudio partium aut ira: Without Paſſion or Intereſt; leaving 
your Lordſhip to decide it in favour of which part you ſhall judge moſt reaſonable, 
and withal, to pardon the many errours of, 

+ 


Jobn Dryden. 


10 THE 


R E A D E R. 


HE dg the enſuing Diſcourſe was chiefly to Vindicate the Honour of our 
Engliſh Writers, from the Cenſure of thoſe who unjuſtly prefer the French be- 

fore them, This I intimate leaſt any ſhould think me ſo exceeding vain, as to 
reach others an Art which they under ſt and much better than my ſelf. But if this incorret# 
Eſſay, written in the Country without the help of Books, or advice of Friends, ſhall find 
„ K in the World, I promiſe to my ſelf a better ſucceſs of the ſicond Part, 


the Vertues and Faults of the ſp Poets, who have written either in this, the 
7 e, for pt way, will be more fully treated of, 1 impar- 
imitate | | 


AN 


4 N 
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Dramatick Poeſie. 


ingag d the Dutch: A day wherein the two moſt mighty and beſt appointed 

Fleets which any Age had ever ſeen, diſputed the 25 of —— 

half of the Globe, the commerce of Nations, and the riches of the Univerſe. 
While theſe vaſt floating Bodies, on either fide, movꝰd _—_ each other in paral- 
lel lines, and our Country-Men, under the happy Conduct of his Royal High- 
nefs, went breaking, by little and little, into the line of the Enemies; the Noiſe 
of the Cannon from both Navies reach'd our Ears about the City: So that all 
Men, being alarm'd with it, and in a dreadful ſuſpence of the event, which we 
knew was then deciding, every one went following the ſound as his fancy led him ; 
and leaving the Town almoſt empty, ſome took towards the Park, ſome croſs the 
River, others down it; all ſeeking the noiſe in the depth of ſilence. 

Amongſt the reſt, it was the fortune of Eagenius, Crites, Liſideius and Neander, to 
be in Company together: Three of them Perſons whom their Wit and Quali 
have made known to all the Town : And whom I have choſe to hide under chel⸗ 
borrowed names, that they may not ſuffer by ſo ill a Relation as I am going to 
make of their Diſcourſe. 

Taking then a which a Servant of Liſideius had 2 for them, they 

t Bridge, and left behind them t great fall of Waters 
which hindred them from hearing what they defired : After which, having diſin- 
gag'd themſelves from many Veſſels which rode at Anchor in the Thames, and al- 
moſt block d up the Paſſage towards Greenwich, they order'd the Water-Men to 
let fall their Oars more gently ; and then every one favouring his own Curiofity 
with a ſtrict ſilence, it was not long ere they perceiv'd the Air breaking about 
them like the Noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or of Swallows in a Chimney: ſe lit- 
tle undulations of found, though almoſt vaniſhing before — reach d them, yet 
ſtill ſeeming to retain ſome what of their firſt horrour which they had betwixt the 
Fleets : After they had attentively liſtned till ſuch time as the ſound by little and lir- 
tle went from them; Exgeniue age his head, and taking notice of it, was the 
firſt who ted to the reſt that Happy Omen of our Nations Victory: Ad- 

ing, we had but this to deſire in Confirmation of it, that we might hear no more 
of that noiſe which was now leaving the Engliſh Coaſt. When the reſt had con- 
curd in the ſame Opinion, Crites, a Perſon of a ſharp judgment, and ſomewhat 
too delicate a taſt in Wit, which the World have miſtaken in him for ill Nature, 
faid, ſmiling to us, that if the concernment of this Battel had not been fo excecd- 
ing great, he could ſcarce have wiſh'd the Victory at the price he knew muſt pay 
for it, in being ſubject to the reading and hearing of ſo many ill Verſes as he was 
ſure would be made upon it; adding, that no Argument could ſcape ſome of thoſe 
EternalRhimes,who watch a Battel with more diligence than the Ravens and Birds 
of Prey ; and the worſt of them ſureſt to be firſt in upon the quarry,while the better 
able, either out of modeſty Writ not not all, or ſet that due value upon their 
Poems, as to let them be often call'd for and long expected! There are ſome of 
thoſe impertinent People you ſpeak of, anſwer'd Liſideius, u ho to my knowledge, are 
already ſo provided, either way, that they can produce not only a — upon 
the Victory, but, if need be, a uneral Elegy upon the Duke: And aſter they have 
Crown d his Valour with many Law rels, at laſt deplore the odds under which he 
fell ; concluding that his Courage deferv'd a better deſtiny. All the Company 
{mild at the conceit of Liſideius; but Crites, more er than before, an to 
make particular exceptions againſt ſome ar and ſaid the publick Magiſtrate 
. | oh 


| was that Memorable day, in the firſt Summer of the late War, when our Na 


| 


2 e 


ought to ſend betimes to forbid them; and that it concern'd the Peace and Quiet 
of all honeſt People, that ill Poets ſhould be as well ſilenc'd as ſeditious Preachers. 
In my Opinion, replyed Eugenius, you ue your point too far; for as to m 
own particular, I am ſo great a Lover of Poeſie, that I could wiſh them all reward- 
ed who attempt but to do well; at leaſt I would not have them worſe us'd then 
Sa the Dictator rome of their — aps. * — 22 vidimus 
ſays Tully ſpeaking of him) cam ei libellum m 4 ſeciſſet, 7 
—__ — — feeiffer tantummodo alternis n ſtatim ex its So = 
tunc vendebat jubere ei premium tribui, ſab eaconditione ne quid poſtea ſcriberet. I could 
wiſh with all my Heart, replied Crites, that many whom we know were as boun- 
tifully thank'd upon the ſame condition, -that they would never trouble us agen. 
For amongſt others, I have a mortal a Gon of two Poets, hom this Vido- 
ry, with the help of both her Wings, will never be able to eſcape; tis eaſie to gueſs 
whom you intend, ſaid Liſideius; and without them, I ask you if one of 
them does not perpetually pay us with Clenches mpg ords and a certain clowniſh 
kind of Raillery ? If now and then he does not at a Catecreſis or Clevelag- 
diſm, wrefting and torturing a Word into another meaning: In ſine, if he be 
one of thoſe whom the French would call a maureis bafſon ; one that is ſo mucly a 
Well · willer tothe Satire, that he ſpares no Man; and though he'cannot; ſtrike a 
blow to hurt any, yet ought to be puniſh'd for the Malice of the Action; as our 
Witches are ullly ng'd think themſelves ſo; and ſuffer deſeryedly 
for believing they did miſchief, they meant it. You, have deſcribed him, 
ſaid Crites, ſo exactly, that I am affraid to come after you with my other extre - 
mity of Poetry: He is one of thoſe who having had ſome advantage of Education 
and converſe, knows better than the other what a Poet ſhould be, but puts it into pra- 
ctice more unluckily than any Man; his ſtile and matter are every where alike ; he 
is the moſt calm, peaceable Writer you ever read: He never diſquiets E Paſſions 
with the leaſt concernment, but ſtill leaves you in as even atemper as he found. you; 
he is a very Leveller in Poetry,he creeps along with ten little Words in — 
and helps out his Numbers with For to, and Unto, and 37 8 Expletives he 
can find, till he drags them to the end of another line; while the Senſe is left tir d 
half way behind it; he doubly ſtarves all his Verſes, firſt for want of thought, and 
_ & x45 his Poetry neither has Wit in it, nor ſeems to have it; like 
im in Martial: | 


Pauper videri Cinna wult, & eft pauper : 


FR effects 88 _ 5 want of nag When: be Writes the 
rious way, the higheft flight of his fancy is ſome quiferable Axtitheſis, or ſeeming 
Contradidtion : and in the Comic he is ſtill nas EEE conceit, the 
Ghoſt of a Jeſt, and that too flies before him, never to be caught; theſe Swallows 
which we ſee before us on the Thames, are the juſt reſemblance of his Wit: You 
may obſerve how near the Water wy ſtoop, how many proffers 7 beg dip, 
and yet how ſeldom they touch it: And when they do, tis but the : 
Skim over it but to catch a gnat,and then monnt into the A ir and leave it. Well Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid Eugenius, you may ſpeak your pleaſure of theſe Authors; but though 
I and ſome few more about the Town may give you a peaceable hearing, yet, af. 
ſure your ſelves, there are multitudes who would think you malicious A py 
injur'd : Eſpecially him you firſt deſcrib'd ; he is the very Withers of the City: 
They have bought more Editions of his Works than would ſerve to lay under all 
their Pies at the Pord Mayor's Chriitmaſs. When his famous Poem firſt came out 
in the Year 1660. I have them reading it in the midſt of Change time; nay ſo 
vehement they were at it, that they loſt their Bargain by the Candles- ends: — 
what will you ſay, if he has W the Ones? I can aſſure 
you hole „the envy-of a great Perſon, who is Lord in the Art of 
Quibling ; and who does not take it well, that any Man ſhould intrude fo far in- 
to his Province, All I would wiſh, replied Crites, is, that they who love his 
Writings, may till admire him, and his Fellow Poet: Qui Bavium non odit, &c. is 
curſe ſufficient. And farther, added Liſideius, I believe there is no Man who Writes 
well, but would think himfelf very hardly dealt with , if their Admirers ſhould 
— any thing of his: Nam quos contemnimus eorum qudy, laudes contemnimus, 
There are fo few who Write well in this Age, faid Crites, that methinks any praiſes 
ſhould be welcome; they neither riſe to the dignity of the laſt Age, nor to any of 
the Ancients ; and we may cry out of the Writers of this time, with more reaſon 
than Petronius of his, Pace weftra liceat dixiſſe, primi omnium eloquentiam perdidiffic : 
You. 


of Dramatick Poefee. ; 3 


hot. 


neither know I any reaſon why I may not be as zealous for the Reputation of our 
Age, as we find the Ancients themſelves in reference to thoſe who lived before 
them. For you hear your Horace ſay ing, 


Indig nor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſſe 
3 Hepiddve putetur, ſed quia nuper. 

Si meliors dies, ut vina, poemata reddit, 

Scire velim pretium chartis quotus arroget annus ? 


And 


Burt I ſee I am ingaging in a wide diſſ where the arguments are not like to 
reach cloſe on either fide; for Poekie is of o extent, and ſo many both of the 
Ancieats and Moderns have done well in all kinds of it, that, in citing one againſt 
the other, we ſhall take up more time this Evening, than each Man's occaſions will 
allow him: Therefore I would askCrires to what part of Poeſie he would confine his 

and whether he would defend the general Cauſe of theAncients againſt 
the Moderns, or oppoſe any Age of the Moderns againſt this of ours ? 

Crites a little while confidering upon this Demand, told Ewgenizs he approv'd his 
Propoſitions, and, if he pleaſed he would limit their Diſpute to Dramatick Poeſie ; 
in which he thought it not difficult to prove, either that the Ancients were ſuperi- 
our tothe Moderns, or the laſt Age to this of ours. | 

A was ſomewhat ſurpriz d, when he heard Crites make choice of that 
SubjeQ; For ought I ſee, ſaid he, I have undertaken a harder Province than I ima» 

ind ; for though I never judg'd the Plays of the Greek or Roman Poets compara- 
le to ours; yet on the other ſide thoſe we now fee acted, come ſhort of man 
which were written in the laſt Age : But my comfort is if we are o'ercome, it will 
be only by our own Country-Men : And i ＋ to them in this one part of 
Poeſſe, we more ſurpaſs them in all the other; for in the Epick or Lyrick way it 
will be hard for them to ſhew us one ſuch am them, as we have many now li- 
ving, or who lately were ſo. They can uce nothing ſo Courtly Writ, or 
expreſſes ſo much the Converſation of a Gentleman, as Sir Johx Suckling ; 
—— — ſweet, and flowing as Mr. Waller; nothing ſo Majeſtick, fo cor- 
rect as Sir Jobs Denham; nothing ſo elevated, fo copious, and full of Spirit, as Mr. 
Cowley ; as for the Italian, French, and Spaniſh Plays, I can make it evident, that 
thoſe whonow Write, ſurpaſs them; and that the Drama is wholly ours. | 

All of them were thus far of Exgeniws his Opinion, that the ſweetneſs of Engliſh | 
Verſe was never underſtood or practis'd by our Fathers; evenCrites himſelf did not 
much oppoſe it: And every one was willing to acknowledge how much our Poeſie 
is improw d, by the happineſs of ſome Writers yet living; who firſt taught us to 
mould our Thoughts into eaſie and ſigni t Words; to retrench the ſuperflui- 
ties of Expreſſion, and to make our Rhime ſo properly a part of the Verſe, that it 
ſhould never miſ- lead the ſenſe, but it ſelf be led and govern'd by it. 

jus was going to continue this Diſcourſe, when Liſideius told him it was 

ary, before they proceeded further, to take a ſtanding meaſure of thaw Con- 

troverſie; for how was it poſſible to be decided who Writ the beſt Plays, before 

we know what a Play ſhould be? But, 3 — on by both Parties, each 

have recourſe to it, either to prove his o] advantages, or diſcover the fail- 
l his Adverſary. 

e had no ſooner ſaid this, but all deſir'd the favour of him to give the definiti- 
on of a Play; and they were the more importunate, becauſe neither Ariſtotle, nor 
Horace, nor any other, who Writ of that Subject, had ever done it. i 

Lide, after ſome modeſt denials, at laſt confeſs'd he had a rude Notion of it; 
indeed rather a Deſcription than a Definition: But which ſerv'd to guide him in 
his private Thoughts, when he was to make a judgment of what others Writ: 
That he conceiv'd a Play _ to be, A juſt and lively Image of Humane Nature, 
repreſenting its Paſſions and Humours, and the Changes of Fortune to which it is ſubject; 
for the Delight and Inſtructian of Mankind, | Thi 
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This Definition, though Crites raisd a Logical Objection againſt it, that it was 
only 2 gencre & fine, and ſo not altogether perfect; was yet well received by the 
reſt: And after they had given order to the Water-Men to turn their Barge, and 
row ſoftly, that they might take the cool of the Evening in their return; Crites, 
being deſired by the Company to begin, ſpoke on behalf of the Ancients, in this 
manner : | 

If Confidence preſage a Victory, Exgenius, in his own Opinion, has alrea 
Triumphed over the Fi ncients; nothing ſeems more eaſie to him, than to — 
thoſe whom it is our greateſt praiſe to have imitated well: For we do not 
build upon their Foundation; but by their Models. Dramatick Poeſie had time 
enough, reckoning from Theſpis (who firſt invented it) to in; to be 
| born, to grow up, and to flouriſh in Maturity. It has been obſerved of Arts and 
Sciences, that in one and the ſame Century they have arriv'd to a great perſection; 
and no wonder, ſince every Age has a kind of Univerſal Genius, which inclines thoſe 
that live in it to ſome particular Studies: The Work then being puſh'd on by many 
hands, muſt of neceſſity go forward. 

Is it not evident, in theſe laſt hundred Years (when the Study of Philoſophy 
has been the buſineſs of all the Virtuoſi in Chriſtendom) that almoſt a new Nature 
has been reveaPd to us? That more errours of the School have been detected, more 
uſeful Experiments in Philoſophy have been made, more Noble Secrets in Optics, 
Medicine, Anatomy, Aſtronomy diſcover'd , than in all thoſe Credulous and 
Doting Ages from Ariſtotle to us? So true it is, that nothing ſpreads more faſt than 
Science, when rightly and generally Cultivated. : 

Add to this the more than common Emulation that was in thoſe times of Wri- 
ting well, which though it be found in all Ages and all Perſons that pretend to the 
ſame Reputation; yet Poeſie being then in more eſteem than now it is, had greater 
Honours decreed to the Profeſſors of it ; and conſequently the Rivalſhip was more 
high between them; they had Judges ordain'd to decide their Merit, and Prizes 
to reward it: And Hiſtorians have been diligent to record of Aſciylus, Euripides, 
Sophocles, Lycophron, and the reſt of them, both who they were that vanquiſt'd in 
theſe Wars of the Theater, and how often they were Crown'd : While the Aſian 
Kings, and Grecian Common-Wealths,fcarce afforded them a Nobler Subject than 
the unmanly Luxuries of a Debauch'd Court,or giddy Intrigues of a FaQtious City. 
Alit emulatio ingenia (ſays Paterculus) & nunc invidia, nunc admiratio incit at ionem 
accendit : Emulation is the Spur of Wit, and ſometimes Envy, ſometimes Admira- 
tion quickens our Endeavours. 

But now fince the Rewards of Honour are taken away, that Vertuous Emulati- 
on is turn'd into direct Malice, yet fo ſlothful, that it contents it ſelf to condemn 
and cry down others, without attempting to do better: Tis a Reputation too 
unprofitable, to take the neceſſary pains for it; yet wiſhing they had it, is incite- 
ment enough to hinder others from it. And this, in ſhort, Eugenius, is the reaſon, 
why you have now ſo few good Poets; and ſo many ſevere Judges : Certainly, to 
imitate the Ancients well, much labour and long ſtudy is required: Which pains, I 
have already ſhewn, our Poers would want incouragement to _ if yet they had 
Ability to go through with it. Thoſe Ancients have been faithful Imitators and 
Wiſe Obſervers of that Nature which is fo torn and ill repreſented in our Plays, 
they have handed down to us a perfe& reſemblance of her; which we, like ill 
Copiers, neglecting to look on, have rendred monſtrous and disfigur'd. Bur, that 
you may know how much you are indebted to thoſe your Maſters,and be aſhamed 
to have ſo ill ited them: I muſt remember you that all the Rules by which 
we prafiſe the Drama at this Day, either ſuch as relate to the juſtneſs and fym- 
metry of the Plot; or the Epiſodical Ornaments, ſuch as Deſcriptions, Narrati- 
ons, and other Beauties, which are not eſſential to the Play; were delivered to us 
from the Obſervations that Ariſtotle made of thoſe Poets, which either liv*d be- 
fore him, or were his Contemporaries : We have added nothing of our own, ex- 
cept we have the confidence to ſay our Wit is better; which none boaſt of in our 
Age, but ſuch as underſtand nottheirs. Of that Book which Ariſtotle has left us 
Trex © Hon, Horace his Art of Poetry is an excellent Comment, and I believe, 
_— to us that Second Book of his concerning Comedy, which is wanting in 


im. | 

Out of theſe two has been extracted the Famous Rules which the French call, 
Des Trois Unitez, or, The Three Unities, which ought to be obſerv'd in every Re- 
gular Play; namely, of Time, Place, and Action. 


The 
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The Unity of Time oomprehend in 24 mrs, whe Compuls of a Natural 
Day; NN — 
one, that the time of the ſeigned Action, ar Fattitratitie: Flay, Thaild he proporti- 
on'd as near as can be to the duration of tharmme imwihathin is myprefenred ; fince 

p | 


| remanmngftalf;; for it is unnazural that one 
ſpoke or Written, is nor nem the weft, ſhnuld be ſup- 
Audience; is therefore tte total care that no 
on the 
1 fall our be- 


ſet 
2 ine n — — — 
ning of the Courſe} — — — 


2 Scene chang d in 
7＋—＋'3. 
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and tis a good mark of a well contriv'd Blaywilemallie 
other, and every one of them has ſome affairs witthalll f 

As for the third Unity which is thar of Ain, dhe Amos meant no other 
it than what the Logicians do by their F. the emil er flugpe af any Action: 
which is the firft in Intention, and'laftim Bani , New the Poct is to aim 
at one great and com Action, to che caryingamatiwthuch alllthmgsm his Play, 
even the very are to be fubſervienr;; ani ti mn ths as evident 
as any of the former. 4 2 

For two Actions equally labour'd and drive emlhy uhr Wane, would deftroy 
the Unity of the Poem; it would be no lunge mut u: Nat but that 
there may be many Actions in a Hay, as Hime. Jaiinſſor 


Play, but 
tended by 
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If by theſe Rules (to omit many other drawn from the Precepts and Practice of 
the Ancients) we ſhould judge our modern Plays; 'tis probable, that few of them 
would endure the Tryal: That which ſhould be the buſineſs of a Day, takes up 
in ſome of them an Age: inſtead of one Action they are the Epitomes of a Man's 
Life; and for one ſpot of ground (which the Stage ſhould repreſent) we are ſome- 
times in more Countries than the Map can ſhow us. 

But if we will allow the Ancients to have contriv'd well, we muſt acknow 
them to have writ better ; 2 we are depriv'd of a great ſtock of Wit in 
the loſs of Menander among the Greek Poets, and of Cacilius, Afranius and Varius, 
among the Romans : We my 7 9— of Menander's Excellency by the Plays of Te- 
rence, who tranſlated ſome of his,and yet wanted ſo much of him, that he wascall'd 
by C. Ceſar the Half Aſenander, and of Varius, by the Teſtimonies of Horace, Mar- 
tial, and Velleins Paterculus : Tis probable that theſe , could they be recover” 
would decide the controverſie ; but ſo long as Ariſtophanes in the old Comedy, 
Plautus in the new are extant; while the Tragedies of Eumpides, Sophocles, and 
Seneca are to be had, I can never ſee one of thoſe Plays which are now Wri 
but it encreaſes my Admiration of the Ancients ; and yet I muſt acknowledge far- 
ther, that to admire them as we ought, we ſhould underſtand them better than we 
do. Doubtleſs many things appear flat to us, whoſe Wit depended upon ſome 
Cuſtom or Story which never came to our knowledge, or perhaps upon ſome Cri- 
ticiſm in their poibe key ſo being ſo long dead, and only remaining in their 

e 


Books, *tis not poſſible they ſhould make us know it perfectly. To Macrobs- 
ws, explaining the Propriety and Elegancy of many Words in Firgil, which I had 
before paſs'd over without conſideration, as common things, is enough to aſſure 
me that I ought to think the ſame of Terence; and that in the purity of his ftile 
(which Tal fo much valued that he ever carried his Works about him) there is 
yet left in him great Room for Admiration, if I knew but where to place it. In 
the mean time I muſt deſire you to take notice, that the greateſt Man of the laſt 
Age (Ben. Johnſon) was willing to give place to them in all things: He was not 
only a profeſſed Imitator of Horace, but a learned Plagiary of all the others; you 
track him every where in their Snow : If Horace, Lucan, Petronius Arbiter, Seneca, 
and Juvenal, had their own from him, there are few ſerious Thoughts which are 
new in him; you will pardon me therefore if I preſume he lov'd their faſhion when 
he wore their Cloaths. But ſince I have otherwiſe a great veneration for him, and 
you, Eugenius, prefer him above all other Poets, I will uſe no farther argument to 
you than his Example: I will produce Father Ben. to you, dreſs d in all the Orna- 
mentsand Colours of the Ancients, you will need no other 1 to our Party if 
you follow him; and whether you conſider the bad Plays of our Age, or regard 
the good ones of the laſt, both the beſt and worſt of the Modern Poets will equally 
inſtruQ you to eſteem the Ancients. | 

Crites had no ſooner left ſpeaking, but Exgenius who waited with ſome impati- 
ence for it, thus began, 

I have obſerv*d in your Speech that the former part of it is convincing as to what 
the Moderns have profited by the Rules of the Ancients, but in the latter you are 
careful to conceal how much they have excel'd them: We own all the helps we 
have from them, and want neither veneration nor gratitude while we acknowledge 
that to overcome them we muſt make uſe of the advantages we have receiv*d from 
them; but to theſe aſſiſtances we have joined our own induſtry ; for (had we fate 
down with a dull imitation of them) we might then have loſt ſomewhat of the 
old perfection, but never acquir'd any that was new. We draw not therefore af. 
ter their lines, but thoſe of Nature; and having the Life before us, beſides the Ex 
rience of all they knew, it is no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Features which 
they have miſs'd : I deny not what you urge of Arts and Sciences, that they have 
flouriſh'd in ſame Ages more than others; but your inſtance in Philoſophy makes 
for me: For if Natural Cauſes be more known now than in the time of Ariſtorle, 
becauſe more ſtudied,it follows that Poeſie and other Arts may with the ſame pains 
arrive ſtill nearer to perfeRion, and, that granted, it will reſt for you to prove that 
they wrought more perfect images of humane Life than we; which, ſeeing in 
your Diſcourſe you have avoided to make good, it ſhall now be my * 
you ſome part of their defects, and ſome few Excellencies of the Moderns; and I 
think there is none among us can imagine I do it enviouſly, or with ſe to de- 
tract from them; for what intereſt of Fame or Profit can the living loſe by the re- 
putation of the dead ? On the other fide, it is a great truth which Velleius 
Paterculus arms, Audita wiſts libentius laudamus; & preſentia invidia 


„ praterita ad- 
miratioue 
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miratione 3 — & his nos obrui, illis inſtrui credimus: That praiſc or cenſure 
is Certai y the moſt ſincere which unbribꝰd Poſterity ſhall give us, | 

| Be plea ed then in the firſt place to take notice, that the Greek Poeſie, which 
Crites has affirmꝰd to have arriv'd to perfetion in the Reign of the old Comedy, 
was ſo far from it; that the diſtinction of it into Acts was not known to them; or 
if it were, it is yet ſo darkly deliver d to us that we cannot make it out. 

All we know of it js-from the ſinging of their Chorus, and that too is fo uncer- 
tain, that in ſome of their Plays we have reaſon to conjecture they ſung more than 
five times: Ariſtotle indeed divides the integral parts of a Play into four: Firſt, 
The Protaſis or entrance, which gives Light only to the Characters of the P 
and proceeds very little into any part of the Action: Secondly; The Epitaſis, or 
Working up of the Plot where the Play grows warmer: The deſign or Action of it 
is drawing on, and you ſee { * promiſing that it will come to paſs: Thirdly, 
The Caraſtaſi, or Countertull » which deſtroys that expectation, imbroils t 
Act in new diffieulries, and leaves you far diſtant from that hope in which it found 
you, as you may have obſerv'd in a violent ſtream reſiſted by a narrow pa ; 
it runs rounds to an eddy, and carries back the Waters with more ſwiftneſs 
it brought them on : ly, The Catsftrophe, which the Grecians call'd i, the 
French ſe denmouement, and we the diſcovery or unravelling of the Plot: There you 
ſee all things ſerling again upon their firſt Foundations, and the Obſtacles which 
hindred the Deſign or Action of the Play once remov*d, it ends with that reſem- 
blance of truth and nature, that the Audience are ſatisfied with the Condu& of it. 
Thus this great Man deliver'd to us the image of a Play, and I muſt confeſs it is 
2 hat from thence much Light his been deriv'd to the forming it more per- 

y into 


nto Acts and Scenes, but what Poet firſt limited to five the number of the 

AQts I know not; only we ſee it fo firmly eſtabliſh'd in the time of Horace, that he 

gives it for a rule in Comedy; New brevior quinto, nen ſit produttior actu: So that 

ſee the Grecians cannot be ſaid to have conſummated this Art; Writing rather 

y Entrances than by Acts, and having rather a general indigeſted notion o a Play, 
than knowing how and where to beſtow the particular graces of it. 

But ſince the Spaniards at this Day allow but three Acts, which they call Jor- 
nada, to a Play; and the Italians in many of theirs follow them, when I condemn 
the Ancients, I declare it is not altogether becauſe they have not five Acts to every 
Play, but becauſe they have not confin'd themſelves to one certain number; tis 
building an Houſe without a Model: And when they ſucceded in ſuch under- 

ings, they ought to have ſacrific'd to Fortune, not to the Muſes, 
Next, for the Plot, which Ariſtotle call'd +! nu. and often ¶ rexyuarur eo, 
and from him the Romans Fabula, it has already been judicioully obſerv*d by a 
late Writer, that in their Tragedies it was only ſome Tale deriv'd from Thebes or 
Troy,,:op at leaſt ſome thing that happen'd in thoſe two Ages; which was worn ſo 
thred bare by the Pens of all the Epick Poets, and even by Tradition it ſelf of the 
Talkative Greeklings (as Ben. Johnſon calls them) that before it came upon the 
Stage, it was already known to all the Audience: And the People fo ſoon as ever 
— panes the Name of Oedipus, knew as well as the Poet, that he had kill'd his 
Father by a miſtake, and committed inceſt with his Mother, before the Play; that 
they were now to hear of a great ar, and Oracle, and the Ghoſt of Lais: So 
that they ſate with a yawning kind of ExpeQation,till he was to come with his Eyes 
pulPd- ont, and ſpeak a hundred or two of Verſes in a Tragick Tone, in com- 
plaint of his misfortunes. But one Oedipus, Hercules, or Medea, had been tole- 
rable; People they ſcap'd not ſo good cheap: They had till the Chap 
Boxills ſet before them, till their Appetites were cloy'd with the fame Diſh, and 
the Novelty being gone, the pleaſure vaniſh'd : So that one main end of Drama- 
tick res in its Definition, which was to cauſe Delight, was of conſequence de- 


In their Comedies, the Romans [ly borrouꝰd their Plots from the Greek 
Poets; and theirs was commonly à little Girl ſtollen or wandred from her Parents, 
back unknown to the fame City, there got with Child by ſome lewd 
Young Fellow ; who, by the help of his Servant, cheats his Father, and when her 
time comes, to cry Juno Lucina fer opem ; one or other ſees a little Box or Cabinet 
which was carried away with her, and ſo diſcovers her to her Friends, if ſome 
— 4 prevent it, by coming down in à Machine, and take the Thanks of it 
to l | 
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By the Plot you may gueſs much of the Characters of the Perſons. An Old Fa- 

1 4 Willing ip before he dies, ſee his Son well Married; his Debauch d 
Son, kind in his Nature to his Wench, but miſerably in want of Money; a Ser- 
vant or Slave, who has ſo much Wit to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupe his 
Father; a Braggadochio Captain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of Pleaſure. 

As for the poor honeſt Maid, whom all the Story is built upon, and who 

to be one of the principal Actors in the Play, ſhe is comm only a Mute in it: She has 
the breeding ofthe Old Elizabeth way, for Maids to be ſeen and not to be heard; 


and it is enough you know ſhe is willing to be Married, when the Fifth Act re- 


res it. 
t Theſe are Plots huilt after the Italian Mode of Houſes, you ſee thorow them all 
at once; the Characters are indeed the Imitations of Nature, but ſo narrow as if 
they had imitated only an Eye or an Hand, and did not dare to venture on the lines 
of a Face, or the Proportion of a Body. | ; 

But in how ſtraight gy — is —— Sree _ r 8 and Cha- 
rafters, we will paſs it by, if they have arly pu em, Iv ob- 
ſcrv'd thoſe three U Ae of Time, Place, and Action: The know ledge of which 
you ſay is deriv'd to - — 1 But in the 1 _ * me leave to tell 

that the Unity of Place, how ever it might be pra them, was ne- 
—— of their Rules: We neither find it in Ariſtotle, Horace, 2 any who have 
Written of it, till in our Age the French Poets firſt made it a Precept of the Stage. 
The Unity of time, even Terence himſelf (who was the beſt and moſt regular of 
them) has neglected : His Heautontimoroumenos or Self-Puniſher takes up viſibly 
two Days; therefore, ſays Scaliger, the two firſt Acts concluding the firſt Day, 
were Atea over-Night ; the three laſt on the enſuing Day : and des, in ty- 
ing himſelf to one Day, has committed an abſurdity never to be forgiven him: 
For in one of his * he has made . go go Athens to Thebes, which 
was about 30 Engliſh Miles, under the Walls of it to give Battel, and appear Vi- 
Rorious in the next Act; and et from the time of his departure to the return of 
the Nuntius, who gives the relation of his Victory, Athras and the Chorus have 
but 36 Verſes ; that is not for every Mile a Verſe. 
he like error is as evident in Terence his Eunuch, when Laches, the Old Man, 
Enters in a miſtake the Houſe of Thais, where betwixt his Exit and the entrance 


of Pythias, who comes to give an ample relation of the Garboils he has rais'd with- 


in, Parmeno who was left upon the Stage, has not above five lines to ſpeak : C ef 
bien employe un temps ſi court, ſays the French Port, who furniſhd me with one of 
the Obſervations; And almoſt all their Tragedies will afford us examples of the 
like Nature. 

'Tis true, they have kept the continuity, or as you call'd it, Liaiſox des Scenes 
ſomewhat better: Two do not perperually come in together, talk, and goout to- 
gether ; and other two ſucceed them, and do the fame throughout the AQ, 
which the Engliſh call by the name of fingle Scenes; but the reaſon is, becauſe 
they have ſeldom above two or three Scenes, properly ſo calbd, in every Act; for 
it isto be accounted a new Scene, not every time the Stage is empty , but every 
Perſon who Enters, though to others, makes it ſo ; becauſe he introduces a new 
buſineſs : Now the Plots of their Plays being narrow, and the Perſons few, one of 


their Acts was Written in a leſs Compaſs than one of our well wrought Scenes, and 


yet they are often deficient even in'this: To go no farther than Terence, you find in 
the Eunuch Antipho entring ſingle in the midſt of the third AR, after Chremes and 
Pythias were gone off: In the fame Play you have likewiſe Dorias beginning the 
fourth Act alone; and after ſhe has made a relation of what was done at the Sol- 
diers Entertainment (which by the way was very inartificial to do, becauſe ſhe 
was preſum'd to ſpeak directly to the Audience, and to acquaint them with what 
was neceſſary to be known, but yet ſhould have been fo contriv'd by the Poet as to 
have been told by Perſons of the Drama to one another, and ſo by them to have 
come to the knowledge of the People) ſhe quits the Stage, and Phedrie Enters 
next, alone likewiſe: He alſo gives you an account of himſelf, and of his re- 
turning from the 88 in Molonqgue, to which unnatural way of narration, Te- 
rence is ſubject in all his Plays: In his Adelphi or Brothers, Srus and Demes Enter; 
after the Scene was broken by the departure of Softrata, Gets and Canthara; and 
indeed you can ſcarce look into any of his Comedies, where you will not preſent- 
ly diſcover _ ac r 0 . 

But as they have faiPd both in laying of their Plots, and managing of them, 
ſwerving from the Rules of their own Art, by miſ-repreſentiog — to us, in 


Which 
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which they have ill ſatisfied one intention of a Play, which was delight, fo in the 
inſtructive part they have err'd worſe : Inſtead of puniſhing Vice — n. 
Virtue, they have often ſhown a Proſperous Wickedneſs, and an Unhappy Piety : 
They have {et before us a bloudy Image of revenge in Medea, and given her Dra- 
gons to convey her ſafe from puniſhment. A Priam and Aſtyanax murder'd, and 
andrea raviſbd; and the Luſt and Murder ending in the Victory of him that 
Atted them: In ſhort, there is no indecorum in any of our Modern Plays, which 
if I would excuſe, I could not ſhadow with ſome Authority from the Ancients. 
And one farther note of them let me leave you : Tragedies and Comedies were 
not Writ thenas they are now, promiſcuouſly, by 2 Perſon; but he who 
found his genius bending to the one, never attempted the other way. This is 
ſo plain, that I need not inſtance to you, that Ariſtophanes, Plautus, Terence, ne- 
ver any of them Writa Tragedy; Æſehhlas, Eurypides, Sophocles and Seneca, ne- 
ver medled with Comedy ; the Sock and 1 not worn by the ſame 
Poet : Having then ſo much care to excel in one kind, very little is to be pardon'd 
them if they miſcarried in it ; and this would lead me to the conſideration of their 
Wit, had not Crites given me ſufficient warning not to be too bold in my judg- 
ment of it; becauſe the Languages being dead, and many of the Cuſtoms and lit- 
tle accidents on which it depended, loſt to us, we are not competent judges of it. 
But though I grant that here and there we may miſs the application of a Proverb 
ora Cuſtom, yet a thing well faid will be Wit in all Languages ; and though ir 
may loſe ſomething in the Tranſlation, yet, to him who reads it in the Original, 
tis till the ſame ; He has an Ideaof its excellency, though it cannot paſs from 
his mind into any other e ion or words than eg in which he finds &. When 
Phedria-—in the Eunuch had a command from his Miſtreſs to be abſent two Days; 
and encouraging himſelf to go through with ir, ſaid; Tandem ego non ills caream, 
f opus ſit, vel totum triduum? Parmeno to mock the ſo of his Maſter, 
up his hands and Eyes, crys out as it were in admiration ; Hu ! «niverſum 
tridumm ! The Elegancy of which «niverſam, though it cannot be rendred in our 
Language, yet leaves an impreſſion of the Wit upon our Souls: But this happens 
ſeldom 4 ty in Plautes ; whois infinitely too bold in his Metaphors and 
coin ing words; out of which many times his Wit is nothing, which queſtionleſo 
was one reaſon why Horace falls upon him ſo ſeverely in thoſe Verſes : 
Sed Proavi | Plautinos & numeros, & 
Lud avere ſales, nimium patienter utrumque 
Ne dicam ftolide. iſ 5 
For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrude a new Word upon his Readers, and 
makes Cuſtom and common uſe the beſt meaſure of receiving it into our Writings. 
Multa renaſcentur que nunc cecidere, cadentq; 
Que nunc ſunt in honore vocabula, ſi volet uſus 
| 28 trium eſt, & jus, & norms WL 
The not obſerving this Rule is that which the World has blam'd in our Satiriſt 
Cleveland; to expreſs a thing hard and unnaturally, is his new way of Elocution: 
Tis true, no Poet but may ſometimes uſe a 3 ; Virgil does it; 
| Miſt aque ridenti Colocaſia fundet Acantho. | 
In his Eclogue of Polio, and in his 7th Acid. 
 ——ÞMMirantur & unde, | 
Miratur nemus, inſuetum fulgentia longe, 
Scuta virum fluvio, pittaſq ; innare carinas. 
And Ovid once fo y, that he asks leave to do it; 
Si verbo audacia detur 
Calling the 8 vis Palace, though fon 
e Court o ter by the name of Auguſtus hi in ano» 
ther place he is more bo * 1 Et longas viſent Capitolia pompas. But 
to do this always, and never be able to Write a line without it, though it may be 
admird by ſome few Pedants, will not paſs upon thoſe who know that Wit is 
convey'd to us in the moſt ᷑aſie Language; and is moſt to be admur*d when a great 
Thought comes dreft in Words ſo commonly receiv d that it is underſtood by the 
meaneſt apprehenſions, as the beſt meat is the moſt eaſily digeſted : But we can- 
not read a Verſe of Cleveland's without making a Face at it, as if ana; body were 
a Pill to ſwallow : He gives us many times a hard Nut to our Teeth, with- 
out a Kernel for our pains. So that there is this difference betwixt his Satyres and 
Doctor Denn's, That the one gives us Gorp Thoughts in common Language — 
2 10 
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ence ; the other gives us common Thoughts in abſtruſe Words: Tis 
— 2 places his Wit 4 independent of hisWords,as in that of the Rebel Scot : 
Had Cain been Scot God would have chamg d his doom; 
| Not forc'd him wander, but confin'd him home. 

Si fic, omnia dixiſſet ! This is Wit in all Languages: *Tis like Mercury, never 
to be loſt or kilPd; and fo that other; | _ 

For Beauty like White Powder makes no Noiſe, 
And yet the ſilent hpocrite * es 

You ſee the laſt line is highly Metaphorical, but it is fo ſoſt and gentle, that it 
does not ſhock us as we read it. : . 

But, to return from whence I have digreſo d, to the conſideration of the Anci- 
ents Writing and their Wit, (of which by this time you will grant us in ſome mea- 
ſure to be fit Judges) 2 I ſee many excellent Thoughts in Seneca, yet he, of 
them who had a Genius moſt proper for the Stage, was Ovid, he had a way of Wri- 
ting ſo fit to ſtir up a 3 and concernment, which are the Objects 
of a Tragedy, and to ſhow the various movements of a Soul combating betwixt 
two di Paſſions, that had he liv'd in our Age, or in his own could have Writ 
with our advantages, no Man but muſt have yielded to him; and therefore I am 
confident the Mets is none of his: For,tho? I eſteem it for the Gravity and Senten- 
tiouſneſs of it, which he himſelf concludes to be ſuitable to a Tragedy, Omne genus 
fſeripti gravitate Tragædia vincit, yet it moves not my Soul enough to judge that 
who in the Epick way wrote things ſo near the Drama, as the Story of Myrrhe, 
Caunus and Biblis, and the reſt, ſhould ſtir up no more concernment where he moſt 
endeavour'd it. The Maſter- Piece of Seneca I hold to be that Scene in the Ty 
where Ulyſſes is ſeeking for Aftyanax to kill him; There you ſee the tenderneſs of a 
Mother, fo repreſented in Andromache , that it raiſes compaſſion to a high degree 
in the Reader, and bears the neareſt reſemblance of any thing in their — Jon 
to the excellent Scenes of Paſſion in Shateſpear, or in Fletcher : For LoveQcencs 

will find few among them, their Tragick Poets dealt not with that ſoft Paſſion, 
Le with Luſt, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambition, and thoſe Bloody Actions they 
produc'd ; which where more capable of raiſing horrour than compaſſion in an Au- 
dience: Leaving Love untouch'd, whoſe gentleneſs would have temper'd them, 
which is the moſt frequent of all the Paſſions, and which being the private con- 
cernment of every Perſon, is ſootl'd by viewing its own Image in a publick En- 
tertainment. 

Among their Comedies, we find a Scene or two of tenderneſs, and that where 
you would leaſt expect it, in Plautus; but to ſpeak generally, their. Lovers ſay lit- 
tle, when they ſee each other, but anime mes, vita mea; Fan x as the 
Women in Juvena/”s time us d to cry out in the fury of their kindneſs: Then in- 
deed to ſpeak ſenſe were an offence. Any ſudden guſt of Paſſion (as an extaſie of 
Love in an unexpected meeting) cannot better be expreſsd than in a Word and a 
ſigh, breaking one another. Nature is dumb on fuch occaſions, and to make her 
ſpeak, would be to repreſent her unlike her ſelf. But there are a thouſand other 
concernments of Lovers, as jealouſies, complaints, contrivances and the like, 
where not to open their minds at large to each other, were to be wanting to their 
own Love, and to the ExpeQation of the Audience, who watch the movements 
of their Minds, as much as the changes of their Fortunes. For the imaging of the 
firſt is properly the Work of a Poet, the latter he borrows of the Hiſtorian. 

Eugenius Was 8 in that part of his Diſcourſe, when Crites interrupted 
him. I ſee, ſaid he, Eugenius and J are never like to have this Queſtion decided 
be twixt us; for he maintains the Moderns have acquir'd a new perfection in Wri- 
ting, I can only grant they have alter'd the Mode of it. Homer deſcrib'd his 
Heroes Men of great Appetites, Lovers of Beef broiPd upon the Coals, and Good- 
Fellows; contrary to the practice of the French Romances, whoſe Heroes nei 
Eat, nor Drink, nor Sleep, for Love. Virgil makes ue a bold Avower of his 
own Virtues. . | | 1 

Sum pins Aneas fama 128 ethera notus; 8 
which in the Civility of our Poets is the Character of a Fanfaron or Hector: For 
with us the Knight takes occaſion to walk out, or ſleep, to avoid the Vanity of tel 
ling his own Story, which the ny four is ever to perform for him. So in their 
Love Scenes, of which Eugenius ſpoke laft, the Ancients were more hearty, we 
more talkative: They Writ love as it was then the Mode to make it, and I will grant 
thus muchto Engenius, that perhaps one of their Poets, had he liv d in our Age, 

Si foret hoc noſtrum fro delapſus in evum (as Horace ſays of Lacilias) 
| he 
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he had alter'd many things ; not that they were not as natural before, but that he 


might accommodate himſelf to the Age he liv'd in: Yet in the mean time we 2 
not to conclude any thing raſhly againſt thoſe great Men; but preſerve to them the 
dignity of Maſters, and give that honour to their memories, (Quos libitina ſacr 4- 
vit ; ) part of which we expect may be paid to us in future times. 

This moderation of Crites, as it was pleaſing to all the Company, ſo it put an 
end to that diſpute ; which, Eugenia, who ſeem'd to have the better of the Ar- 
gument, would urge no farther : but Liſidezas after he had acknowledg'd himſelf 
of Eugemnius his Opinion concerning the Ancients ; yer told him he had till 
his Diſcourſe were ended, to ask him why he prefer'd the Engliſh Plays above thoſe 
of other Nations ? And whether we not to ſubmir our Stage to the exactneſs 


ren 2 f 3 
|; enins; Tam at all times ready to defend the honour of m 
7 againſt the French, and'to maintain, we are as well able to wiſh, 
them with, our Pens as out Anceſtors have been with their Swords; yet, i you 
pleaſe, added he, looking upon Neander, I will commit this cauſe to my Friend's 
management ; his Opinion of our Plays is the fame with mine : And befides, there 
;5 no reaſon, that Crites and I, who have now left the Stage, ſhould re-enter ſo 
y upon it; whichis againſt the Laws of Comedy. * 
If the Queſtion had been ſtated, replied Liſideius, who had Wris beſt the French 
or Engliſh forty Years ago, I ſhould have been of your Opinion, and adjudg'd the 
Honour to our own Nation; but ſince that time, faid he, (turning towards We- 
ander) we have been ſo long together bad iſhmen, that we had not leiſure to 
be good Poets; Beaumont, Fletcher , and Johnſon (who were only capable of 
rag fry to that of ion which we have) were juſt then leavi 
the World; as if in an Age of ſo much horror, Wit and thoſe milder ſtudies of hu- 
manity, had no farther buſineſs among us. But the Muſes, who ever follow 
went to plant in another Country; it was then that the great Cardinal of 
Richlies began to take them into his protection; and that, by his encouragement, 
Corneil and ſome other Frenchmen reform'd their Theatre, (which before was as 
much below ours as it now ſurpaſſes it and the reſt of Eurqe; ) but becauſe Crites, 
in his Diſcourſe for the Ancients , has prevented me, by touching upon' many 
Rules of the Stage, which the Moderns have borrow'd them ; I ſhall only, 
in ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not convinc'd that of all Nations the 
French have beſt obſerv d them? In the _—_ of time you find them fo ſcrupulous, 
that it yet remains a diſpute among their Poets, whether the Artificial Day of 
Twelve Hours more or leſs, be not meant by Ariforle, rather than the Natural 
oneto Twenty Four ; and whether all Plays ought not to be reduc'd 
into that Compaſs ? This I can teſtiſie, that in all their Dramas Writ within theſe 
laſt Twenty Years and upwards, I have not obſerv'd any that have extended the 
time of Thirty Hours : In the Unity ofplace they are full as ſcrupulous, for many 
of their Criticks limit it to that very ſpot of where the Play is ſuppos'd to 
begin; none of them exceed the compaſs of the fame Town or City. | 
he Unity of Action in all their Plays is yet more conſpicuous, for they do not 
burden them with under-plots, . = we which is the reaſon why many 
Scenes of our Tragi-Comedies carry on a that is nothing of kin to the main 
Plot; and that we fee two diſtin& Webs in a Play; like thoſe in ill wrought ſtuffs; 
and two actions, that is, two Plays carried on together, to the confounding of the 
Audience; whe, before they are warm in their concernments for one part, are di- 
verted to another ; and by that means eſpouſe the intereſt of neither. From hence 
likewiſe it ariſes that the one half of our Actors are not known to the other. They 
| keep their diftances as if they were Mount gues and Capalets, and ſeldom begin an 
acquaintance till the laſt Scene of the Fifth Act, when they are all to meet upon 
the Stage. There is no Theatre in the World has any thing fo abſurd as the Eng- 
liſh Tragi-Comedy, tis a Drama of our own Invention, and the faſhion of it is e- 
nough to Proclaim it fo ; here a courſe of Mirth, there another of Sadneſs and Paſ- 
fron 3 4 third of Honour, and Fourth a Duel: Thus in two Hours and a 
half we run through all the fits of Bedlam. The French affords you as much 
variety on the fame Day, but they do it not ſo unſeaſonably, or mal propos as we: 
Our Poets preſent you the Play and the Farce together; and our Stages till retain 
ſomewhat of the Original Civility of the Red-Bull. oe 
. | Atque urſum & pugiles media inter carmins poſcunt. TONE? 
The end of Tragedies or ſerious Plays, ſays Ariſtosle, is to 8 
Compaſſion,or Concernment ; but are not Mirth and Compaſſion things Incom 
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tible? And is it not evident that the Poet muſt of neceſſity deſtroy the former 
intermingling of the latter ? That is, he muſt ruin the ſole end and Object of his 
Tragedy to introduce ſomewhat that is forced in, and is not of the Body of it : 
Would you not think that Phyſician mad, who having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould 
immediatly order you to take reſtringents upon it ? 

But to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have noted one great advantage 
they have had in the Plotting of their Tragedies ; that is, they are always ground- 
ed upon ſome known Hiſtory : According to that of Horace, Ex noto fie fum car- 
men ſequar ; and in that they have ſo imitated the Ancients 1 
them. For the Ancients, as was obſerv'd before, took for the Foundation of their 
Plays ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as under that conſideration could move but little 
concernment inthe Audience, becauſe they already knew the event of it. But the 


— 


the French goes farther; 


Atque ita mentitur; fic veris falſe remiſcet, 
Primo ne medium, medio ne diſcrepet imum : 

He fo interweaves Truth with ble Fiction, that he yous —. Fallacy 
upon us; mends the intrigues of Fate, and diſpenſes with the ſeverity of Hiſtory, 
to reward that vertue which has been rendred to us there unfortunate. Sometimes 
the ſtory has left the ſucceſs ſo doubtful, that the Writer is free, by the prog 
of a Poet, to take that which of two or more relations will beſt ſute with his 
ſign : As for example, the Death _ whom Jaſtin and ſome others report 
to have periſſid in the Scyrbian War, but Xenophon affirms to have died in his Bed 
of extreme old Age. Nay more, when the event is paſt diſpute, even then we 
are willing to be deceiv'd, and the Poet, if he contrives it with appearance of truth, 
has all the Audience of his Party; at leaſt during the time his Play is Acting: fo na- 
turally we are kind to vertue, when our own intereſt is not in queſtien, that we 
take it up as the general concernment of Mankind. On the other fide, if you con- 
ſider the Hiſtorical Plays of Shateſpear, they are rather ſo many Chronicles of Kings, 
or the buſineſs many times of Thirty or Forty Years, crampt into a repreſentation 
oftwo Hours and a which is not to imitate or paint Nature, but rather to 
draw her in miniature, to take her in little ; to look upon her the wrong 
end of a Perſpective, and receive 1 not only much leſs, but infinitely 
n Thus, 1 of making a Play delightful, renders 
it 17 

odcanque oftendis mihi fic, incredulus ods. 7 

* be ſatisfied but with truth, or at leaſt veriſimility; 


anda Poem is to contain, if not ve true yet ir αEE,ßôt cues as one of the Greek 
Poets has expreſs d it. | 
Another thing in which the French differ from us and from the Spaniards, is 
that they do not embaraſs , or cumber themſelves with too much Plot: They only 
re ſo much of a Story as will conſtitute one whole great Action ſufficient for 
a Play; we, who undertake more, do but multiply adventures; which, not be- 
ing produc'd from one another, as effects from cauſes, but barely following, con- 
ſtitute many Actions in the Drama, and 8 make it many Plays. | 
But 7 cloſe one Argument, which is not cloy d with many turns, the 
ve gain d more Liberty for Verſe, in which they Write; They have 


French 


leiſure to dwell upon a ſubje& which deſerves it; and to repreſent the Paſſions 
(which we have acknowledg'd to be the Poets Work) without being hurried from 
one thing to another, as we are in the Plays of Calderon, which we have ſeen lately 
upon our Theaters, under the name of Spaniſh Plots. I have taken notice but of 
8 of ours, whoſe Plot has that Uniformity and Unity of Deſign in it 
which I have commended in the French; and that is Rollo; or rather, under the 
name of Rollo, the Story of Baſſianw and Geta, in Herodian, there indeed the Plot 
is neither large nor intricate, but juſt to fill the minds of the Audience, 
not to cloy them. Beſides, you ſee it ed upon the truth of Hiſtory 
only the time of the action is not reduceable to the ſtrictneſs of the Rules; and 
you ſee in ſome places a little Farce mingled, which is below th& Dignity of the o- 
ther Parts; and in this all our Poets are extremely peccant, even Ben. John/ox him- 
ſelf in Cejanus and Catiline has given us this Oleoof a Play; this unnatural mix- 
ture of Comedy and Tragedy, which to me ſounds juſt as ridicuouſly as the Hi- 
ſtory of David with the merry Humours of Golias, In Sejanws you may take no- 
tice of the Scene betwixt Livia and the Phyſician, which is a — 8a upon 
the Artificial helps of Beauty: In Catiline you may ſee the Parli t of Women; 
the little envies of them to one another; and all that paſſes betwixt Curio and Ful- 
2: Scenes admirable in their kind, but of an ill mingle with the reſt. But 


+ 
But I return again to the French Writers; who, as I have faid, do not burden 
themſelves too much with Plot, which has been reproach'd to them by an ingene- 
ous Perſon of our Nation as a fault, for he ſays they commonly make but one Per- 
fon conſiderable in a Play ; they dwell upon him, and his concernments, while 
the reſt of the Perſons are only ſubſervient to ſet him off. If he intends this by it, 
that there is one Perſon in the Play whois of greater Dignity than the reſt, he muſt 
tax, not only theirs, but thoſe of the Ancients, and which he would be loth to do, 
the beſt of ours; for tis impoſſible but that one Perſon muſt be more conſpicuous in 
it than * and conſequently the greateſt ſhare in the Action muſt devolve 
on him. We ſee it ſo in the management of all affairs; even in the moſt equal 
the ballance cannot be ſo juſtly pois'd, but ſome one will be ſuperiour 
to the reſt; either in parts, fortune, intereſt, or the conſideration of ſome glorious 
exploit ; which will reduce the greateſt part of buſineſs into his hands. 

But, if he would have us to imagine that in exalting of one Character the reſt 
of them are neglected, and that all of them have not ſome ſhare or other in the 
Action of the Play, I deſire him to produce any of Corneillꝰ's Tragedies, wherein 
every Perſon 1 ſo many Servants in a well govern'd Family) has not ſome em- 
ployment, and who is not neceſſary to the carrying on of the Plot, or at leaſt 
to . it. 

re are indeed ſome protatick Perſons in the Ancients, whom they make 
uſe of in their Plays, either to hear, or give the Relation: But the French avoid 
this with great addreſs, making their Narration only to, or by ſuch who are ſome 
way intereſſed in the main deſign. And now I am ſpeaking of Relations, I can- 
not take a fitter Opportunity to add this in favour of the French, that they often 
uſe them with better judgment and more # propos than the Engliſh do. Not that I 
commend Narrations in general, but there are two forts of them ; one of thoſe 
things which are Antecedent to the Play, and are related to make the conduct of 
it more clear to us, but, tis a fault to chooſe ſuch ſubjects for the Stage which will 
inforce us upon that Rock; becauſe we ſee they are ſeldom liſtned to by the Audi- 
ence, and that is many times the ruin of the Play : For, being once let paſs with- 
out attention, the Audience can never recover 9 to underſtand the Plot; 
and indeed it is ſome what unreaſonable that they ſhould be put to ſo much trouble, 
as, that to comprehend what paſſes in their ſight, they muſt have recourſe to what 
was done, perhaps, ten or Years ago. 

But there is another ſort of Relations, that is, of things hapning in the Action 
of the Play, and fuppos'd to be done behind the Scenes : And this is many times 
both convenient and Beautiful: For, by it, the French avoid the tumult, which 
we are ſubject to in — — by repreſenting Duels, Battels, and the like; which 
renders our Stage too like the where they fight Prizes. For what is more 
ridiculous then to repreſent an Army with a Drum and five Men behind it ; all 
which, the Hero of the other ſide is to drive in before him,or to ſee a Duel fought, 
and one ſlain with two or three thruſts of the foiles, which we know are fo blunted, 
that we might givea Man an hour to kill another in good earneſt with them. 

I have obſerv'd that in all our Tragedies, the Audience cannot forbear 3 
when the Actors are to die; tis the moſt Comick part of the whole Play. All 
Paſſions may be lively repreſented on the Stage, if to the well Writing of them the 
Actor ſupplies a good commanded Voice, and Limbs that move eaſily, and with- 
out ſtiffneſs ; but there are many Actions which can never be imitated to a juſt 
height : Dying eſpecially is a thing which none but a Roman Gladiator could natu- 
rally perform upon the Stage when he did not imitate or repreſent, but naturally 
do it; and therefore it is better to omit the repreſentation of it. . 

The words of a good Writer which deſcribe it lively, will make a deeper impreſſion 
of belief in us than all the Actor can perſuade us to, when he ſeems to fall dead 
before us; as a Poet in the deſcription of a Beautiful Garden, or a Meadow, will 
pleaſe our imagination more then the place it ſelf can pleaſe our fight. When we 
ſee Death repreſented, we are convinc'd it is but Fiction; but when we hear it re- 
lated, our Eyes (the ſtrongeſt Witneſſes) are wanting, which might have unde- 
ceivdus ; and we are all willing to favour the ſleight when the Poet does not too 

groſly impoſe upon us. They therefore who imagine theſe relations would make 
no concernment in the Audience, are deceiv'd, by confounding them with the o- 
ther, which are of things Antecedegt to _— thoſe are made often in cold 

Blood (as I may fay) to the Audience; but are warm'd with our concern- 
ments, which are before awaken'd in the Play. What the Philoſophers fay of mo- 
tion, that when it is oace begun it continues of it ſelf, and will do foto 2 
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without ſome ſtop put to it, is clearly true on this Occaſion ; the Soul being al- 
ready raov'd with the Characters and Fortunes of thoſe imaginary Perſons, conti- 
nues going of its own accord, and we are no more _ ear what becomes of 
them when they are not on the Stage, than we are to liſten to the news of an ab- 
ſent Miſtreſs. But it is objected, That if one part of the Pla * related, 
then why not all? I anſwer, Some parts of the Action are more fit to be repreſent- 
ed, ſome to be related. Corneille ſays judiciouſſy, that the Poet is not oblig'd to 
expoſe to view all particular Actions which conduce to the principal: He _— 
to ſelect ſuch of them to be ſeen which will appear with the greateſt Beauty, ei 

by the magnificence of the ſhow, or the vehemence of Paſſions which they pro- 
duced, or ſome other charm which they have in them,and let the reſt arrive to the 
Audience by Narration. *Tis a great miſtake in us to believe the French preſent no 
part of the Action upon the Stage: Every alteration or croſſing of a e- 
very new ſprung paſſion, and turn of it, is a part of the Action, and the 
nobleſt, except we conceive nothing to be Action till they come to blows ; as if the 
painting of the Hero's mind were not more properly the Foets Work than the 
{trength of his Body. Nor does this any thing contradict the Opinion of Horace, 
where he tells us, 


Segnims irritant ani mos demiſſa per aurem 
Quam que ſunt oculis ſubjetta fidelibus,----- 
For he ſays immediately after, 


Non tamen int us 
Dig na geri promes in ſcenam, Multay, tolle 
oculis, que mox narret facundia præſens. 

Among many which he recounts ſome. 

Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet, | 
Aut in avem Progne mutetur, Cadmus in anguem, &c. 

That is, thoſe Actions which by reaſon of their cruelty will cauſe averſion in us, 
or by reaſon of their impoſſibility unbelief, _— either wholly to be avoided by a 
Poet, or only deliver'd by Narration. To which, we may have leave to add ſuch 
as to avoid tumult, (as was before hinted) or to reduce the Plot into a more rea- 
ſonable compaſs of time, or for defect of Beauty in them, are rather to be related 
than preſented to the Eye. Examples of all theſe kinds are frequent, not only a- 
mong all the Ancients, but in the beſt receiv'd of our Engliſh Poets. We 
Ben. Johnſon uſing them in his Magnetick Lady, where one comes out from Din- 
ner, and relates the quarrels and diſorders of it to fave the undecent appearing of 
them on the Stage, and toabbreviate the Story : And this in expreſs imitation of 
Terence, who had done the fame before him in his Eunuch, where Pythias makes 
the like relation of what had happen'd within at the Souldiers entertainment. 
The relations likewiſe of Sejanuss Death, and the Prodigies before it are re- 
markable; the one of which was hid from ſight to avoid the horror and tumult of 
the repreſentation ; the other to ſhun the introducing of things impoſſible to be 
believ'd. In that excellent Play the King and no King, Fletcher goes yet farther ; 
for the whole unravelling of the Plot is done by Narration in the AQ, after the 
manner of the Ancients ; and it moves great concernment in the Audience, tho 
it beonly a relation of what was done many Years before the Play. I could mul- 
tiply other inſtances, but theſe are ſufficient to prove that there is no errour in 
chooſing a ſubject which requires this fort of Narrations ; in the ill managing of 
them, there may. 

But I find I have been too long in this diſcourſe ſince the French have many other 
Excellencies not common to us, as that you never ſee any of their Plays end with 
a converſion, or ſimple change of will, which is the ordinary way our Poets uſe to 
end theirs. It ſhows little art in the concluſion ofa Dramatick Poem, when — 0 
who have hinder'd the Felicity during the four Acts, deſiſt from it in the 
without ſome powerful cauſe to take them off: And though I deny not but ſuch rea- 
ſons may be found, yet it is a path that is cautioully to be trod, and the Poet is to 
be ſure he convinces the Audience that the motive is ſtrong enough. As for exam- 

le, the converſion of the Uſurer in the Scornful Lady , ſeems to me a little 
orc'd; for being an Uſurer, which implies a Lover of Money to the higheſt de- 
gree of covetouſneſs, (and ſuch the Poet has repreſented him) the account he gives 
tor the ſudden charge is, that he has been dup'd by the wild Young Fellow, which 
in reaſon might render him more wary another time, and * puniſh him- 
felt with harder Fare and Courſer Cloaths to get it up again: But that he ſhould 


look upon it as a judgment, and ſo repent, we may expect to hear ef in a Sermo 
but I ſhould never indure it ina Play. * I — 


he * = et 
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I paſs by this; neither will I inſiſt upon the care they take, that no Perſon 
his firſt entrance ſhall ever appear, but the buſineſs which brings him — 2 
Stage ſhall be evident: Which, if obſerv'd, muſt needs render all the events in the 
Play more Natural; for there you ſee the probability of every accident, in the 
cauſe that produc'd it; and that which appears chance in the Play, will ſeem ſo 
reaſonable to you, that you will there find it almoſt neceſſary ; ſo that in the exits 
of their Actors you have a clear account of their ＋ * en ſign in the next en- 
trance: ( if the Scene be well wrought, the event wil commenty de- 
ceive you) for there is nothing ſo abſurd, ſays Corncille, as for an Actor to leave the 
Sage, only becauſe he has no more w RP 

ſhould now ſpeak of the Beauty of their Rhime, and the juſt reaſon I have to 

prefer that way of Writing in Tragedies before ours in Blank-Verſe; but becauſe 
it is partly receiv*d by us, and therefore not al r peculiar to them, I will ſa 
no more of it in relation to their Plays. For our own I doubt not but it 
will exceedingly Beautifie them, and I can ſee but one reaſon why it ſhould not ge- 
nerally obtain, that is, becauſe our Poets Write ſo ill in it. This indeed may prove 
a more prevailing t than all others which are us'd to deſtroy it, and there- 
fore I am only troubled when great and judicious Poets, and thoſk who are ac- 
knowledged fuch, have Writ or Spoke againſt it ; as for others they are to be an- 
ſwer'd by that one Sentence of an Ancient Author. 

Sed ut primo ad conſequendos eos quos priores dacimus accendimar, ita abi aut prateriri, 
aut equari ecs poſſe deſperavimus, ſtudium cum ſpe ſeneſcit : quod, ſeilicet, aſſequi non 
poteſt, ſequi deſinit; preteritoq, eo in quo eminere non poſſumus, aliquid in quo nitamur 


Lee concluded in this manner 3 and Neande af ite pauſe thus anfwer 
I ſhall grant Liſdeius, without much diſpute, a t part of what he has urg d 
=__ the I acknowledge the French contrive thei Plots more regularly, * 
the Laws of Comedy, and decorum of the Stage (to ſpeak generally) with 
more exactneſs than the Engliſh. Fatther I deny not but he has tax d us juſtly in 
fome irregularities of ours which he has mention'd; yet, after all, I am of Opinion 
— -oabuakras not their Virtues are conſiderable enough to place them a- 
us. 

For the lively imitation of Nature being in the definition of a Play, thoſe which 
beſt fulfil that Law oughtto be eſteem'd Superiour to the others. Tis true, thoſe 
Beauties of the French-Poeſie are ſuch as will raiſe perfeQion higher where it is, 
but are not ſufficient togive it where it is not : are indeed the Beauties of a 
Statue, but not of a Man, becauſe not animated with the Soul of Poeſie, which is 
imitation of humour and paſſions : And this Lifideizes himſelf , or any other, how- 
ever byaſſed to their Party, cannot but acknowledge, if he will either compare 
the humours of our ies, or the Characters of our ſerious Plays with theirs. 
He that will look upon theirs which have been Written till theſe ten Years or 
thereabouts, fad it an hard matter to pick out two or three paſſable humours 
amongſt them. Corzeille himſelf, their Arch- Poet, what has he produc'd exce 
the Lier, and you know how it was cry'd up in France; but when it came upon t 
Engliſ — „ wor tranſlated, and that part of Dor ant Acted to ſo much 
advantage by Mr. Hart, as I am confident it never receiv'd in its own Country ; 

moſt favourable to it would not put in competition with many of Fletcher's or 

n of Corneille's Comedies you have little humour; he 

Ils you hi his way is firſt to ſhow two Lovers in good intelligence with each 
other; in the Working up of the Play to embroil them by ſome miſtake, and in 
the latterend to clear it up. 

t of late Years — * the Lounger — N and — * 
have — itati quick turns and graces of the Engliſh hey 
mix'd their ſerious Plays with mirth, like our Tragi- Comedies, ſince che Death of 
Cardinal Richlies, which Liſideius and many others not obſerving, have commend- 
ed that in them for a virtue which they themſelves no longer — Moſt of 

their new Plays are like ſome of ours, deriv d from the yn ovels. There is 
ſcarce one of them without a veil, and a truſty Diego, who Drolls much after the 
rate of the Adventures, But their humours, if I may grace them with that Name, 
are ſo thin own that never above one of them comes up in any Play : I dare take 
upon me to find more variety of them in qo ans of; be rang om fd va By 
theirs together: As he who has ſeen the Alchymiſt, The ſilent Woman, or Bartho- 
lomew-Fair, cannot but acknowledge * me. . 
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1 t the French have performed what was poſſible on the ground-Work of 
the Spaniſn Plays; what 5 pleaſant before they have made regular ; bur there 
is not above one good Play to be Writ upon all thoſe Plots; are too 
much alike to pleaſe often, which we need not the Experience of our own 
to juſtifie. As for their new way of mingling mirth with ſerious Plot I do 

not with Liſideius condemn the thing, though I cannot approve their manner of 
doing it: He tells us we cannot fo ſpeedily recollect our ſelves after a Scene of great 
Paffion and concernment as to paſs to another of mirth and humour, and to enjoy 
it with any reliſh : But why ſhould he imagine the Soul of Man more heavy than 
his Sences ? Does not the Eye paſs from an unpleaſant object to a pleaſant in a much 
ſhorter time than is requit'd to this? and does not the unplea of the firſt 
commend the Beauty of the latter? The old Rule of Logick might have convinc'd 
him, that contraries when plac'd near, ſet off each other. A continued gravity 
keeps the Spirit too much bent; we muſt refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait upon a 
journey, that we may go on with greater eaſe. A Scene of Mirth mix d with 
Tragedy has the fame effect upon us which our Muſick has betwixt the Acts, and 
that we find a relief to us from the beſt Plots and Language of the Stage, if the 
diſcourſes have been long, I muſt therefore have ſtronger arguments e er I am con- 
vincd, that Compaſſion and Mirth in the ſame ſubject — each other; and in 
the mean time cannot but conclude, to the Honour of our Nation, that we have 
invented, increas'd and perſected a more pleaſant way of Writing for the Stage than 
was ever known to theAncients or Moderns of any Nation, hic — gy" G 
And this leads me to wonder why Liſideius and many others ſhould cry up the 
barrenneſs of the French Plots above the variety and copiouſneſs of the iſh. 
Their Plots are ſingle, they carry on one deſign which is puſhd forward by all the 
Actors, every Scene in the Play contributing and moving towards it: Ours, be- 
ſides the main deſign, have under Plots or by-concernments, of leſs conſiderable 
Perſons, and Intrigues, which are carried on with the motion of the main Plat : 
Tuſt as they ſay the Orb of the fix d Stars, and thoſe of the Planets, though they 
have motions of their on, are whirPd about by the motion of the promum mobile, in 
which'they are containꝰd: That ſimilitude expreſſes much of the Engliſh Stage: 
For if contrary motions may be found in Nature to agree ; if a Planet can go Eaft 
and Weſt at the ſame time ; one way by Virtue of his own 3 other by 
the force of the firſt mover; it will not be difficult to imagine how the under Not, 


which is only different, not contrary to the great deſign, may naturally he con- 
that 


ducted along with it. 

Eugenius has already ſhown us, from the Confeſſion of the French 
the Unity of Action is ſufficiently preſerv'd if all the imperfe& Actions of the Pla 
are conducing to the main deſign : But hot «pt ger yy 2 a Play are 
ill order'd that they have no Co-herence with the other, muſt grant Lſdeius has 
reaſon to tax that want of due Connexion; for Co-ordination in a Play is as dange- 
rous and unnatural as in a State. In the mean time he muſt acknowledge our va- 
riety, if well order'd, will afford a greater pleaſure to the Audience. | 

As for his other Argument, that y purſuing one ſingle Theme they gain an ad- 
vantage to expreſs and work up the Paſſions, I wiſh any example he could br; 
from them would make it good: For I confeſs their Verſes are to me the cold 
I have ever read: Neither indeed is it poſſible for them, in the way they take, ſo 
to expreſs Paſſion, as that the effects of it ſhould appear in the concernment of an 
Audience : Their Speeches being ſo many Declamations, which tire us with the 
length; fo that inſtead of perſuading us to grieve for their imaginary Heroes, we 
are concern'd for our own trouble, as we are in the tedious Viſits of Bad Com- 

any; we are in pain till they 222 When the French Stage came to be re- 
orm'd by Cardinal Richelieu, lo — were introduc d, to comply 
with the gravity of a Churchman. Look upon the Ciuna and the Pompey, they are 
not ſo properly to be called Plays, as long Diſcourſes of reafon of State : Po- 
lieatte in matters of Religion is as ſolemn as the long {tops upon our po 
Since that time it is grown into a Cuſtom, and their Actors ſpeak by the VA 
Glaſs, as our Parſons do; nay, they account it thegrace of their parts: And think 
themſelves diſparag'd by the Poet, if they may not twice or thrice in a Play enter- 


tain the Audience with a Speech of an hundred or two hundred lines. I deny not 


but this may ſute well enough with the French; for as we, who are a more ſullen 
People, oome to be diverted at our Plays; they who are of an Airy and Gay temper 
come hither to make themſelves more ſerious: And this I conceive to be one rea- 
ſon why Comedy is more pleaſing to us, and Tragedies to them. But to ſpeak 

| | generally, 
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generally, it cannot be deny d that ſhort Speeches and Replies are more apt to 
move the Paſſions, and t concernment in us than the other: Fot it is unnatu- 
ral for any one in a Guſt of Paſſion to ſpeak long together, or for another in the 
ſame Condition, to ſuffer him, without interruption. Grief and Paſſion are like 
floods rais'd in little Brooks by a ſudden rain; they are quickly up, and if the con- 
cernment be pour'd unexpectedly in upon us, it overflows us: But a long ſober 
ſhower gives them leiſure to run out as they came in, without troubling the ordi- 
nary current. As for Comedy, Repartee is one of its chiefeſt Graces; teſt 
pleaſure of the Audience is a chaſe of Wit kept up on both ſides, and ſwiftly ma- 
nag'd. And this our Fore-Fathers, if not we, have had in Flercher's Plays, to a 
much higher _— of perfection than the French Poets can arrive at. 

There is part of Liſdeius his Diſcourſe, in which he has rather excus'd 
our Neighbours than commended them ; that is, for aiming only to make one 
Perſon conſiderable in their Plays. Tis very true what he has urged, that one 
Character in all Plays, even wi the Poets care, will have advantage of all the 
others; and that the deſign of the whole Drama will chiefly depend on it. But 
this hinders not that there may be more ſhining Characters in the Play: Man 
Perſons of a ſecond magnitude, nay, ſome fo very near, fo almoſt equal to the firſt, 
that, greatneſs may be oppos'd to greatneſs, and all the Perſons be made conſidera- 
ble, not only by their quality, but their Action. Tis evident that the more the 
Perſons are, the greater will be the variety of the Plot. If then the parts are ma- 
nag d fo regularly that the Beauty of the whole be kept intire, and that the variety 
become not a perplex*d and confus'd Maſs of Accidents, you will find it infinitely 
I be led in a Labyrinth of deſign, where you ſee ſome of your way be- 

al my t diſcern not the end till you arrive at it. And that all this is pra- 
Qicable, I can produce for examples many of our Engliſh Plays: As the Ms: 
Tragedy , the Alchymiſt, the Silent Woman ; 1 was going to have named the Fox, 
but that the Unity of d ſeems not exactly obſerv'd in it; for there appears 
two Actions in the Play; the firſt ——— with the fourth Act; the ſecond 
forc'd from itin the fifth : Which yet is the leſs to be Condemn'd in him, becauſe 
the diſguiſe of V olpone, though it ſuited not with his Character as a crafty or cove- 
tous Perſon, er enough with that of a Voluptuary : And by it the Poet 
ee —.— 141 wy — 5 the reward of — 7 

diſguiſe uc'd. t to judge of it, it was an excellent Act 
FT 
to leave to part of Liſideius his Di whi 
concerns relations, I muſt acknowledge with him, that the French have reaſon 
when they hide that part of the Action which would occaſion too much tumult upon 
the Stage, and chooſe rather to have ir made known by Narration to the Audience. 
Farther I think it very convenient , okay many tune abs that all incredi- 
ble Actions were remov d; but, whether Cuſtom has ſo inſinuated it ſelf into our 
Country-Men, or Nature has fo form'd them to fierceneſs, I know not; but they 
2 ſcarcel — combats — — * — AO i for taken from 1 
indecency of tumults is all which can jected aga - 
For why may not our imagination as well ſuffer it ſelf to be deluded OE: 
bability of it, as with any other thing in the Play? For my part, I can with as 
caſe perſuade my ſelf that the blows which are ſtruck are given in earneſt, as 
I can, that they who ſtrike them are Kings,or Princes, or thoſe Perſons which 
repreſent. For objects of incredibility I would be fatisfied from Liſideius, whether 
we have any fo remov'd from all a of truth as are thoſe of Corneille's An- 
dromede ? far which has been frequented the moſt of any he has Writ ? If the 
Perſeus, or " of an Heathen God, the Pegaſas and the Monſter were not ca- 
pable to choak a ſtrong belief, let him blame any repreſentation of ours hereafter. 
Thoſe indeed were objects of Delight; yet the reaſon is the fame as to the proba- 
bility : For he makes it not a Ballette or Maſque, but a Play, which is to reſem- 
ble truth. But for Death, that it ought not to be repreſented, I have beſides the 
Arguments alleg d by Liſidejus, the Authority of Ben. Johnſon, who has forborn it 
in his Tragedies; for both the Death of Sejauus and Catiline are related: Though 
in the latter I cannot but obſerve one _—_— of that great Poet: He has re- 
mov*d the Scene in the ſame Act, from Rome to Catilines Army, and from thence 
again to Rome ; and beſides, has allow'd a very inconſiderable time, after Catiline's 
Speech, for the ſtriking of the Battle, and the return of Perreius, who is to relate 
the event of it to the Senate : Which I ſhould not animadvert upon him, who was 
otherwiſe a painful obſerver of 76 xphrey or 4 decorum of the Stage, if he had — 
2 us 
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us d extreme ſeverity in his judgment upon the incomparable Shaleſpear for the 
ſame fault. To * on this ſubject of Relations, if we are to be blam'd for 
ſhowing too mucli of the Action, the French are as faulty for diſcovering too little 
of it: A mean betwixt both ſhould be obſerved by every judicious Writer, ſo as 
the Audience may neither be left unſatisfied by not ſeeing what is Beautiful, or 
ſhock'd by beholding what is cither incredible or indecent. I hope I have already 
prov'd in this Diſcourſe, that though we are not altogether fo punctual as the 
French, in obſerving the Laws of Comedy; yet our errours are ſo few, · and little, 
and thoſe things wherein we excel them fo conſiderable, that we ought of right to 
be prefer'd before them. But what will Liſideius ſay, if they them elves acknow- 
ledge they are too ſtrictly ty*'d up by thoſe Laws,for breaking which he has blam'd 
the Engliſh ? I will allege Correlle's Words, as I find them in the end of his 
Diſcourſe of the three Unities; 1/ eff — aux ſpeculatifs © eſtre ſeveres, &c. 4 Tig 
eaſie for ſpeculative Perſons to judge ſeverely; but if they would produce to pub- 
& lick view ten or twelve pieces of this Nature, they would perhaps give more la- 
« titude to the Rules than I have done, when by experience they had known how 
much we are bound up and conftrain'd by them, and how many Beauties of the 
« Stage they baniſh'd from it. To illuſtrate a little what he has ſaid, by their ſer- 
vile Obſervations of the Unities of time and place, and integrity of Scenes, 

have brought upon themſelves that Dearth of Plot, and narrowneſs of Imaginati- 
on, which may be obſerv'd in all their Plays. How many Beautiful Accidents 
might naturally happen in two or three Days, which cannot arrive with any pro- 
bability in the compaſs of Twenty Four hours? There is time to be allowed 
alſo for maturity ofdeſign, which amongſt great and I Perſons, ſuch as are 
often repreſented in Tragedy, cannot, with any likelihood of truth, be brought to 
paſs at ſo ſhort a warning. Farther, by tying themſelves ſtrictly to the Unity of 
place, and unbroken Scenes, they are forc'd many times to omit ſome Beauties 
which cannot be ſhown where the Act began; but might, if the Scenes were in- 
terrupted, and the Stage clear'd for the Perſons to enter in another place; and 
therefore the French Poets are often forc'd upon abſurdities: For if the Act begins 
in a Chamber all the Perſons in the Play muſt have ſome buſineſs or other to come 
thither, or elſe they are not to be ſhown that Act, and ſometimes their Cha- 
raters are very unſitting to appear there; As, ſuppoſe it were theKing'sBed-Cham- 
ber,yet the meaneſt Man in the Tragedy muſt come and diſpatch his buſineſs there 
rather than in the Lobby or Court-yard (which is fitter for him) for fear the Stage 
ſhould be clear'd, and the Scenes broken. Many times they fall by it into a grea- 
ter inconvenience; for they keep their Scenes unbroken,and yet c the place; 
as in one of their neweſt Plays, where the Act begins in the Street. There a Gen- 
tleman is to meet his Friend; he ſees him with his Man, coming out from his Fa- 
ther*s Houſe ; they talk together, and the firſt goes out: The ſecond, who is a 
Lover, has made an appointment with his Miſtreſs; ſhe appears at the Window, 
and then we are to imagine the Scene lies under it. This Gentleman is calPd awa g 
and leaves his Servant with his Miſtreſs: Prefently her Father is heard from with 
in; the young Lady is affraid the Serving- Man ſhould be difcover'd, and thruſts 
him through a Door which is ſuppos'd to be her Cloſet. A fter this, the Father 
enters hs Daughter, and now the Scene is in a Houſe: For he is ſeeking from 
one Room to another for this Poor Philipin, or French Diego, who is heard from 
within, drolling and breaking many a miſerable conceit upon his fad Condi- 
tion. In this ridiculous manner the Play goes on, the Stage being never empty all 
the while : So that the Street, the Window, the two Houfes, and the Cloſer, are 
made to walk about, and the Perſons to ſtand ſtill. Now what I beſeech you is 
more eaſie than to Write a regular French Play, or more difficult than to Writ an 
7 Engliſh one, like thoſe of Fletcher, or of Shakeſpear. 

If they content themſelves as Corneille did, with ſome flat deſign, which, like 
an ill Riddle, is found out Cer it be half propos d; ſuch Plots we can make every 
way regular as caſily as they: But when &er they endeavour to riſe-up to any 
quick turns and counterturns of Plot, as ſome of them have attempted, fince Cor- 
neille's Plays have been leſs in Vogue, you ſee they Write as irregularly as we, 
though they cover it more 2 ence the reaſon is perſpicuous, why no 
French Plays, when tranſlated, have, or ever can ſucceed upon the Engliſh Stage. 
For, if you conſider the Plots, our own are fuller of variety, if the Writing, ours 
are more quick and fuller of Spirit: And therefore *tis a ſtrange miſtake in thoſe 
who decry the way of Writing Plays in Verſe, as if the Engliſh therein imitated 
the French. We have borrow*d nothing from them; our Plots are weav'd in 
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Engliſh Looms : We endeavour therein to follow the variety and greatneſs of Cha- 
racters which are deriv'd to us from Shakeſpear and Fletcher ; The copiouſneſs and 
well- knitting of the intri we have from Johnſon, and for the Verſe it ſelf we 
have Engliſh Preſidents of Elder date then any of Corneillos Plays: (not to name 
our Old Comedies before Shakeſpear, which were all Writ in Verſe of fix Feet, or 
Alexanariw's, ſuch as the French now uſe) I can ſhow in Shateſpear, many Scenes 
of Rhyme together, and the like in Ben. Johnſon's Tragedies : In Catiline and Se- 
Janus ſometimes thirty or forty lines; I mean beſides — Chorus, or the Monolo- 
Buch, which by the way, ſhowꝰd Ben. no Enemy to this way of Writing, eſpe al- 
y if you look upon his fad Shepherd which goes ſometimes upon Rhyme, ſome- 
times upon blank Verſe, like an Horſe who eaſes himſelf upon Trot and Amble, 
You find him likewiſe commending Fleteher's Paſtoral of the Faithful Shepherdeſs ; 
which is for the moſt part Rhyme, though not refin'd to that purity to which it 
| Hath ſince been brought: And theſe examples are enough to clear us from a ſervile 
imitation of the French. 

But to return from hence I have digreſs'd, I dare boldly affirm theſe two things 
of the Engliſh Drama: Firſt, That we have many Plays of ours as regular as any 
of theirs; and which, beſides, have more variety of Plot and Characters: And ſe- 
condly, that in moſt of the irregular Plays of Shakeſpear or Fletcher ( for Ben. John- 
ſon's are for the moſt part regular) there is a more maſculine fancy and greater Spi- 
rit in all the Writing, than there is in any of the French. I could we! a6 even in 
Shakeſpear's and Fletcher's Works, ſome Plays which are almoſt exactly form'd ; as 
the Wives of Windſor, and the Scornful Lady : But becauſe (generally 
ſpeaking) Shakeſpear, who Writ firſt, did not perſectly obſerve the Laws of Co- 
medy, and Fletcher, who came nearer to perfection, yet through carcleſneſs made 
many faults ; I will take the pattern of a perfect Play from Ben. Johnſen, who was 
a careful and learned obſerver of the Dramatick Laws, and from all his Comedies I 
ſhall ſelect The Silent Woman ; of which J will make a ſhort Examen, according to 
thoſe Rules which the French obſerve. 

As Neander was beginning to examine the Silent Woman, Eugenius, lookin 
earneſtly upon him; I beſeech you Neander, ſaid he, gratific the Company — 
me in particular fo far, as before you ſpeak of the Play, to give us a Cliaracter of 
the Author ; and tell us frankly your Opinion, whether you do not think all Wri- 
ters, both French and Engliſh, ought to give place to him? 

I fear, replied Neander, That in obeying your commands I ſhall draw a little 

envy _ my ſelf. Beſides, in rming them, it will be firſt neceſſary to ſpeak 
- fomewhat of Shateſpear and Fletcher, his Rivals in Poeſie; and one of them, in my 
yy at leaſt his equal, perhaps his ſuperior. 

o begin then with Shakeſpear ; he was the Man who of all Modern, and per- 
haps Ancient Poets, had the largeſt and moſt comprehenſive Soul. All the Images 
of Nature were ſtill preſentto him, and he drew them not laboriouſly, but lucki- 
ly: When he deſcribes any thing, you more than ſee it, you feel it too. Thoſe 
who accuſe him to have wanted learning, give him the greater commendation : 
He was naturally learn'd; he needed not the Spectacles of Books to read Nature: 
he look'd inwards, and found her there. I cannot fay he is every where alike; 
were he ſo, I ſhould do him injury to compare him with the greateſt of Mankind. 
He is many times flat, inſipid; his Comick Wit degenerating into Clenches, his 
Serious ſwelling into Bombaſt. But he is always great, when ſome great occaſion 
is preſented to him: No Man can ſay he ever had a fit ſubject for his Wit, and did 
not then raiſe himſelfas high above the reſt of Peots, 

; uantum lent a ſolent, inter viburna cupreſſi. 

The conſideration of this made Mr. Hales of Eaton ſay, That there was no ſub- 
je& of which any Poet ever Writ, but he would produce it much better treated of 
in Shakeſp:er ; and however others are now generally prefer'd before him, yer the 
Age wherein he liv*d, which had Contemporaries with him, Fletcher and Johnſon 
never equaPd them to him in their eſteem: And in the laſt King's Court, when 
Be's reputation was at higheſt, Sir John Suckling, and with him the greater part 
of the Courtiers, ſet our eſpear far above him. 

Beaumont and Fletcher of whom T am next to ſpeak, had with the dings of 
Shakeſpear's Wit, which was their precedent, great natural gifts, improv'd by 
ſtudy. Beaumont eſpecially being fo accurate a judge of Plays, that Ben. Johnſon 
while he liv'd, fubmitted all his Writings to his Cenſure, and 'tis thought, us'd 
his judgment in correfting, if not contriving all his Plots. What value he had for 
him, appears by the Verſes, he Writ to him; and therefore I need ſpeak no — 
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ther of it. The firſt Play which brought Fletcher and him in eſteem was their 
Philsſter : For before that, they had Written two or three very unſucceſsfully : 
As the like is reported of Ben. Jabnſen, before he Writ Every Man in his Humour. 
Their Plots were generally more rthen mas ar ths eſpecially thoſe which 
were made before Beaumont's Death; and they underſtood and imitated the Con- 
verſation of Gentlemen much better; whoſe wilded debaucheries, and quickneſs 
of Wit in reparties, no Poet, can ever paint as they have done. This Humour 
of which Ben. Johnſon deriv'd from particular Perſons, they made it not their buſi- 
neſs to deſcribe: They repreſented all the Paſſions very lively, but above all, Love. 
I am apt to believe the Engliſh Language in them arriv*d to its higheſt ion; 
what Words have ſince been taken in, are rather ſuperfluous than Their 
Plays arenow the moſt pleaſant and t entertainments of the Stage; two 
of theirs being Acted through the Year tor one of 1 or * The 
reaſon is, becauſe there is a certain gayety in their Comedies, and Pathos in their 
more ſerious Plays, which ſuits generally with all Men's Humour. Shakeſpear's 
Language is likewiſe a little obſolete, and Ben. Johnſon's Wit comes ſhort of 
if's. 


As for Johnſon, to whoſe Character I am now arriv'd, if we look upon him 
while he was himſelf, (for his laſt Plays were but his ) I think him the 
moſt Learned and judicious Writer which any Theater ever had. He was a moſt 
ſevere Judge of himſelfas well as others. One cannot ſay he wanted Wit, but ra- 
ther that he was frugal of it. In his Works youfind little to retrench or alter. Wit 
and Language, and Humour alſo in ſome meaſure, we had before him; but ſome- 
thing of Art was wanting to the Drama till he came. He manag'd his ſtrength to 
more advantage thanany who preceded him. Youſeldom find him making Love 
in any of his or endeavouring to move the Paſſions ; his genius was too 
ſullen and faturnine todo it gracefully, eſpecially when he knew he came after thoſe 
who had performed both to ſuch ry hr t. Humour was his proper Sphere, and 
in that he delighted moſt to repreſent Mechanick People. He was deeply conver- 
ſant in the Ancients, both Greek and Latin, and he vid boldly from them: 
There is ſcarce a Poet or Hiſtorian among the Roman Authors of thoſe times, whom 
he has not tranſlated in Sej anus and Catiline. But he has done his Robberies fo o- 
penly, that one may ſee he fears not to be taxed by any Law. He invades Authors 
ike a Monarch, and what would be theft in other Poets, is only Victory in him. 
With the ſpoils of theſe Writers he ſo repreſents old Rome to us, in its Rites, Ce- 
remonies and Cuſtoms, that if one of their Poets had Written either of his Trage- 
dies, we had ſeen leſs of it than in him. If there was any fault in his Language, 
twas that he weav'd it too cloſely and laboriouſly in his ſerious Plays: Perha 
too, hedid a little too much Romanize our Tongue, leaving the Words which be 
tranſlated almoſt as much Latin as he found them: Wherein though he learnedly 
followed the Idiom of their Language, he did not enough.comply with ours. If I 
would compare him with Shakeſpear, I muſt acknowledge him the more correct 
Poet, but Shakeſpear the greater Wit. Shakeſpear was the Homer, or Father of our 
Dramatick Poets; Johnſon was the Virgil, the pattern of Elaborate Writing; I 
admire him, but I Love Shateſpear. Toconclude of him, as he has given us the 
moſt correct Plays, ſo in the precepts which he has laid down in his Diſcoveries, 
we have as many and profitable Rules for perſecting the Stage as any wherewith 
the French can furniſh us. 

Having thns ſpoken of the Author, I proceed to the examination of his Comedy, 


The Silent Woman. 
To begin firſt with the lengrh of the Aion, i 8h fr from exceeding 
o begin firſt with the length of the Action, it is ing the com- 
is 2 day, that it takes not up an Artificial one. Tis all included ia the 
imits of three hours and an half, which is no more than is requir'd for the preſent- 
ment on the Stage. A Beauty [Tran not much obſerv'd: if it had, we ſhould 


not have look'd upon the Spaniſh Tranſlation of Five Hours with ſo much wonder. 
The Scene of it is laid in ; the latitude of place is almoſt as little as you can 
imagine: for it lies all within the compaſs of two Houſes, and after the firſt Act, 
in one. The continuity of Scenes is obſerv*d more than in any of our Plays, ex- 
cepting his own Fox and Alchymiſt. They are not broken above twice or thrice 
at moſt in the whole Comedy, and in the two beſt of Corneille's Plays the Cid and 
C:nna, they are interrupted once apiece. The Action of the Play is intirely one; the 
end or aim of which is the ſetling Moroſes's Eſtate on Dauphine. The 4 of 
it is the greateſt and moſt noble of any pure unmix'd Comedy in any 3 : 
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ry in it many Perſons of various Characters and Humours, and all delight- 
: As firſt 1 or an old Man, to whom all noiſe but his own talking is of- 
fenſive. Some would be thought Criticks, ſay this Humour of his is forc'd: 
But to remove that Objection, we may conſider him firſt to be naturally of a deli- 
cate hearing as many are to whom all ſharp ſounds are unpleaſant ; ſecondly, 
we may attribute much of it to the peeviſhneſs of his Age, or the wayward Au- 
thority of an old Man in his own Houſe, where he may make himſelf obeyed ; and 
this the Poet ſeems to allude to in his name Moroſe. Beſides this, I am afſur'd 
from diverſe Perſons, that 3 was actually inted with ſuch a Man, 
one altogether as ridiculous as he is here repreſented. ers ſay it is not enough 
to find one Man of fuch an Humour; it muſt be common to more, and the more 
common the more natural. To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of Comical 
CharaQters, — 4 There are many Men reſembling him; Old , Fat, Merry, 
Cowardly, Drunken, Amorous , Vain, and Lying: But to convince theſe Peo- 
ple, I need bur tell them, that Humour is the ridiculous extravagance of Conver- 
tion, wherein one Man differs from all others. If then it be common, or com- 
municated to many, how differs it from other Mens? Or what indeed cauſes it to 
be ridiculous ſo much as the ſingularity of it? As for Falſtaff, he is not properly 
one Humour, but a Miſcellany of Humours or Images, drawn from fo many ſeve- 
ral Men ; that wherein he is lar in his Wit, or thoſe things he ſays, preter ex- 
Pectatum, unexpected by the Audience; his quick evaſions when you imagine him 
riz'd, which as they are extremely — of themſelves, ſo receive a great 
tion from his Perſon ; for the very ſight of ſuch an unwieldy,old,debauch'd fel- 
low is a Comedy alone. And here having a place ſo proper for it I cannot but en- 
large ſomewhat upon this ſubject of humour into which I am fallen. The Anci- 
ents had little of it in their Comedies, for the 78 yeaoiy of the old Comedy, of 
which Ariſtopbanes was chief, was not ſo much to imitate a Man, as to make the 
People laugh at ſome odd Conceit, which had commonly ſomewhat of unnatural 
or obſcene in it. Thus when you ſee Socrates brought upon the Stage, you arg 
not to imagine him made ridiculous by the imitation of his Actions, but rather by 
making him perform ſomething very unlike himſelf: Something ſo childiſh and ab- 
furd, as ing it with the gravity of the true Socrates, makes a ridiculous 
object for the Spectators. In their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the Poets ſought 
indeed to expreſs the ., as in their Tragedies the bg. of Mankind. Burt thi 
50. contain'd only the general Characters of Men and Manners ; as old Men, Lo- 
vers, Serving-Men, Courtizans, Paraſites, and ſuch other Perſons as we fee in their 
Comedies; all which they made alike: That is, one old Man or Father; one Lo- 
ver, one Courtizan fo like another, as if the firſt of them had begot the reſt of e- 
ſort : Ex homine hunc natum dicas. The ſame Cuſtom they obſerv'd likewiſe 
in their Tragedies. As for the French, though they have the word humeur _ 
them, yet they have ſmall uſe of it in their Comedies, or Farces, they being but i 
imitations of the ridiculum, or that which ſtir'd up Laughter in the old Comedy, 
But among the Ezgliſb tis otherwiſe : Where by humour is meant ſome extrava- 
gant Habit, Paſſion, or Affection; particular (as I faid before) to ſome one Per- 
on: By the oddneſs of which, he is immediately diſtinguiſſd from the reſt of 
of Men ; which being lively and naturally repreſented, moſt frequently begets that 
malicious pleaſure in the Audience which is teſtified by laughter : as 
which are deviations from common Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to produce it: 
Though by the way this la is only accidental, as the Perſon repreſented is 
Fantaſtick or Bizarre, but pleaſure is eſſential to it, as the imitation of what is na- 
tural. The deſcription of theſe Humours, drawn from the knowledge and Obſer- 
vation of parti Perſons, was the peculiar genius and talent of Ben. Johnſon ; 
To whoſe Play I now return. 
Beſides Moroſe, there are at leaſt 9 or 10 different Characters and Humours in 
the Silent Nomen, all which Perſons have ſeveral concernments of their own, yet 
are all ud by the Poet, to the conducting of the main deſign to perfection. I 
ſhall not time in commending the Writing of this Play, but I will give you 
my Opinion, that there is more Wit and acuteneſs of Fancy in it than in any of 
Ben. Jobnſan s. Beſides, that he has here deſctib'd the converſation of Gentlemen 
in the Perſons of Trae-Wit, and his Friends, with more gayety, Air and Freedom, 
than in the reſt of his Comedies. For the contrivance of the Plot *tis extreme 
elaborate, and yet withal eaſie; for the M or untying of it, tis ſo admirable, 
that when it is done, no ons of the Audience would think the Poet could have 
miſs d it; and yet it was conceal'd ſo muſt before the laſt Scene, that any _ 
WA 
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way would ſooner have enter'd into your Thoughts. But I dare not take upon me 
1 to commend the Fabrick of it, becauſe it is altogether ſo full of Art, that I muſt 
1 unravel every Scene in it to commend it as I ought. And this excellent contri- 
4. vance is ſtill the more to be admir'd, becauſe tis Comedy where the Perſons are 
| only of common rank, and their buſineſs private, not elevated by Paſſions or high 
4 concernments as in ſerious Plays, Here every one is a proper Judge of all he ſees; 


nothing is repreſented but that with which he daily converſes: So that by conſe- 
— all faults lie open to diſcovery, and few are pardonable. *Tis this which 
ace has judicouſly obſerv'd : 


Creditur ex medio quiares arceſſit habere 
Sudoris minimum, ſed habet Camedia tante 
Plus oneris, quanto veniæ minus. . 

But our Poet, who was not ignorant of theſe difficulties, had prevaiPd himſelf 
of all advantages; as he who deligns a large leap takes his riſe from the higheſt ._ 
ground. One of theſe advantages is that which Corneille has laid down as the grea- 
teſt which can arrive toany Poem, and which he himſelf could never compaſs a- 
bove thricein all his Plays, vis. the making choice of ſome ſignal and long expecl. 
ed day, whereon the Action of the Play is to depend. This day was that deſign'd 
by Dauphine for the 3 his Uncles Eſtate him; which to — he 
contrives to marry him: t the Marriage had plotted by him long before- 
hand is made evident by what he tells Trawit in the ſecond Act, that in one 
moment he had deſtroy d what he had been raiſing many months. 

There is another Artifice of the Poet, which I cannot here omit, becauſe by 
1 it in his Comedies, he has left it to us almoſt as a Rule, that 
is, when he has any Character or Humour wherein he would ſhow a Coup de Mai- 
ſtre, or his higheſt skill; he recommends it to your Obſervation by a pleaſant de- 
ſcription of it before the Perſon firſt appears. us, in Bartholomew-Fair he gives 
you the Pictures of . and Cotes; and in this thoſe of Dam, Lafoole, Moroſe, and 
the Collegiate Ladies; all which you hear defcrib'd before you ſee them. So that 
before they come upon the Stage you have a longing expectation of them, which 

you to receive them favourably ; and when they are there, even from their 
appearance you are ſo far acquainted with them, that nothing of their Hu- 
mour 15 loſt to you. a 

ä ay 6 thing further of this admirable Plot; the buſineſs of it riſes 
in every AQ. The ſecond is greater than the firſt, the third than the ſecond, and 
fo forward to the fifth. There too you ſee, till the very laſt Scene, new difficulties 
ariſing to obſtruct the Action of the Play; and when the Audience js brought in- 
to deſpair that the buſineſs can naturally be effected, then, and not before, the 
diſcovery is made. But that the Poet might entertain you with more variety all this 
while, he reſerves ſome new Characters to ſhow you, which he opens not till the 
ſecond and third Act. In the ſecond, Moroſe, Daw, the Barber and Otter; in the 
third the Collegiate Ladies: Allwhich he moves afterwards in by-walks, or under- 
Plots, as diverſions to the main deſign, leaſt it ſhould grow tedious, though they 

F are ſtill naturally joyn'd with it, and ſomewhere or other ſubſervient to it. Thus, 
like a skilful Cheſs- player, by little and little he draws out his Men, and makes his 
wns of uſe to his greater Perſons. | 

If this Comedy, and ſome others of his, were tranſlated into French Proſe 
(which would now be no wonder to them, ſince Molzere has lately given them Plays 
out of Verſe which have not diſpleas d them) I belive the controverſie — 
ſoon be decided betwixt the two Nations, even making them the Judges. But 
we need not call our Hero's to our aid; Beit ſpoke to the honour of the Engliſh, 
our Nation can never want in any Age ſuch who are able to diſpute the Empire of 
Wit with any People in the Univerſe. And though the fury of a Civil War, and 
Power, for twenty Yearstogether, abandon'd to a barbarous race of Men, Enemies 
of all good Learning, had buried the Muſes under the ruins of Monarchy ; yet with 
the reſtoration of our Happineſs, we ſee reviv'd Poeſie lifting up its Head, and al- 
ready ſhaking off the rubbiſh which lay ſo heavy on it. We have ſeen ſince His 
Majeſties return, many Dramatick Poems which yield not to thoſe of any Foreign 
Nation, and which deſerve all Lawrels but the Engliſh. I will ſet aſide Flattery 
and Envy: It cannot be deny'd but we have ſome little blemiſh either in 
the Plot or Writing of all thoſe Plays which have been made within theſe ſeven 
Years: (and perhaps there is no Nation in the World ſo quick to diſcern them, or 
ſo difficult to pardon them, as ours :) yet if we can perſuade our ſelves to uſe the 
candour of that Poet, who (though the moſt ſevere of Criticks) has left us this cau- 
tion by which to moderate our cenſures; — 
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Ubi plura nitent in carmine non eg0 pancis 
Offender — — * 
If in conſideration of their many and Beauties, we can wink at ſome 
ht, and little imperſections; if we, I-fay, can be thns equal to our ſelves, I 
no favour from the French. And if I do not venture upon any particular judg- 
ment of our late Plays, *tis out of the conſideration which an Ancient Writer gives 
me; Vivorum, ut magna admiratio ita cenſura difficilis : Betwixt the extremes of Ad- 
miration and Malice, tis hard to judge uprightly of the living. Only I think it 


may be itted me to ſay, that as it is no leſs ning to us to yield to Pla 
2 of * Nation in the laft As 


ſo can it be no addition to 
unce of our preſentPoets that they have far dall the Ancients, and the 
Writers of other Countries. 


is, my Lord, was the ſubſtance of what was then ſpoke on that occaſion ; 

and Liſidei N when he was prevented thus by Crites : 

I am confident, ſaid he, the moſt material things that can be faid, have been al- 

urg d on either fide; if they have not, I muſt beg of Lifideiss that he will 

defer his Anſwer till another time: For I confeſs I have a joint quarrel to you both, 
becauſe have concluded, without any reaſon given for it, that Rhyme is 

I will not difpute how Ancient it hath been among us to Write 

this way; perhaps our Anceſtours ned Ao be odrears, wn rar I will 

was not altogether left by him, and that Fletcher and n us d it 

| and in other Plays. Farther, I will not argue 
Originally from our own Men, or from the French; 
ittle benefit, as theirs who in the midſt of the great 
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, and Ben. Johnſon, (which have been Written out 
ring ſuch as were Written better in it, 
reputation with them, it will be impoſſible for 
them, who will ſtill be judges. This it is to which in 
reaſons muſt _— The unanimous Ir is ſo 
even Julias Caſar 8 * Was 
Kiighe, aca eee ime with ade Poet, 
at in 

Etiam oe erin * mg 7 bord en on this 
vantage greater num reaſons a- 

gainft Rhyme, as I find in the Writings of thoſe who have gad for the other 
way. Firſt then Tam of Opinion, that Rhyme is unnatural in a Play, becauſe 
there is preſented as the effect of ſudden For a Play is the imi- 
tation of Nature; and ſince no Man, without itation ſpeaks in Rhyme, 
is hi not but the Fancy may be 
l 

t pea 
ts are never ſetter d with ths woot or _ 
m 


Ariſtotle, Tis beft to Write Tragedy in that kind of Verſe which is the laſt cl 
or which is neareſt Proſe: And thi the Ancients was the Iambick 
with us is blank Verſe, or the meafure of Verſe, kept exactly without 

Theſe numbers therefore are fitteſt for a Play ; the others for a Paper of Verſes, or 
a Poem. Blank-verſe being as much below them as Rhyme is improper for the 
Drama. And if it be objected that neither are blank Verſes made ex tempore, yet as 
neareſt Nature, they are ſtill to be preſerr d. But there are two particular excep- 
tions which many beſides my ſelf have had to Verſe ; by which it will a yet 
more plainly, how gr inte Flags. And the firſt of them is ed upon 
that very reaſon for which ſome have commended Rhyme: 4 be Bork wat 
neß of repartees in argumentative Scenes receive an Ornament from Verſe. Now 


, 


wikis move uareaſooile than to imagine thats Man Thould nor only light upon 
the Wit, but the Rhyme too upon the dc. of him — 
re 
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before both in found and meaſure, is fo great an happineſs, that you muſt at leaſt 
ſuppoſe the Perſons of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades omnes & cant are pares & 
reſpondere parati : They muſt have arriv'd to the degree of quicquid conabar dicere : To 
makeVerſes almoſt whether ny A or no : If they are any thing below this,it will 
look rather like deſign of two the Anſwer of one: It will appear that your 
Actors hold intelligence together, that they perform their tricks like Fortune-Tel- 
lers, by Confederacy. The hand of Art will be too viſible in it againſt that maxime 
of all Profeſſions; Ars eft celare artem, That it is the __ perfection of Art to 
keep it ſelf undiſcover d. Nor will it ſerve you to object, that however you ma- 
nag e it, *tis ſtill known to be a Play; and conſequently the Dialogue of two Perſon 
underſtood to be the labour of one Poet. For a Play is ſtill an imitation of Nature; 
we know we are to be deceiv*d,and we deſire to be ſo; but no Man ever was deceiv*d 
but with a probability of truth, for who will ſuffer a groſs lie to be faſten'd on 
him? Thus we ſufficiently underſtand that the Scenes which repreſent Cities and 
Countries to us, are not really ſuch, but only painted on Boards and Canvaſs : 
But ſhall that excuſe the ill Painture or deſignment of them; Nay rather, ought 
they not to be labour d with ſo much the more diligence and exactneſs to help the 
imagination? ſince the mind of Man does naturally tend to, and ſeek aſter . 
wn random any thing comes to the imitation of it, the more it 
pleaſes. 

Th our Rhyme is uncapable of expreſſing the greateſt Thoughts 
naturally ne pr loweſt it cannot with any grace : For what is more unbefitting - . 
the Majeſty of Verſe, than to call a Servant, or bid a door be ſhut in Rhime ? 

et this miſerable neceſſity you are forc'd upon. But Verſe, you ſay, circum- 
cribes a quick and luxuriant fancy, which would extend it ſelf too far on every 
ſubje&, did not the labour which is 8 to well turnꝰd and poliſh'd Rhyme, ſet 
bounds to it. Yet this Argument, if granted, would only prove that we may 
| Write better in Verſe, but not more naturally. Neither is it able to evince that; 
for he who wants t to confine his fancy in blank Verſe, may want it as 
much in Rhyme z and he who has it will avoid errours in both kinds. Latine 
Verſe was as great a confinement to the imagination of thoſe Poets, as Rhyme to 
ours: And yet you find Ovid ſaying too much on every ſubject. Neſcivie (ſays 
Seneca) quod bene ceſſit relinquere : which he gives you one famous inſtance in 
his Deſcription of the Deluge. 


Omnia pontus erat, deer ant Litora Ponto. 

Now all was Sea, Nor had that Sea a ſhore. us Ovid's fancy was not limited 
by Verſe, and Virgil needed ay 3 bounded his. APY | 

In our own Language we ſee Ben. gal a, himſelf to what to be 
faid, even in the Liberty of blank Verſe ; and yet Corzeille, the moſt judicious of 
the French P is ſtill varying the fame ſence an hundred ways, and dwelling 
eternally upon the ſame ſubject, h confin'd by Rhyme. — other exc 
tions I have to Verſe, but being theſe I have nam'd are for the moſt part already 
publick ; I conceive it reaſonable they ſhould firſt be anſwer'd. 

It concerns me leſs then any, faid Neander, (ſeeing he had ended) to reply to 
this Diſcourſe ; becauſe when I ſhould have prov'd that Verſe may be pede. a | in 
Plays, yet I ſhould always be ready to acre oye that thoſe which I have Written in 
this kind come ſhort of that perfection which is requir'd. Yet ſince you are pleas'd 
I ſhould undertake this Province, I will do it, though with all imaginable reſpe& 
and deference both to that Perſon from whom you have borrow'd your ſtrongeſt 
2 and to whoſe judgment when I have faid all, I finally ſubmit. But 

I proceed to anſwer your Objections, I muſt firſt remember you, that I 

exclude all Comedy from my defence; and next that I deny not but Blank Verſe 
may be alſo us'd, and content my ſelf only to aſſert, that in ſerious Plays where 
the ſubject and characters are great, and the Plot unmix'd with mi which 
might allay or divert theſe concernments which are produc'd, Rhyme is there as 
natural, and more effectual than blank Verſe. | 

And now having laid down this as a Foundation, to begin with Crites. I muſt 
crave leave to tell him,that ſome of his Arguments _— yme reach no farther 
than from the faults or defects of ill Rhyme, to conclude againſt the uſe of it in ge- 
neral. May not I conclude againſt blank Verſe by the ſame reaſon ? If the Words 
of ſome Poets who Write in it, are either ill choſen, or ill placed (which makes 
not only Rhime, but all kind of Verſe in any Language unnatural ;) Shall I, for 
their vicious Affectation condemn thoſe excellent Lines of Fletcher , which are 


Written 
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written in that kind ? Is there any thing inRhyme more conſtrain'd than this line in 
blank Verſe ? I Heav'n invoke, od 7 — make, where you ſee both the 
clauſes are placd unnaturally ; that is, contrary to the common way of ſpeaking, 
and that without the excuſe of a Rhyme to cauſe it: Yet you would think me very 
ridiculous, if I ſhould accuſe the ſtubbornnſs of blank Verſe for this, and not rather 
the ſtiſneſs of the Poet. Therefore, Crites, you muſt either prove that Words, 
—— and n plac'd, yet render not Rhyme natural in it ſelf; or, 
that however natural and eaſie the Rhyme may be, yet it is 3 for a Play. 
If you inſiſt upon the former part, I would ask you what other Conditions are re- 
quir d to make Rhyme natural in it ſelf, beſides an election of apt words, and a 
right dif] of them? For the due choice of your Words expreſſes ſence 
naturally, and the due placing them adapts the Rhyme to it. If you obje& that 
oneVerſe may be made for the fake of another,tho? the words and Rhyme be 
apt; I anſwer it cannot poſſibly ſo fall out; for either there is a dependance of ſence 


betwixt the firſt line and the ſecond, or there is none: If there be that connecti 
in the natural poſition of the Words, the latter line muſt of neceſſity flow from 
the former: If there be no r* yet ſtill the due ordering of Words makes 
the laſt line as natural in it ſelf as the other: So that the neceſſity of a Rhyme 
never forces any but bad or lazy Writers to ſay what they would not otherwiſe, 
*Tis true, there is both care and Art requir'd to write in Verſe; A good Poet ne- 
ver concluds upon the firſt line, till he has ſought out ſuch a Rhyme as A the 
ſenſe, already prepar'd to heighten the ſecond : Many times the cloſe of ſenſe 
falls into the middle of the next Verſe, or farther of, and he may often prevail him- 
ſelf of the ſame advantages in Engliſh which Virgil had in Latin, he may break off 
in the Hemyſtich, and begin another line: Indeed, the not obſerving theſe two laſt 
—_ make Plays which are writ in verſe fo tedious: for though, moſt com- 
y, the ſence is to be confinꝰd to the Couplet, yet nothing that. does perpetuo 
tenore run in the ſame Channel, can pleaſe always. Tis like the murmur- 
e 
ari ENCES is p to 
and refreſhment to the Audience, 

If then Verſe may be made natural in it ſelf, how becomes it improper to a 
Play? You fay the is the repreſentation of Nature, and no Man in ordinary 
converſation ſpeaks in But you foreſaw when you ſaid this, that it might 
be anſwer d; neither does any Man ſpeak in blank Verſe, or in meaſure without 

1 Therefore you concluded, that which is Nature is ſtill to be 

d. But you took no notice that Rhyme might be made as natural as blank 
Verſe, — — of the Words, &c. all the difference between them 
when they are both „is the ſound in one, which the other wants; and if 
fo, the ſweetneſs of it, and all the advantage reſulting from it, which are handled 
in thePreface to the Rive! Lalies, will yet ſtand good. As for that place of Ariftorle, 
where he fays Plays ſhould be writ in that kind of Verſe which is neareſt Proſe ; 

it makes little for you, Blank Verſe being properly but meaſur'd Proſe. Now mea- 
ſure alone in any modern Language, does not conſtitute Verſe ; thoſe of the An- 
cients in Greek and Latin, conſiſted in quantity of Words, and a determinate number 
of Feet. But when, by the inundation of the Goths and Vandals into Italy new 
Languages were brought in, and barbarouſly mingled with the Latine (of which 
the Italian, Spanis, French, and ours (made out of them and the Teutonict) are 
Dialects: ) a new way of Poeſie was practis'd; new, I fay in thoſe Countries, for 
in all probability it was that of the Conquerours in their own Nations. This new 
way conſiſted in meaſure or number of Feet and Rhyme. ſweetneſs of 
Rhyme, and obſervation of Accent, ſupplying the place of q in Words, 
which could neither exactly be obſerv*d 1 Barbarians who knew not the 
Rules of it, neither was it ſuitable to their Tongues as it had been to the Greek 
and Latin. No Man is tied in modern Poeſie to obſerve any farther Rule in the 
Feet of his Verſe, but that they be diſſylables; whether Spondee, Trochee, or Im- 
biet, it matters not; only he is obliged ro Rhyme: Neither do wo , French, 
Iralian or Germans acknowledge at all, or very rarely any ſuch of Poeſie as 
Blank Verſe among them. erefore at moſt tis but a Poetick Proſe , 4 Sermo pe- 
deftris, and as ſuch moſt fit for Comedies, where I knowledge Rhyme to be im- 
proper. Farther, as to that quotation of Ariſfor/e, our Couplet Verſes may be 
rendred as near Proſe as Blank Verſe it ſelf, by uſing thoſe advantages I lately 
nam' d, as breaks in an Hemiſtick, or running the ſence into another line, thereby 
making Art and Order appear as looſe 2 Nature: Or not tying our * 
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to Couplets ſtrictly, we may uſe the benefit of the Pindarick way, practisꝰd in the 
Siege of Rhodes; where the numbers vary and the ＋ is diſposꝰd careleſly, 
— far from often Chyming. Neither is that other advantage of the Ancients 
to be deſpisd, of changing the kind of Verſe when they pleaſe with the of 
the Scene, or ſome new entrance: For they confine not themſelves always to Iam- 
bicks , but extend their liberty to all Lyrick numbers, and ſometimes, even to 
Hexameter. But I need not go ſo far to prove that Rhyme, as it ſucceeds to all 
otherOffices of Greek and Latin Verſe, ſo eſpecially to this of Plays,fince the Cuſtom 
of all Nations at this day confirms it : Al the French, Italian and Spaniſh Trage- 
dies are generally writ in it, and ſure the Univerſal conſent of the moſt civiliz d 
parts of the World, ought in this, as it doth in other Cuſtoms, include the reſt. 
But perhaps you may tell me I have propos'd ſuch a way to make Rhyme natu- 
ral, and meaty proper to Plays, as is unpracticable, and that I ſcarce 
find ſix or eight lines together in any Play, where the Words are fo plac'd and cho - 
ſen as is requir*d to make it natural. I anſwer, no Poet need conſtrain himſelf at 
all times to it. It is enough he makes it his general Rule; for Ideny not but ſome- 
times there may be a greatneſs in placing the Words otherwiſe; and ſometimes 
they may ſound better, ſometimes alſo the variety it ſelf is excuſe h. But if, 
for the moſt part, the words be plac'd as they are in the negligence of Proſe, it is 
fufficient to denominate the way practicable; for we eſteem that to be ſuch, which 
in the Tryal oftner ſucceeds than miſſes. And thus far you may find the practice 
made good in many Plays; where you do not, remember ſtill, that if you cannot 
find fix natural Rhymes together, it will be as hard for you to produce as many 
lines in blank Verſe, even among the greateſt of our Poets, againſt which I cannot 
make ſome reaſonable exception. ON 
And this, Sir, calls to my remembrance the beginning of your Diſcourſe, where 
you told us we ſhould never find the Audience favourable to this kind of Writing, 
till we could produce as good Plays in Rhyme, as Ben. Johnſon , Fletcher , and 
Shakeſpear , had writ out of it. But it is to rai envy to the living, to compare 
them with the Dead. They are honour'd, and almoſt ador'd by us, as they de- 
ſerve; neither do I know any ſo preſumptuous of themſelves as to contend with 
them. Yet give me leave to ſay thus much, without injury to their Aſhes, that 
not only we ſhall never equal them, but they could never equal themſelves, were 
they to riſe and write again. We acknowledge them our Fathers in Wit, but 
they have ruin'd their Eſtates themſelves before they came to their Childrens 
hands. There is ſcarce an Humour, a Character, or any kind of Plot, which 
they have not blown upon: All comes fulſied or walted to us: And were the to 
entertain this Age, they could not make fo plenteous treatments out of ſuch 
decay'd Fortunes. This therefore will be a good 3 to us either not to 
write at all, or to attempt ſome other way. There is no Bays to be expected in their 
Walks; Tentanda via eft qua me quoque poſſum tol lere humo. | | 
This way of writing in Verſe, they have only left free to us; our Age is arriv'd 
to a perfection in it, which they never knew; and which (if we ma | 
what of theirs we have ſeen in Verſe, as the Faithful Shepherdeſs, and Het 
tis probable they never could have reach d. For the Genius of every Age is diffe- 
rent; and though ours excel in this, I deny not but that to imitate Nature in that 
perfection which they did in Proſe, is a greater commendation than to write in 
Verſe exactly. As for what you have added, that the People are not generally in- 
_ clin'd to like this way; if it were true, it would be no wonder, that — the 
ſhaking off an old Habit, and the introducing of a new, there ſhould be difficulty. 
Do we not ſee them ſtick to Hophins and Sternhold's Pfalms,and foreſake thoſe of Da- 
vid, I mean Sandys his Tranſlation of them? If by the People you underſtand the 
multitude, the s moAAol. Tis no matter what they think, they are ſometimes in 
the right, ſometimes in the wrong ; their Jud is a meer Lottery. Eft «bi 


plebs rect put ar, eſt 8 Horace ſays it of t r, Naß Pocſie. But 
if you mean the mix'd Audience of the Populace the No leb, 1 dare confi- 


dently affirm that a great part of the latter ſort, are already favourable to 
Verſe; and that no ſerious Plays written ſince the Kings return have been more 
kindly receivꝰd by them, than the Siege of Rhodes, the Muſtapha, the Indian Queen, 
and Indian Emperor. 

But I come now to the inference of your firſt Argument. You ſaid the Dialogue 
of Plays is preſented as the effect of ſudden thought, but no Man ſpeaks ſuddenly, 
or ex tempore in Rhyme: And youinferr*d from thence, that Rhyme, which you 


acknowledge to be proper Epick Poeſie cannot equally be proper to Dramatick, un- 
leſs 
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leſs we could ſuppoſe all Men born ſo much more than Poets, that Verſes ſhould be 
made in — by them. | | 
It has been formerly urg'd by you, and conſeſ'd by me, that ſince no Man 
- our kind of Verſe ex tempore, that which was neareſt Nature was to be pre- 
d. I anſwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing betwixt what is neareſt to the 
nature of Comedy, which is the imitatiori of common Perſons and ordinary ſpeak- 
ing, and what is neareſt the Nature of a ſerious Play: This laſt is indeed the re- 
— of Nature, but tis Nature wrought up to an higher pitch. The Plot, 
Characters, the Wit, the Paſſions, the eſcriptions, are all exalted above the 


TR, level of ec nmon converſe, as high as the imagination of the Poet can carry them, 


with Proportion to veriſimility. T y we know is wont to Image to us the 
Minds and Fortunes of nobſ. Perſons, and to portray theſe — „ Heroick 
Nhyme is neareſt Nature, as being the nobleſt kind of modern Verſe. | 
Indignatar enim privatis, & prope ſocco. 
Digni cartrinibus narrari cena Thyeſts. (Says Horace.) 
Andin another place, | : 
Efſutire leveit indigna trap edia verſus. 
Blank Verſe is acknowledg'd to be too low for a Poem, nay more, for a Paper 
of Verſes; but if too low for an ordinary Sonnet, how much more for Tragedy, 
which is by Ariffotle in the diſpute betwixt the Epick Poeſie and the Dramatic 
for m__ _— he * — es rank'd above it. 3 
ing this deſence aſide, your Argument is almoſt as ſtrong againſt the uſe 

of Rhyme in Poems as in Plays; for the Epick way is every where interlac'd with 
or diſcourſive Scenes; and therefore you muſt either grant Rhyme to be 
improper there, which is contrary to your aſſertion, or admit it into Plays by the 
fame title which you have given it to Poems. For tho? Tragedy be juſtly rd 
above the other, yet there is a great affinity between them, as may eaſily be diſco- 
ver d in that definition of a Play which Liſideius gave us. The Genus of them is 
the ſame, a juſt and ſively Image of Humane Nature, in its Actions, Paſſions, and 
traverſes of Fortune: So is the end, namely for the delight and benefit of Man- 
kind. The Characters and Perſons are ftill the fame, vir. the teſt of both 
forts, my the manner of acquainting us with thoſe Actions, Paſſions and For- 
tunes is different. . performs it vive voce, or by Action, in Dialogue, 
wherein it excels the Epick Poem which does it chiefly by Narration, and there- 
fore is not ſo lively an __ Humane Nature. However, the ent be- 
twixt them is ſuch, that i be proper for one, it muſt be for the other. 
Verſe tis true is not the eſſect of fudden chought ; but this hinders not that ſudden 
thought may be repreſented in Verſe, ſince thoſe Thoughts are ſuch as muſt be 
higher than Nature can raiſe them without premeditation, efpecally to a conti- 
nuance of them even out of Verſe, and ently you cannot imagine them to 
have been ſudden,either in the Poet, or the A A Play, as I have faid to be 
like Nature, is to be ſet above it; as Statues which are plac'd on high are made 
greater than the Life, that they may deſcend to the ſight in their juſt Proportion. 

Perhaps I have inſiſted too long upon this Objection; but the clearing of it will 


make my ſtay ſhorter on the You tell us Crites, that Rhyme appears moſt 
unnatural in — ſhort Replies: When he who anſwers, (it — ſum'd 
of t 


he knew not what the other would ſay, yet) makes up that Verſe 
which was left — ſupplies the ſound and meaſure of it. This 
you fay looks rather like the conſederacy of two, than the Anſwer of one. 

This, I confeſs, is an objection which is in every ones Mouth who Loves not 
Rhyme : But ſuppoſe, I beſeech you, the Repartee were made only in blank Verſe, 
might not part of the ſame argument be turn'd againſt you? For the meaſure is as 
often fupply*d there as it is in Rhyme. The latter half of the Hemiſtich as common- 
ly made up, or a ſecond line fubjoin'd as a reply to the former ; which any one 
leaf in ow's Plays will ſufficiently clear to you. You will often find in the 
Greek Tragedians, and in Seneca, that when a Scene grows up into the warmth of 
Repartees (whichis the cloſe fighting of it) the latter part of the Trimeter is ſup- 
ply'd by him who Anſwers; and yet it was never obſerv'd as a fault in them by any 
& the Ancient or Modern Criti The caſe is the ſame in our Verſe as it was 
in theirs ; Rhyme tous being in lieu of quantity to them. But if no latitude is 
to be allow'd a Poet, you take from him not only his licenſe of quidlibet audend;, 
but you tie him up ina ſtreighter compaſs than you would a Philoſopher. This is 
indeed Maſs colere ſeveriores : Tou would have him follow Nature, but he muſt 
follow her on Foot : You have diſmounted him from his Pegaſiw. But you tell us 


this 
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this fupplying the laſt half ofaVerſe,or adjoining a whole ſecond to the former, looks 
more like the deſign of two than the Anſwer of one. Suppoſe we acknowledge 
it: How comes iis confederacy to be more diſpleaſing to you than in a Dance 
which is well contriv*d ? You ſee there the united deſign of many Perſons to make 
up one Figure: After they have ſeparated themſelves in many diviſions, they 
rejoin one by one into a Groſs : The confederacy is plain am them ; for 

could never produce 2 ſo Beautiful, and yet there is nothing in it that 
ſhocks your ſight. I acknowledge the hand of Art appeats in as of ne- 
ceſſity it muſt in all kind of Verſe. But there is alſo the quick and poynant brevi- 
ty of it (which is an high imitation of Nature in thoſe ſudden guſts of Paſſion) 
to mingle with it: And this join'd with the cadency and ſweetneſs of the 

leaves nothing in the Soul of the hearer to deſire. ?Tis an Art which a - but 
It appears only like the ſhadowings of Painture, which being to the round- 
ing of it, cannot be abſent ; but while that is conſider'd they are loft : So while 
we attend to the other Beauties of the matter, the care and labour of the 
Rhyme is carry'd from us, or at leaſt drown'd in its own ſweetneſs, as Bees are 
ſometimes bury'd in their Honey. When a Poet has found the repartee, the laft 
perfeQon he can add to it, is to put it into Verſe. However good the thought 
may be; however apt the words in which *tis couct'd, yet he finds himſelf at a 
little unreſt while Rhyme is wanting : He cannot leave it till that comes naturally, 
and then is at eaſe, and fits down contented. 

From Replies, which are the moſt elevated Thoughts ofVerſe,you paſs tothe moſt 
mean ones : Thoſe which are common with the loweſt of H Converſation. 
In theſe, you ſay, the Majeſty of Verſe ſuffers. You inſtance in the calling of a 
Servant, or commanding a Door to be ſhut in Rhyme. This, Crites, is a good 
Obſervation of yours, but no . For it proves no more but that ſuch 
Thoughts ſhould be wav'd, as as may be, by the addreſs of the Poet. But 
ſuppoſe they are neceſſary in the where he uſes them, yet there is no need to 
put them into Rhyme. He 7 them in the beginning of a Verſe, and break it 
off, as unfit, when ſo debasd for any other uſe : Or granting the worſt, that they 
require more Room than the Hemiſtich will allow 17 there is a choice to be 
made of the beſt Words, and leaſt Vulgar (provided they be apt) to expreſs ſuch 
Thoughts. Many have blam'd — in general, for this fault, when the Poet, 
with a little care, might have redreſsd it. But they do it with no more juſtice, 
than if Engliſh Poeſiè ſhould be made ridiculous for the fake of the Water Poet's 
Rhymes. Our Language is noble, full and 2 and I know not why he 
who is Maſter of it may not Cloath ordinary things in it as decently as the Latin; 
if he uſe the ſame diligence in his choiſe of Words. 

Delectus verborum Origo eſt Eloquentie. . 

It was the ſaying of Julius Ceſar, one ſo curious in his, that none of them can 
be chang'd but for a worſe. One would think unlock the Door was a thing as 
— ou: ; and yet Seneca could make it ſound high and lofty in 


Reſerate cluſos Regii poſtes Laris. 

But I turn from this exception, both becauſe it happens not above twice or 
thrice in any Play that thoſe Vulgar Thoughts are us'd ; and then too (were there 
no other Apology to be made, yet) the neceſſity of them (which is alike in all kind 
of Writi TRE excuſe them. Beſides that 7 3 — and Precipitation 
with which they are ſpoken makes us rather mind the ſu than the Dreſs; 
that for which they are ſpoken, rather than what is ſpoke. For they are always 
pay! cg ſome haſty concernment, and ſomething of conſequence depends up- 
ont | 

Thus, Crites, T have endeavour'd to anſwer your Objections; it remains only 
that I ſhould vindicate an Argument for Verſe, which you have gone about to o- 
verthrow. It had formerly ſaid, that the eaſineſs of blank Verſe, ren- 
ders the Poet too luxuriant ; but that the labour of Rhyme bounds and circum- 
cumſcribes an over-fruitful fancy, The ſence there being commonly confin'd to the 
Couplet, and the words fo order'd that the Rhyme naturally follows them, not 
they the Rhyme. To this you anſwer'd, that it was no Argument to the queſtion 
inhand, for the diſpute was not which way a Man may write beſt ; but which is 
moſt proper for the ſubject on which writes. 

Firſt, give me leave, Sir, to remember you that the Argument againſt which 
you raisd thisobjeQtion, was only ſecondary : It was built _ this Fhporheſis, 

that to write in Verſe was proper for ſerious Plays. Whi * 


— — oe re  — 


ti. 


r 
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ated (as it was briefly made our in that diſcourſe, by ſhowing how verſe might 

be made natural) it aſſerted, that this way of writing was an Pele to the Poet's 
judgment, by putting bounds to a wild overflowing Fancy. I think therefore it 
will not be hard for me to make good what it was to prove: But you add, that 
were this let paſs, yet he who wants judgment in the liberty of his Fancy, may as 
well ſhow the defect of it when he is confin'd to verſe : For he who has judgment 
will avoid errours, and he who has it not, will commit them in all kinds of Wri- 


"Fs Argument, as you have taken it from a moſt acute Perſon, fo I confeſs it 
carries much weight init. But by ng the word Judgment here indefinitely, 
= ſeem to have put a fallacy upon us: I grant he who has Ju t. that is, 
profound, ſo ſtrong, ſo infallible a judgment, that he needs no help to keep it al- 
ways pois'd and upright, will commit no faults either in Rhyme or out of it. And 
on the other extreme, he who has a judgment ſo weak and craz'd that no helps can 
correct or amend it, ſhall write omg be of Rhyme, and worſe in it. But the 
firſt of theſe judgments is no where to found, and the latter is not fit to write 
at all. To ſpeak therefore of ſudgment as it is in the beſt Poets; they who have the 
greateſt proportion of it, want other helps than from it within. for example, 
you would be loth to ſay, that he who was indued with a ſound judgment had no 
need of Hiſtory, Geography, or Moral Philoſophy, to write correctly. Judg- 
ment is indeed the Maſter-workman in a Play : Bur he requires many ſubordinate 
hands, __ his aſſiſtance. And Verſe I affirm to be one of theſe: Tis 
a Rule and Line by which he keeps his building compact and even, which other- 
wiſe Lawleſs imagination would raiſe either irregularly or looſſy. At leaſt if the 
Poet commits errours with this help, he would make greater and more without it: 
tis (in ſhort) a flow and painful, but the ſureſt kind of Working. Ovid whom 
you accuſe for Luxuriancy in Verſe, had perhaps been farther guilty of it had he 
writ in Proſe. And for your inſtance of Ben. Johnſon, ned age ſay, writ exaQ- 
ly without the help of Rhyme; you are to remember tis only an Aid to a Luxu- 
riant Fancy, which his was not: As he did not want imagination, ſo none ever 
faid he had much to ſpare. Neither was Verſe then refin'd ſo much to be an help 
to that Age as it is to ours. Thus then the ſecond Thoughts being uſually the 
beſt, as receiving the matureſt digeſtion from judgment, and the and moſt 
age dp > of thoſe Thoughts being artful and labour'd Verſe, it may well 
be inferr d, that verſe is a great help to a Luxuriant Fancy, and this is what that 
ent which you oppos'd was to evince. 
eander was purſuing this Diſcourſe ſo eagerly, that Eagenius had calld to him 
twice or thrice ere he took notice that the Barge ſtood ſtill, and that they were at 
the Foot of Somerſet Stairs, where they had appointed it to Land. The company 
were all ſorry to ſeparate fo ſoon, though a great part of the evening was already 
ſpent; and ſtood a while looking back upon the Water, which the Moon-Beams 
play*d upon, and made it appear like floating quickſilver: At laſt they went up 
through a crowd of French People who were merily dancing in the open Air, and 
nothing concern'd for the noiſe of Guns which had alarm'd the Town that Aſter- 
noon. Walking thence together to the Piazzs they parted there; Eagenius and 
22 to ſome pleaſant appointment they had made, and Crites and Neander to 
ir ſeveral Lodgings. 
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PREFACE 


I would be a great Impudence in Me to ſay much of a Comedy, which has had 


but indifferent ſucceſs in the action. I made the Town my ] ; and the 

greater part condemn'd it. After which I do not think it m 
A. to defend it, with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet for his decry'd Poem. Tho” 
Corneille is more reſolute in his Preface before his Partherite, which was condemn'd 
more Univerfally than this : For he avows boldly, That in ſpight of Cenſure his 
Play was well, and regularly Written; which is more than I dare fay for mine. 
Yet it was receiv'd at Court ; and was more than once the Divertiſement of His 
Majeſty, by His own Command. But I have more modeſty than to aſcribe that 


Joung riter : Which is yet but a (mal! 
nce. The beſt A 

it, and the trueſt, is only this; That you have ſince that time receiv*d with Ap- 
plauſe, as bad, and as uncorrect Plays from other Men. 


PROLOGUE tothe WILD GALL ANT, as it was firſt Acted. 
S it not ftrange, to hear « Poet ſay, 
* how like the Pley? 
ou heve not ſeen it yet ! alas tis true, 
But now your Love and Hatred judge, not Tos. 
And cruel Fattions (brifd by Intereſt) come, 
Not to weigh Merit, but togive their Doom : 
Oar Poet therefore, jealous of th Event, 
And (though mach Goldneſ takes) not confident, 
Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too 
Sometimes upon as ſmall occaſions $0, 
Aud from this Scheme, dr awn for the hour and day, | 
Bid me inquire the fortune of his Play. — 
The Curtain drawn diſcovers two Aſtrologers; The Prologue is 
Firſt Aſtrol. reads. 4 Figare of the heavenly Bodies in their ſeveral 
Feb. the 5th. half an hour after three after Noon, from whence you are to judge 


of « new Play called the Wild Gallant. 
2. Aſtr amet? ws oh we, or theſe Gentlemen? Well not meddle with it, 
in thi 1 his purpoſe. 
pert. 


ſo tell your Poet. Here are 
| They will reſolve the queſtion &er t 
1. Aſt, Ter let us judge it by the Rules of Art. | 
Firſt Jupiter, the Aſcendants Lord diſgrac d, 
In the twelfth Houſe, and near grim Saturn plac'd, 
Denote ſhort life anto the Pl 
: 2. Aſt. — ove get, 
In his Apartments Sagittary, ſet 
Unaer his own Roof, cannot take much wrong ; 
1. Aſt. Why then the Lifes not very ſhort, nor long; 
2. Aſt. The Luck not very good, nor very ill, 
Prolo. That is to ſay, "tis as 'tis taken Hill. 
1. Aſt. But, Brother, Ptolomy the Learned 
"Tis the fifth bes , 


ſe from whence we 


9 ä 
Is Peregri is ill defi 
1 ——— a 
Or at the leaſt « Dance of three hours long. 
But yet the greateſt Miſchief does remai 
- The twelfth Apartment bears the Loyd in; 
Whence I conclude it is your Authors lot, > 
To be indanger'd by a Spaniſh Par. : Prolo, 


J. 


22 


prolo. Oar Porr — s from you 
. Bat 333 with . — new. 
Natare is old, which Poets imitate, 
And for Wit, thoſe that bo their own eſtate, 
For get Fletcher and Ben before them went, 
Tei, Elder Brothers, and that vaſtly ſpent : 
So much "twill hardly be repair'd again, 
Not, though ſupply 2 with all the wealthof Spain 
This Play is Engliſh, and the h your own ; 
2 _—_— nields % E Plays alone. 
could have wiſb'd it better for your ſakes ; 
But that in Plays he finds — 
_— he _ it was in vain to mend 
7 — — —— honoar to defend, 
at Engliſh Wit (how &er deſpi s by ſome) 
Lite Engliſh F aloar f il eee 


2 2 — —_— 
—_— 


PROLOGUE tothe WILD GALL ANT Reviv'd. 


A by tender Mother bred, 
le 


Twenty bf s his Maidenhead, 
"d with 32 Sport wh ich he alone _ find, 
And thinks a ſecret to all Hamer Kid 
Till mightily in Love, yet Lt: Bars 
He 71 attempts the gentle airy-Maid : 
| Succeeding 2 ded by hom renown - 
o Whetſtones-Park, he comes at length to Town, 
here enter d, by ſome School-fellow, or Friend, 
He grows to break Glaſs-Windows in | the end : 
His valaur too, which with the Watch began, 
19 fu to duel, 22 "Os. 
uc ees, while knowledge want, 
2 — 2 Author, e- Wild Gallant. 
ft hn Monſtrous lewd (PU |. Ap Life) 


Brees d wit ap? prog 
knowledge of the Town beg an, 
He thinks him _—_— Civil Mas : 


much aſbam d of what he was before, 
Hee far 2 1 three N . more. 
"Tis ſome — his frailties to . 53 
Pray pardon him his = of wicke 
He's towardly, and will come on 


His frank confeſſion ſbows he has ſome 


Tos balÞd him when he was 4 beginner, 
258 51 
, py *. makogdny' 5 weak indeavonr ; ; 


For ought I know, he OO ev. 


NAMES of the PERSONS. 


, An old rich humorous Lord. 
Juſtice Trice, His N . 
Mr. Loveby, The Wild Gallant. 
i A baſkful Knight. 
Hangers on of Sir Timorous. 
Bibber, 22 
. OMEN. 
Lady Conſtance, — <——T 
| Madam [/abelle, 
Mrs. Bibber, The Taylors s Wife. 


Sergeant. Boy to Lovely. Servants. A Bawd and Whores. Watch and Conſtable, 
The SCENE LONDON. 5 THE 
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WILD GALLANI. 


ACTIL SCENEI. 
Failer entering to Burr; who i putting on his Baſſ:Coat. 


HAT! Not ready yet, Man? 


Burr. You do not conſider my Voyage from Holand 
laſt Night. 


Fail. Piſh, a meer Ferry; get up, get up; my Cou- 
| fin's Mats Gin dme and Blanket thee anon” 4 
not aſhamed to lie a Bed fo long? _ . 

Bur. I may be more aſhamed to riſe ; and © ſay, dear Heart, if you 
look upon my Cloaths ; the beſt is, my Buff. Coat Will cover all. | 

Fail. T Gad, ed lotto yanked os k, to the putting thy 
Cloaths together: Thy Doublet andB es are dae and hibelins to one another; 
and the ſtiches of thy Doublet are ſo far aſunder, Rn 
the Teeth. No Man could ever gueſs to hat part of the Body theſe Fragments 
did belong, unleſs he had been acquainted with um as long as thou haſt been. If 
they once loſe their hold, they can never get together again, except by chance the 
Rags hit the Tallies of one another. He that gets into thy Doublet, muſt not 
think to do't by ſtorm ; no he muſt win it inch by inch, as the Turi did Rhodes. 

Burr. You are very merry with my Ward-Robe : But, till I am provided of a 
better, Iam — receive all Viſits in this Truckle-Bed. 

Fail. Then will I firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, that it may not run; thou haſt 
Cattle enough in it, to carry it down ſtairs, and break thy Neck: Tis got a yard 
nearer the Door already. 


Enter Boy 
Sir, Mr. Bibber, your Taylor's below, deſires to ſpeak with you. 


= He's an honeſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, he ſhall ſet thee forth I warrant 


Barr. I, but Where's the Money for this, dear Heart? 


A but what think you of being put into a Suit of Cloaths, with- 
out f 


LAſide. 

Burr. You ſpeak of Miracles, | * 

Fail. Do you not know Will. Bibber's humour? 

Burr, Prethee, What have I to do with his humour? 

Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and hel beg to truſt thee for a Suit; nay, he will contri- 
bute to his own deſtruction; and give thee occaſions. to nake one: He has been 
my Artificer theſe three Years; and all the while I have liv'd upon his favourable 
apprehenſion : Boy, conduct him up. [Exit Boy, 

Burr. But, What am the better for this? I ne er made Jeſt in all my life. 
mo A bare clinch will ſerve the turn ; a Carwhichet, a le, or a 

n. | | 

Burr. Wit from a Low Soldier? One that has tonvers'd with none 
but dull Dutehmen theſe ten Years! What an unreaſdnable Rogue art thou ? Why, 
I tell thee, tis as difficult to me, as to pay him ready Money 


Fail. Come, you ſhall be ruPd for your own Lie down; Tl throw the 
Cloaths over you to help Meditation : And, upon the firſt opportunity, ſtart you 
up, and ſurprize him with a Jeſt. _ 

Barr. Well, -I think this impoſſible to be done: But, however I'll attempt. 

| [Lies down, Failer covers him. 
Fail. Huſh'd! he's coming up. © 
| Enter Bibber. | 
Bib. Morrow Mr. Failer: What, I warrant you think I come a Dunning now? 

Fail. No, I vow to Gad, Will, I have a better Opinion of thy Wit, than to 

think, thou would'ſt come to ſo little purpoſe. 


Bib. P well that: No, no; my bufineis is to drink my Mornings-Dra 
ck wien W Fal 


Fail. 


. 
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Fail. Will not Ale ſerve the turn, Will ? 5 

Bib. J had too much of that laſt Night; I was a little diſguis'd, as ſay. 

Fail. Why diſguis d? Hadſt thou put on a clean Band, or waſh'd thy Face 
lately ? thoſe are thy Diſguiſes, Bibber. 

Bib. Well, in ſhort, I was drunk; damnably drunk with Ale: great Hogen 
Mogen Bloody Ale: I was Porterly drunk; and that I hate of all things in Nature. 

Burr. Riſing.) And of all things in Nature I Love it beſt. 

Bib. Art thou there faith; and why, old Boy? 

Burr, Becauſe when I am Porterly | her I can carry my ſelf. 

Bib. Ha, ha Boy. 

Fail. This Porter brings fad News to you Wil: You muſt truſt him for a Suit of 
Cloaths, as badas tis: Come, he's an honeſt Fellow, and Loves the King. 

Bib. Why ? 1 that I may truſt him. 

Burr. I grant your Suit, Sir. 
1 make haſt and Dreſs you: Sir Timorous Dines here to Day, you 

w R 

= I, I, a good honeſt Young Fellow); but, no Conjurer; he and I are ve- 


— er. we two 2 =—_ * * wy on * — would now be ad- 
mi itor tomy Lady Conftance Nonſuch, m «ch his Daughter; our 
Neighbour here in Hias. Brus l 

Barr. Is the Match in any forwardneſs ? 

Fail. He never ſaw her before Yeſterday,and will not be brought to ſpeak to her 
this Month yet. 

Burr. That's 

Faul. Such a baſhful Knight did I never ſee | but we muſt move for him. 

Bib. They fay here's a great Dinner to be made to Day here, at your Couſin 
Trice's, on for the enterview. 

Burr. t, he keeps up his old Humour ſtill? 

Fail. Yes certain; he admires Eati 8 as much as ever, and 
meaſures every Man's Wit by the of his Pallat. 

_ —— beſides? 

. Jac 

Bib. — | 

Burr. He ho ever had the repute of a braveclear-ſpirited Fellow. 

Fail. He's one of your Dear Hearts: A Debauchee. 

Burr. I Love him the better for't: The beſt Heraldry of a Gentleman is a Clap 
deriv'd to him from three Generations: What fortune has he? 

Fail. Good Fortune at all Games ; but no Eftate : He had one; but he has made 
a Devil on't long ago: He's a bold Fellow, I vow to Gad: A Perſon that keeps 
Company with his betters; and commonly has Gold in's pockets: come Bibber; 
I fee thou long' ſt to be at thy Mornings watering: Dll try what Credit I have 
with the Butler. N 

Barr. Come away my noble Feſfat, and new Cuſtomer. 

Fail. Now will he Drink till his Face be no bigger than a three pence. ¶Exeunt. 

Enter Loveby and ay £ follow'd by Frances, Bibber's Wife. 

Lov. Nay, the Devil - & thee, ſweet Landlady, hold thy Tongue: Was't not 
_—__ haſt ſcolded me from my Lodging, which, as long as I rent it, is 
my ; 


t to follow me here to Mr. Trices, where I am Invited; and to diſ- 
credit me before ſtrangers, for a lowſy, Paltry ſumm of Mon? 

Franc. I tell you truely, Mr. Lovely, my Husband and J cannot live by Love, 
as they fay ; we muſt have wherewithal, as they fay ; and pay for what we take; 
and fo ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak fort. : 

Lov. Smoak! Why a piece of hung Beef in Holland is not more ſmoak'd, than 
thou haſt ſmoak'd me already. Thou know'ſt I am now faſting; let me have 
but fair play; when T have lind my ſides with a good dinner, Pl! ingage upon ic- 
putation to come home again, and thou ſhalt at me all the Afternoon. 

Franc. I'll take the Law on you. | 

Lov. The Law allows none to ſcold in their own Cauſes: What do'ſt thou 
think the Lowyyrs take our Miinag thr! | ' 

Franc. T hope you intend todeal by my Husband like a Gentleman, as they fay? 

Lov. Then I d beat him moſt unmercifully, and not pay him neither. 

Franc. Come, you think tofobb me off with your Jeſts as you do my Husband; 
but it won't be: Yonder he comes, and Company with him; Husband, Husband ; 
why, William, I ſay E 2 | Enter 
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Enter Bibber, Burr, and Failer at the other end. 
| Lov, __ ſoftly, and I will fatisfie thee. 

Franc, You ſhall not ſatisfie me, Sir, pay me for what you owe me, for Cham- 
ber-rent, and Diet, and many a good thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. | 

Lov. What 2 Womag's this to talk thus? hold thy Tongue till they be 
gone, or I'll Cuckold thy Husband : 

1 og im would you durſt Cuckold him; I will not hold 
my Tongue, Sir. 

"Bb. onders my Gueſt ; What ſay you Gentlemen? Shall I call him to go 
down with us ? ; 

Lov. I muſt make a looſe from her, there's no other way: Save ye Mr. Failer ; 
is your: Coulmn Trice ſtirring yet: Anſwer me quickly, Sir, Is your Couſin Trice 

et ſtirring * 
? Fail. Tll go and fee, Sir; ſure the Man has a mind to beat me; but I vow to 
Gad I have no mind to be beaten by him: Come away Barr: Nil you'll follow us. 

Bib. I'll be with you immediately Exeant Burr, Failer. 

Zov. Who was that with Failer, Will? 

Bib. A Man at Arms, that's come from Helland. 

Lov. A Man out at Arms thou mean'ſt, Wil. 

Bib. Good Phaith. 

Franc, I, I; you run ing up and down after your Gambols, and your 
Teſts William; and never mind the main Chance, as they fay : Pray get in your 
Debts, and think upon your Wife and Children. | 

Lov. Think upon the Sack at Cam- Honſe, with the Apricot flavour Mil: H 
a Wife; What is ſhe, but a lawful kind of Manſlayer ? Every little hug in 
is a degree of Murdering thee : And for thy Children fear u'm not: IE ofu'm 
ſhallbe Taylors, and they ſhall truſt; and thoſe thy — thee ſhall 
be Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their Brethren; and ſo thy Children 
ſhall live by one another. | | 

Bib. Did you mark that Frances? There was Wit now; he calPd me Cuckold 
to my Face, and yet for my Heart I cannot be angry with him: I perceive you 
Love Frances, Sir; 94d J Love her the better for your ſake ; ſpeak truly, Do you 
not like ſuch a pretty brown kind of Woman ? 3 

Lov. I do Pfaith Will; your fair Women have no ſubſtance in um; they 
ſhrink *th* W ; | 

Franc. Well, you may be undone if you will Husband : I hear there are 2 or 3 
Actions already out againſt him: You may be the laſt, if you think good. 

Bib. Tis true ſhe tells me; I Love your Wit well, Sir; but I muſt cut my 
Coat according to my Cloth. | 

Franc. Sir, we'll come by our own as we can; if you put us off from week to 
week thus. | | 

Lov. Nay, but good Landlady 8 

Franc. Will good Landlady ſet on the Pot, as they ſay; or make the Jack go; 
then I'll hear you. 


— — db. 


Bib. Now ſhe's too much on t' other hand: Hold your prating Frances; or T'l! 
put you out of your Pater - Noſters with a ſorrow to you. 
raxc. I did but lay the Law to him, as they ſay, whereby to get our 
Money in: But if you knew how he has us'd me H 
Bib. Has he us'd you Frances; put ſo much more into his Bill for Lodging. 
Lov. Honeſt Will, and ſo he dy*d; I thank thee, little Bibber, being eee and 
wan * I w_ Kiſs thee fort. 3 : 

. me, an me my Money, 5 though could not forbear m 
Jeſt, I do notintend to Ab — if you pay me not the ſooner, Tut provide | 
you another Lodging; ſay I gave you warning. FF | 

Lov. Againſt gext quarter 2-5 

Bib, 0 uh Sir, 

Lov. That's ſhort warning, Wil. ; 

Bib. By this hand you ſhall up into the Garret where the little Bed is; I'll ler 
my beſt Room to a better Pay-Maſter ; you know the Garret, Sir. 
Franc, T, he knows it by a good Token Husband. | 


Lev, I ſweat to think of that Garret, Will; thou art not ſo unconſcionable to 
put me there: Why *tis a kind of little to Cramp thy Rebellious Prentices 
in; I have ſeen an Uſurers Iron Cheſt would hold two on't: A penny Looking- 
Glaſs cannot ſtand upright in the Window that and the Bruſh fills it: The _ 


OY 
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Caſe mult be diſposd under the Bed, and the Comb. Caſe will hang down from the 


Cieling to the Floor. If I chance to Dine in my Chamber, I muſt ſtay till I am 
empty before I can get out: Andjf I chance to ſpill the Chamber - Pot, it will o- 


as. 


ver: flow it from top to bottom. 


Bib, Well, for the deſcription of the Garret, I'll bate you ſomething of the Bill. 

Lov. All, all, good Will; or to ſtay thy fury till my * peek come up; I will de- 
{cribe thy little Face. | 

Bib. No, rather deſcribe your ownlittle Money; 1 am ſure that's ſo little, it is 
not Viſible. | | 

Lov. You are th? right, I have not a croſs at preſent, as I am a Sinner; an? 
you will not believe me, Pll-turn my Pockets inſide outward —— Ha! What's 
the — of this, my Pockets — —_ —＋ Officer put in Counters to 
abuſe me ? How now, yellow this light! Sirrah, Var 
How came I by this Gold ? on iT ant. ” 
| Boy. What Gold do you mean, Sir? The Devil-a-piece you had this Morning: 
In theſe lait three Weeks I have almoſt forgot what my Teeth were made for: laſt 
Night _ Mrs. Bibber here took pitty on me, and crumm'd me a Meſs of Gruel, 
with the Children, and I popt and popt my Spoon three or four times to my 
mouth, before I could find the way to't. 

Lov. *Tisftrange, how I ſhould come by ſo much Money! (Aſide.) Has there 
been no Body abourmy Chamber this Morning Landlady ? 

Boy. O yes, Sir; I forgot to tell you that: This Morning a ſtrange Fellow, as 
ever Eyes beheld, would needs come up to you when you were aſleep ; but when 
he came down again, he ſaid, He had not wak'd you. 

Lov. Sure this Fellow, who e'er he was, was ſent by Fortune to miſtake me 
into ſo much Money Well, this is not the firſt time my neceſſities have been 
ſtrangely ſupply*d : Some Cadaa or other has a kindneſs for me, that's certain: 
(Aſoae.) Well Monſieur Bibber, from henceforward I'll keep my Wit for 
more refin'd Spirits; you ſhall be paid with Dirt ;——There's Money for you. 
Bib. Nay, Good Sir | 

Lov. What's your ſumm? Tell it out : Will the Money burn your Fingers ? 


Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Suit with the Gold Lace at Sleeves from Tribulation ——— 


Gives him Gold. 2 [Exit Boy. 
Mr. Taylor, I ſhall turn the better Bill- Man, and Knock that little Coxcomb of 
yours, if you do not anſwer me what I owe you. ; 

Bib. Pray, Sir, trouble not your ſelf; tis nothing; Ifeck now*tis not. 

Lov. How, nothing Sir? | 

Franc. And *t pleaſe your Worſhip, it was ſeventeen Pounds and a Noble, 
Yeſterday at Noon, your Worſhip knows : And then your Worſhip came home 
Al laſt Night, and complain'd of your Worſhip's Head; and I ſent for three Diſhes 
of Tea for your good Worſhip, and that was ſix pence more, an't pleaſe your 
Worſhip's honour. ; 

Lov. Well: there's eighteen pieces; tell u'm. 

Bib. I fay, 22 333 8 | 2 
Lov. W Is all your pleading of neceſſity come to this? ; 

Bib. Now I fee he wil pay he ſhall not pay, Frances; go home, and fetch him 
the whole bag of forty Pounds, I'll lend it and the: Len of the Houſe too ; 
he ſhall want for nothing, 


Lov. Take the Money, or I'll leave your Houſe. 


Bib. Nay, rather than diſpleaſe his Worſhip, take it. [She takes it, 
Lov. So bo; go home quietly, and Suckle my God - ſon, Frances. [ Exit Frances. 
Bib. If you are for the Cellar, Sir, you know the way. [Exit Bibber. 


Lov. No, my firſt viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, the Lady Conſtance Nonſach : 


She's diſcreet, and how the Devil ſhe comes to Love me, I know not ; yet I am 


pretty confident the Loves me: well, no Woman can be wiſer than, you know 


what will give her leave to be. 


Enter Lady Conſtance, aud Madam Iſabelle. 


Iſs. Look, look 3 Is not that your Servant Lovely? | 
. 'Tis ſhe; there's no being ſeen, till I am better habited—{Exi#Loveby. 


Conſt. Let him go, and take no notice of him: Poor Rogue! 


He little thinks I know his Poverty. 


Ila. And lefs, that you ſupply it by an unknown hand. 
Conſt. I, and falſified my Father's Keys to do it. | 
Ia. How can you anſwer this to your diſcretion? ca 
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Conſt. Who could ſee him want ſhe Loves? 
Enter Setſtone. 
Ja. Oh here's Mr. Serſtone come, your Jeweller, Madam. 
onſt. Welcome Setftone ; Haſt thou perform'd thy viſit 

Happily, and without diſcovery ? 

Ser. As you would wiſh it, Madam : I went \ Nay his 
Chamber —— 1 : * 1 — K 
Drowning his cares, and pacifying his wi ; 
Which advan e I took, and 22 by him left 
The Gold divided in his Pockets. 

Conſt. Well, this Money will furniſh him I hope, that we may have his Com- 


& Two hundred and fifty good Pounds, Madam! Has your Father miſs'd 
it yet? 
onit. No; if he had, we ſhould have all heard ont before now: But, pray 
God Monſieur Loveby has no other haunts to divert him now he's Ranſom'd : What 
a kind of a Woman is his Landlady ? 
Set. Well enough to ſerve a Taylor; or to kiſs when he comes home drunk, or 
wants Money; but, far unlikely to create jealouſie in your Ladiſhip. 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. Madam, Juſtice 7rice deſires your Ladiſhip's excuſe, that he has not yet 
d the Civilities of his hour to you: he is diſpatching a little buſineſs, about 
which he is earneſtly employed. ; 
Conft. He's Maſter of his own occaſions. [Exit Servant. 
Iſa. We ſhall ſee him anon with his Face as red, as if it had been boild in Pump- 
Water: But, when comes this Mirror of Knighthood that is to be preſented you 
for N | 
t. Oh, *tis well on; Faith thou know*ſt my affections are other- 
wiſe diſpos'd ; he's rich, and thou want'ſt a Fortune; achieve him if thou can't ; 
tis but trying, and thou haſt as much Wit as any Wench in England. 
Ie. On condition you'll take it for a Courteſie to be rid of an Aſs, I care not if 
I him : The old Fool, your Father, would be fo importunate to match you 
with a Young Fool, that partly for quietneſs fake I am content to take him. 
Conſt. To take him! Then you make ſure ont. 
Ia. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were already Eaten. 
Conſt. But, What means wilt thou uſe to get him ? 
Iſa. T'll bribe Failer, he's the Man. | 
onſt. Why this Knight is his inheritance; he lives him: Do'ſt thou think 
he'll ever admit wr Pak, ne or (a No, he fears thy Wit too much: Beſides, he 
3 an hundred Pound to make the Match between Sir Timorons 
me. 
Ia. *Tis all one for that; I warrant you he ſells me Fee-ſimple of him. 
Set. Your Father, Madam | ; 
Exter Nonſuch. 
Ia. The Tempeſt is riſen; I fee it in his Face; he puffs and blows yonder, as 
if twoof the Winds were fighting upwards and downwards in his Belly. 
Ser. Will he not find your falſe Keys, Madam ? 
Ja. I hope he will have more Humanity than to ſearch us. 
Conſt, You are come after us betimes, Sir. 
Non. Oh Child! I am undone; I am robb'd, I am robb'd ; I have utterly loſt all 
Stomach to my Dinner. | 
Conſt. Robb*d! Good my Lord how, or of what? 
Non. Two hundred and fifty Pounds in fair Goldout of my Study : an hundred 
of it I was to have paid a Courtier this Afternoon for a Bribe. | 
Set. I proteſt, my Lord, I had as much a do to get that parcel of Gold for your 
Lordſhip—— | 
Non. You muſt get me as much more againſt to Morrow ; for then my Friend 
at Court is to pay his Mercer. 
I/a. Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch haſt: The Courtiers are not ſo forward 
to pay their Debts. | i 
Conſt. Has not the Monkey been in the Study? He may have carried it away, 
and dropt it under the Garden-Window : The graſs is long enough to hide it. 
Non. I'll go fee immediately. | 


Enter 
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Fat, This Gas Exter Failer, Burr, Timorous. 
is is the Gentleman, Lord. 
Non. He's welcome wed 
Fail. And this the particular of his Eſtate. 
Nun. That's welcome too. 
Fail. But, befides the Land here mentioned, he has wealth in ſpecie. 


Tim Now? 3 need of W I ſuppoſe 
im, Now, m , there's no ooing: my 
Eſtate will ſpeak for me; if be pleats ip in a word. 

Non. That will I inflantly: 4 " 


Tim, T hope I ſhall have your good word too, Madam, to your Couſin for me ? 


[To Ifabelle. 
Ja. Any thing within my Power, Sir Timorous. 
Non. — here's a of Quality, and one that Loves and Honours 
exceedingly ——— | 

1 b. Nay, good my Lord! You diſcover all at firſt daſh. 
Non. Let me alone, Sir; Have not I the dominion over my own Daughter? 
Conffance, here's a Knight in Love with you, Child. 

Conft. In Love with me, my Lord, it is not poſſible. 

Har 


Non. Here he ſtands that will make it Child. 
Tim. Who I, my Lord? I hope her Ladiſhip po as ns Gan, 
Nos. What, Are not you in Love with my Daughter? Pl be Sworn you told 
me ſo but evꝰn now: I'll eat Words for no Man. 
Tim. If your Ladiſhmip will believe all reports that are raiſed on Men of Quality 
Nos. He told it me with his own mouth, Child: I'll eat Words for no 
Maa ; that's more than ever I told him . 
Fail. Lou told him fo but juſt now; Fie,Sir Timorous. 
> Nos. 4 Fr Otol troy ley oe. wed 
de told me, he hop'd I ſpeak for him: Till eat no Man's Words; that's 
„ | 
I. You need not keep ſuch a pudder about eating his Words; you ſee he has 
eaten u'm already for you. 
Non. III make him ſtand to his Words, and he ſhall not An 
—_— day, I will —— Exit Nonſuch. 
— 4 is an 


day to him; he has loſt 2 50 J. in't. ; [To Ifab. 
1 the rate of two thouſand Pounds a Year, if the Rump Act 
were ſtill in being. . 
Fail. He's in Paſſion Man; and beſides, he has been a great Fanatick formerly, 
and now has got a habit of Swearing, that he may be ht a Cavalier. 
Burr. . I hear your Couſin rice's Voice. 
Fail. Pl go fee ———— Exit Fail. 
Ia. Come, Sir Timorozs, be not diſcourag' d: tis but an old Man's frowardneſs; 
he's always thus againſt Rain. 
Exter Failer. 


Fail. O Madam follow me quickly ; and if you do not ſee ſport, Melancholy be 
upon my Head £2 [Exennt Omnes. 


The Seeme and Trice is diſcovered playing s Tables by himſelf, with Speltacles 
on, 4 Bottle, and Parmezan by him ; hed ves ad fre bing undiſcovered by him. 


Trice. Cinque and Cater: My Cinque play here, Sir, my Cater here, Sir: Now 
for you, Sir : Be l Pl bid de pd, Money Bork Fl do you reaſon, Sir : 
Mine was thus full, Sir: Pray mind Play, Sir: — Size Ace I have thrown : 
PIlPlay*%em at length, Sir: WI 3 Then you have made a blot, Sir; 
Pll try if I can enter: Ihavehit you, Sir. 

—— f think cog a Dye, Sir. 

—lcog a Sir? I Play as fair as you, or any Man. 

—— — Lou lye, Sir: how! lye, Sir; ll teach you what tis to give a Gentleman 


the lye, Sir —— [Throws domm the Tables. 
a [They all laugh and diſcover themſelves. 

I. Is this your ſerious buſineſs? 
Trice. O you Rogue are you there? You are welcome Huſwife, and fo are 
ance, fa tol de re tol de re la. [Claps their backs, 


Trice, 


you Cos 
Va. be not ſo rude Trice. 
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Trice. Huſwife Conſtance, I'll have you into my Larder, and ſhew you my 
proviſion : I have Cocles, dainty fat Cocles that came in the Night; if they had 
ſeen the day I would not have given a fart for um. I would the King had um. 

Conſt. He has as good I warrant you. ; ; 

Trice, Nay, that's a lye, I could fit and cry for him ſometimes; he does not 
know what 'tis to eat a good Meal in a whole Year: His Cooks are Aſſes: I 
have a delicate diſh of Rufts to Dinner, Sirrah. 

Conſt. To Dinner | 

Trice. To Dinner! Why by Supper they had been paſt their Prime. Fl tell thee 
the ſtory of um: T have a Friend 

Enter Servant. 

Sir, Dinner's upon the Table. | 

Trice, Well, well; I havea Friend as I told you 

Serv. Dinner ſtays, Sir; *tis Dinner that ſtays : ſure he will hear now. 

Trice, I have a Friend as I told you——— | 

Ja. I believe he's your Friend, you are fo loath to part with him N 

Trice, A way ; away; Tll tell the ſtory between the Courſes. Go you to the 
Cook immediately, Sirrah; and bring me word what we have to Supper, before 
we go to Dinner; I love to have the ſatisfaction of the Day before me. 

[Exeunt Omnes. 


ACTUIL SCENEIL | 
Euter 4s from Dinner, Trice, Timorous, Failer, Burr, Conſtance, Iſabelle. 


| Trice. Gpeak thy Conſcience ; was is not well dreſs'd, Sirrah ? 
Tim. What think you of the Park, after our Plenteous Eatertain- 
ment, Madam ? | 


Ia. I defie the Park, and all its Works. 

Con. Come, Mr.Trice, well Walk in your Garden. Exeunt, prater Failer and Burr. 

Fail. O, one thing I had almoſt forgot to tell you: One of us two muſt ever be 
near, Sir Timorous. 

Burr. Why? N 

Fail. To guard our intereſt in him from the r Iſabelle ; who, I 
doubt, has deſigns upon him. I do not fear her Wit, her Sex ; ſhe carries a 
prevailing argument about her. 

Enter Bibber, with a Bottle, 

Bib. By this hand, I have lit upon the beſt Wine in your Couſin Cellar : 
Drink but one Glaſs to me, to ſhew I am welcome, and I am gone. 

Fail. Here then, honeſt Will, 'tis a Cup of forbearance to ; 

Bib. Thank you, Sir, TIl pledge you——Now here's to you again. 

Fail. Come away; what is't Will? | ; 

Bib. *Tis what you Chriſtned it, a Cup of forbearance, Sir. 

Fail. Why, I drank that to thee Wil, that thou ſnouldſt forbear thy "i 

Bib. And Idrink this to you, Sir; hence forward Pl! forbear Working for you. 

Fail. Then ſay I: Take a litter Bibber, and throw him in the River, and if he 
will truſt never, then there let him lie ever. 

Bib. Then fay I: Take a little Failer, and throw him to the Jailor; and there 
let him lie, till he has paid his Taylor. 

Bur. You are very {mart upon one another Gentlemen. 

Fail. This is nothing between us; I uſe to tell him of his Title, Fiery facies ; 
and his m_ Dog, that runs into Ale-Houſes before him, and comes queſting 
out again, if any of the Woots his Cuſtomers be within. | 

Bib.I faith tis true; and I uſe to tell him of his twoCapons tails about his Hat, that 
are laid ſpread Eagle wiſe to make a Feather ; I would go into the ſnow at any time, 
and in a quarter of an hour I would come in with a better Feather upon my head; 
and fo farewel, Sir; Ihave had the better on you hitherto, and for this time I am 
reſolved to keep it. | Exit Bibber. 

Fail. The Rogue's too hard for me; but the beſt on't is, I have my Revenge 


upon his Purſe. 
p Enter Iſabelle. 
Iſa. Came not, Sir Timorous, this way, Gentlemen? He left us in the Garden, 
and ſaid he would look out my Lord Noxſach, to make his peace with him. Fail. 


4 


0 —_— —— * 
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Fail. Madam, I like not your enquiring after Sir Timorons: I ſuſpect you have 
ſome If upon him: You would fain undermine your Couſin , and Marry him 
our ſe 
l Iſa. Suppoſe I ſhould deſign it; what are you the worſe for my good Fortune? 
Shall I make a Propoſition to you: I know you two carry a great ſtroke with him: 
Make the match between us, and propound to ſelves, what advantages you 
can reaſonably hope: You ſhall chouſe him of Horſes, Cloaths, and Money, and 
Pll Wink at it. 
Bur. And if he will not be chous'd, we ſhall beat him out on't ? 

Iſa. For that, as you can agree. 

Fail. Give us handſel of the Bargain; let us enjoy you, and 'tis a Match. 

Ia. Gramarcy ?faith Boys; I love a good offer how e'er the World goes: But 
you would not be fo baſe to wrong him that way. 

Fail. Ivow to gad but I would, Madam: In a Horſe or a Woman I may law- 
_ cheat my own Father: Beſides, I know the Knight's Complexion; he would 
be fure to follow other Women ; and all that. 

. if he fought with the Sword, he ſhould give me leave to fight with the 


Bar. What fay you, Madam? IF&t a Bargain. | 
Iſa. Tis 8 and I have learnt a Court trick for performing any 
thing. (Aſide.) Well Gentlemen, when I am married I'll think upon you; you'll 
there's a neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold him, if it were but to prove my ſelf a Wit. 
Fail. Nay,there*s no doubt you'll Cuckold him; and all that; for look you, he's a 
Perſon fit for nothing elſe;but I fear we ſhall not have the grafting of the Horns: We 
muſt haveLivery & Seiſin before hand of you,or I proteſt to gad we believe you not. 
2 1 N my * ist _ fiir What = you —_— 21 tell 
a lie to ſave ſuch a thing as a Nights ing? — Hark you, Sir: [To Burr. 
2 Now will — Burr; igad e Es ond him out for the weaker 
V | 
Iſa. T have no kindneſs for that Failer, we'll ſtrike him out, and manage Sir 
Timorous our ſelves. | 
Burr. Tndeed we wonnot. | 
Iſa. Failer's a Rook, and beſides, he's ſuch a debauch'd Fellow. 
Burr. Tam ten times worſe, | 
_ 1/a. Leave it, and him that taught it you: You have virtuous inclinations, and 
I would not have you ruin your felt. He that ſerves many Miſtreſles, ſurfeits on 
his Diet, and grows dead to the whole Sex: Tis the folly in the World next long 


Ears and — | | 
Burr. Now I'm fure you have a mind to me; when a Woman once falls to 
Preaching, the next thing is ever Uſe and Application. 
Ja. Forbear your rudeneſs. f 
Then I am ſure you meant to jilt me: Lou decline Fazler becauſe he has 
Wit; and you think me ſuch an Aſs, that you may pack me off ſo ſoon as you are 
Married; no, no, I'll not venture certainties for uncertainties. 
; * Lean, hold no longer; Mr. Failer, what do you think this Fellow was ſay- 
of you? 
al. Of me, Madam. 
Iz. That you were one of the erranteſt Cowards in Chriſtendom, though you 
went for one ofthe Dear Hearts: That your Name had been upon more Poſts 
ar och And that he had been acquainted with you theſe ſeven Years, drunk 
and ſober, and yet could never faſten a quarrel upon you. 
Burr. Do you bclieve this, Dear Heart ? : 
Ia. If you deny it, Pll take his Sword, and force you to confeſs it. 
Fail. [row wand this will not do, Madam: You ſhall not ſet us at variance 
ſo eaſily; neither ſhall you have, Sir Timorous. : 
Ia. No | Then mark my words: Pll marry him in ſpight of you; and which 
is worſe you ſhall both Work my ends; and Pll diſcard you for your pains. - 
Fail. You ſhall not touch a bit of him: I'll preſerve his humbles from you igad ; 
they ſhall be his Keepers-Fees. | 
rr. She ſhall cut an Atome ſooner than divide us. [Exeunt Burr and Failer. 
Enter Conſtance. 
Con. I have give u'm the {lip in the Garden, to come and over-hear thee : No 
fat over-grown Virgin of forty ever offer'd her ſelf ſo Dog cheap, or was more de- 
ſpis d: Methinks now this ſhould * thee exceedingly. 


Wa. 


— __—_—— oe 
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Iſs. Not a whit the more for that: Couſm mine, our Sex is not ſo eaſily put 
Ort of  conceit with our own Beauties. . 1 
: Car, Thos haſt loſt theOp inion wb thy honeſty, and got nothing in recompence: 
No tliac's ſuch an overſight ina Lady. : Gods 
IA Tou are deceiv'd 1 * think me too virtuous for their purpoſe; but I have 


Eater Loveby new habited. : 
,. welxpme, welcome: Where have you been this Fortnight. 
7 1 Madam, oF of Town to ſee a little thing that's fallen to me upon 
the Death of.a Grandmother: . 
Con. You, thank Deatl for the Wind al, Servant: But why are you not in 
Noöurning for her. 
Lov. Troth, Madam, it came upon me ſo ſuadenly I had not time : Tas a for- 
tune utterly unexpected by me. 
N. Why, was your Graadmother ſo Voung you could not look for her Deceaſe 
Lov. Not for that neither; but I had many other. Kindred whom ſhe might 
have left it to, only ſhe heard I liv'd here in Paſhion, ard ſpent my Money in the 
Eye of the World. | 
Cos, Youforge theſe things prettily ; but I have heard you are as Poor as a de- 
cimare&Cavalicr, and had not one Foot of Land in all the World, 
— 7 1 Rivals * | 
4 es your. Land, Sir! , 
Lov. I' tell ow. Modan, it has upon it a very faigMannor-Henle ; from one 
ſide you have in Proſpect an hanging Garden. 
Ha. Who was hang' d there? your Grandmother I hope ? 
Lov. In the midſt of. it you have a Fountain: You lave that at Fiwnpron- 
Coart; it will ſerve to give you a flight Image of it. Beyond the Garden you look 
to a Perſpective of Fruit- Trees; and the River you ſee a Mead ſo flowry: 
Well I ſhall never be at quiet, till we two make Hay there. 
Con. But whiere lies ti radice ? : 
Lov. Poxon't ; I am thinking to ſell it, it has ſucha villanous unpleaſant Name; 
it would have ſounded fo harſh in a Ladies Ear. But for the Fountain, Madam 
Me The Fountain's a Poor excuſe, it will not Water ; come the Name, the 
ame. 
Lov. Faith it is come fo lately into my hands, that I have forgot the Name owt. 
Iz. That's much, now, you ſhould. the Name, and yet could make ſuch 
an exact deſcription of the Place. „ 
2 If you will needs know the Name's Bach; ſure this will give a The 
r b 1 
Ia. At! tell us in what County it lies, that my Couſin may ſend to en- 
ſs as hg ot this. ſhall not ſerve your turn, tell us any Town that's 
near it. | 
Lov. FTwill be ſomewhat too far to ſend ; it lies in the very Nortlr of Syorlex. 
I. Tn good time, a Paradies in the, Highzangs 3, is't not fo, Sir? 
x. It os your ol, Servant: In troth you are a rank Rider, to go to 
the North of Scotland, ſtay and take Poſſeſhon, and return again, inten days time. 
Iſa. I never knew your Grandmother was a Scotch Woman: Is ſhe not à Tartar 
too: Dans tr her, andets ſee her dance: Come———whiſt Granne ! 
Con. Fle fie Servant; whatno invention in you? All this while a ſtudying for a 
Name of your Vannor ? Come, come, where lies it? tell me. 
Lev. No faich, Tam wier than fo ; PH diſcover my Seat to no Man; ſo I ſhall 
have ſome:dama'd Lawyer keep a prying ioto my title to defeat me of it. 
Con. How then ſhall be fred theres fucha thing in Nature? 

Lov. Tell me what jewel you wear, and you ſhall have it: Enquire in- 
to 2. Money, Dees the * \ ſhall ; of * of 
on. Ince Are fluſh, me a Locket Diamonds 

e 85 


Ia. That was too ſerere; you know he has but 2 50 J. to beſtow. [To Her. 
ov. Well ygu ſhall have it, Madam: But I cannot higgle: I know you'll fay 
oma a — ＋. pieces. 4 of A Ba or 

a d if he does not preſent you with a parcel of me ints ſet in 
Gold, or Norfolk Pebbles. 8 EGF * FA | 


Ja. By 


pointed buſineſs, to Morrow Pll wait upon you with it. 


— 


8 4 2 rn — 
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I/a. B that time he has bought his Locket, and paid his Landlady, all his Mo- 
ney will gone: But, Do you mean to proſecute your Plot, to ſee him this Even- 


Cos. Yes, and that very privately, if my Father know it I am undone. 
Enter Setſtone. 

Ia. I heard him ſay this Night he had appoined buſineſs. 

Set. Why that was it, Madam; according to your Order I put on a diſguiſe, 
and found him in the Temple-Walks : Having drawn him aſide, I told him, if he 
expected happineſs, he muſt meet me in a blind Alley I nam'd to him, on the back- 
ſide of Mr. Trices Houſe, juſt at the cloſe of Evening; there he ſhould be ſatisfied 
from whom he had his ſupplies of Money. 

Con. And how did he teceive the Summons ? 

Set. Like a bold Hector of Troy; without the leaſt doubt or ſcruple: But, the 
Jeſt on*t was, he would needs believe that I was thc Devil. 

Con. Sure he was afraid to come then? | 

Ser. Quite contrary ; he told me need not be fo ſhy, to acknowledge my ſelf 
to him; he knew I was the Devil; but he had learnt ſo much Civility , as not to 
preſs his Friend to a farther di than he was pleas'd : I ſhould ſee Thad to do 
with a Gentleman; and any Courteſie Tſhould confer on him he would not be un- 
thankful ; for he hated ingratitude of all things. 

Con, Tas well carried not to diſabuſe him: I laugh to think what ſport I ſhall 
have anon, when I convince him of his lies,” and let him know I was the Devil to 
whom he was beholding for his Money: Go Serffone; and in the ſame {7 be 
m_ for him. [Exit 
Ia. How dare yon truſt this Fellow ? 
Con. I muſt truſt ſome Body; gain has made him mine, and now fear will keep 


To them, Burr, Failer, Timorous, Trice, Nonſuch. 


Fail. Pray, melon, take no pick at it: Tis not given to all Men to be confi- 
dent : you ſee Sir Timorous will redeem all upon the next occaſion. 

Nos, A raw mieking Boy. | 

Ia. And what are you but an Old Boy of five and fifty; I never knew any 
_ ſo humorſome——T warrant Sir Timoroas, I'll ſpeak for you. 

os. Would'ſt thou have me be Friends with him! For thy fake he ſhall only 
G and I'll be fatisfied: Come you hither, 

r. 

E He Trice, aud Nonſuch, and Timorous, talk privately ; Burr with Failer apart ; 
pin Conſtance with Tabelle , OP 

Con. Youl not find your account in this trick to get Failer beaten ; tis too pal- 
pable and open. : 

Ia. I warrant you twill paſs upon Burr for a time: So my revenge, and your 
intereſt will go on together. : 

Fail. Burr, there's miſchiefa brewing, I know it by their ke 4p I Vow 
to Gad: Look to your ſelf, their defign's on you; for my part I ama Perſon that 
am above u'm. 

Tim. to Trice.) But then you muſt ſpeak for me Mr.Trice ; and you too my Lord. 
Nas. If you deny*t again, I'll beat you; look to't Boy. 

Trice. Come on; I'll make the Bargain. 

I.. You were ever good ina Fleſh-Market. 5 | 
- Trice. Come you little Harlotry ; What ſatisfaction can you give me for run- 


away before the Ruffs came in? 5 
wy Why I left you to u'm, that ever invite your own Belly to the greateſt 
part of all your Feaſts. ' g : 

Trice. I have brought you a Knight here Huſwife, with a plentiful Fortune to 
furniſh out a Table; and, What would you more? Would you be an Axgel in 
Heaven ? | 
I, Your minds ever upon your Belly. 

rice. No; *tis ſometimes upon yours: But, What ſay'ſt thou to Sir Timorous, 
little Conſtance ? RTE 

Conſt. Would you have me Married to that King Midass Face? NL 

Trice, Mida me no Midas; he's a Wit; he underſtands Eating and Drinking 
well: Poera coquus, the Heathen Philoſopher, could tell you that. 

Con. Come on, Sir; What's your wm with me ? (Logs 

2 im, 


yd 
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Tim. Why, Madam, I could only wiſh we were little better acquainted, that 
we might not Laugh at one another ſo. 

Con. If the Fool puts forward I am undone. 

Tim. Fool | Do you know me, Madam? 

Con. You may ſee I know you, becauſe I call you by your name. 

Fail. You muſt endure theſe rebukes with patience, Sir Timcrous. 


Con. What, Are you Planer-ſtrook ? Look you, my Lord, the Gentleman is 
Tongue-t d. , 
Non. This is paſt induring. 4 by es 
7 Fail. Tis nothing, my Lord; Courage, Sir Timorous. 
Non. I ſay, 'tis paſt enduring ; that's more than ever I told you yet: Do you 
come tomake a Fool of my Daughter ? 
Ifa. Why Lord 
Non. Why Lady a [Exit Nonſuch. 
Trice, Let's follow the Old Man, and pacifie him. | 
I/a. Now Couſin [Exeunt Iſabelle, Trice, Burr. 
Con. Well, Mr. Filer, I did not think you of all the reſt would have endea- 
voured a thing ſo much againſt my inclination as this Marriage: If you had been 
acquainted with my heart, I am ſure you would not. 
Fail. What can the meaning of this be? You would not have me believe you 
LON 1 ; and yet how otherwiſe to underſtand you I vow to Gad I cannot com- 
end. | 
Con. I did not fay I Lov'd you, but if I ſhould take a fancy to your Perſon and 
Humour, I hope it is no Crime to tell it you: Women ire ty'd to hard, u 
Laws: The Paſſion is the fame in us, and yet we are debarr'd the freedom to ex- 
preſs it. You make Poor Grecian Beggars of us Ladies; our deſires muſt have no 
D ; but only be faſtned to our Breaſts. 
ail. Come, come; I Gad I know the whole Sex of you: Your Love's at beſt 
but a kind of Blind-Man's-Buff, catching at him that's next in your way. 
Con, Well, Sir, I can take — | amy! 77 when ?tis too late, you'll fee 
how unjuſt you haye been to me have ſaid too much already [I n 
Fail. Nay, ſtay, ſweet Madam: I vow to Gad my Fortune's better I 


1 l Sir; perhaps I was in Jeſt. 

on. No et meg perhaps I was in | | 
Fail. Res lb upon 9 ſuch worth, and all that, 
that I vow to Gad I honour you of all Perſons in the World; and though I am & 


Perſon that am inconſiderable in the World, and all that, Madam, yet fot a Per: 
fon of ydut worth and excellency, I woul . 


Con. What would you, Sir? | 
Fail. Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, I vow to Gad, Madam. 
Enter Iſabelle, Burr, and Timorous at 4 diſtanct from them. 
I/a. There's Failer cloſe in Talk with my Couſin; he's ſolliciting your Suit, I 
warrant you, Sir Tinorous: do but obſerve with what Paſſion he Courtsfor you. 
Burr. I do not like that kneading of her hand b 
Iſa. Come,you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb : I warrant you ſuſpe& there's ſome 
amour between u'm ; there can be nothing in't it is ſo open: Pray obſerve. 
Burr. But, How come you ſo Officious, Madam; you, that ev*n now had a de- 
ſign upon Sir Timorous for your ſelf? | 
Ia. I thought you had a better Opinion of my Wit, than to think I was in 
| earneſt. My Couſin may do what ſhe pleaſes, bur he ſhall never pin himſelf up- 
on me aſſure him. | 
Con. to Fail.) Sir Timorous little knows how dangerous a Perſon he has em 2 
in making Love: 2 
Burr. How's this! Pray my Lady Conſtance, What's the meaning of that you 
ſay, to Failer. ' | 
Fail, What luck was this, that he ſhould over-hear you! Pox on't! 


Con. Mr. Barr, 1 owe you not that fatisfaQtion ; what you have heard you may 
interpret as you pleaſe, Pi | 


Tim, The Raſcal has betray'd me. 
I/a. In earneſt, Sir, I do not like it. 


- 


Fail, Dear Mr. Burr be pacify'd ; you are a Perſon I have an honour for; and 
this change of Affairs ſhall not the work for you I w_ 


Sir. 
- 5 Bear up reſolutely Mr. Failer; and maintain 2 as becomes my 
rvant. 


Barry, 
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Burr. He maintain u'm ! Go you Juda ! I'll teach you what *tis to Play faſt and 
| looſe with a Man of War, | [ Kicks him. 
Tim, Lay it on Burr. 
I/a. Spare him not, Barr. 
Con. Fear him not, Servant. 
Fail. Oh, oh; would no Body were on my ſide; here I am prais'd I vow to 
Gad into all the Colours of the Rainbow. 
Con. But, remember *tis for me. | 
Burr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; but, come not near me to Night, while 
I'm in Wrath. [ Exeant Burr 2 Timorous, 
Con. Come, Sir; How fare you wa hn 9h You bore it with a moſt 


— 


Heroick patience. 

Ia. Brave Man at Arms, but weak to Balthazar ! | 

Fail. T hope to Gad, Madam, you'll conſider the merit of my ſufferings: I would 
not have been beaten thus, but to obey that Perſon in the World 

Con, Heaven reward you for't: I never ſhall. 

Fail. How Madam! | 

V. Art thou ſuch an Aſs as not to perceive thou art abus'd? This beating I con- 
triv*d for you: You know upon what account; and have yet another or two at 
your ſervice: Yield upthe * in time, tis your beſt Courſe. 

Fail. Then, Does not your Ladiſhip Love me, Madam? | 

Con, Yes, yes; I Love to ſee you beaten. 

Iſa, Well; methinks now you have had a hard Bargain on't : You have loſt 
wu Cully, Sir Timorous; and your Friend Burr, and all to get a P beating: 

t Tl ſee it mended againſt next time for p I labelle hing. 

Fail. am fo much amaz d, I vow to Gad I do not underitand my * ition. 
| Exit Failer. 


Emter Loveby, Solus, in the Dark ; his Sword drawn ; groping out his ,. 


Lovely. This is the time and place he pointed me; and *tis certainly the Devil 
I am to meet; fot no Mortal Creature could have that kindneſs for me, to ſupply my 
Neceſſities as he has done, nor could have done it in ſo ſtrange a Manner: He told 
me he was a Scholar, and had been a Parſon in the Fanatick Times ; a ſhrewd 
ſuſpition it was the Devil; ox at leaſt a Limb of him. If the Devil can ſend 
Ghurchmen on his Errands, Bord have Mercy on the Laiety! Well, let every 
Man ſpeak as he fins, and give the Devil his due; I think him a very honeſt and 
well-natur'd Fellow; And it T hear any Man ſpeak ill of him, (except it be a Par- 
ſon that gets his living by it) I weara Sword at his Service: Let for all this I do 
not care to ſee him. He does not mean to hook me in for my Soul, Does he? If 
he does, I ſhall deſire to be excus d. But, What a Rogue ant, to ſuſpect a Per- 
ſon that has dealt fo like a Gentleman by me? He comes to bring me Money, and 
would do it handſomely, that it might not be perceiv'd : Let it be as *twill, 111 
ſeem ts truſt him; and then if he have any thing of a Gentleman in him, he will 
ſcorn to deceive me, as much as I would to couzen him, if I were the Devil, and 


he Lovehy. | | 
12 Euter Failer at other end of the Stage. 
Fail. U Iam juſt in the Condition of an out- 
2 that's beaten from his Walk for offering to rutt: Euter I dare not for 
of 


Barr 

Lov. T hcara Voice, but nothing do I fee ; ſpeak what thou Art. 

Fail. There he is; watching for me: I muſt venture to run by him; and when 
Iam in, I —— wha Couſin Trice will defend me: The Devil would not lie abroad 
in ſuch a Ni | | 

Lov. I chought it was the Devil before he nam'd himſelf. 

| Failer goes to run ff and falls into Loveby's Arms. 

Lov. Honeſt Sathan ! Well encounter'd | I am with all my Heart it is ſo 
Dark: Faith I ſhould be very glad to ſee thee at my ng 5 Prethee let's not 
be ſuch Strangers * for the ti nd, What haſt thou got 


time to come: A 
under thy Cloak there little Sathan? I warrant thou haſt brought me ſome more 


Money. | 
Tal Help, Help; Thieves, Thieves. f 3 lets him ge. 
Lov. This is Faler's Voice: How the Devil was I miſtaken ! I muit get off, e er 
Company comes in. [Ext Loveby. 


Fail. Thieves! Thieves! 
Enter 
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Enter Trice, Burr, Timorous, «dreſs. 

All: Where! Where! 

Fail. One was here juſt now ; and it ſhould be Loveby by his Voice, but J have 
no Witneſs. 

Trice, It cannot be he ; he wants no Money. 

Burr, Come, Sirrah ; I'll take pitty on you to Night; you ſhall lie in the 
Truckle-Bed. . 

Trice. Pox o'this Noiſe, it has diſturb'd me from ſuch a Dream of Eating 


[ Exeunt Omnes. 


— 


ACT III. 


— Conſtance, Iſabelle. 
Con. as ill luck to have the meeting broken laſt Night, juſt as Serffoxe 


| Was coming towards him. | 

Iſa. But in part of recompence you'll have the pleaſure of putting him on farther 
ſtreights : O, theſe little miſchieſs are Meat and Drink to me. 

Con. He ſhall tell me from whence he has his Money: I am refolv'd now to try 
* or rp hing for to do, which he could ſſibly perform. 

Ia. Iwo eviſe ſomethi r to do, hi could not poſſi 

Con. As I live yonder he — with the Jewel in his hand he promißed me; 
prithee leave me alone with him. : 

Iſa. Speed the Plough; if I can make no ſport I'll hinder none: Pll to my 
Knight, Sir Timorous; ſhortly you ſhall hear news from Dametas. [ Exit Tſabelle. 

Enter Loveby. | 

Lov. Look you, Madam, here's the Jewel ; do me the favour to accept it, and 

ſag a very good Complement deliver'd with it. 
on. Believe me a very fair Jewel: But, Why will you be at this needleſs charge? 

What acknowledgment do you expect? You know I will not Marry you. 

Lov. How the Devil do I know that? I do not conceive my ſelf, underCorre&i- 
on, ſo inconſiderable a Perſon. 

Con. You'll alter your partial Opinion, when I tell you *ris not a flaſh of Wit fires 
me; nor is it 8 can ſeduce me to 5 | | 

Lov. I am neither Fool, nor deform'd ſo much as to be deſpicable. What do 


I want. 
_ A good Eſtate, that makes every thing handſome ; nothing can look well 
* ut it. . 
Lov. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty ? | 
Con, I conjure you by your love to me, tell me one truth not minc'd by your 
invention : How came you by this Jewel ? 
Lov. Tis well I have a Voucher; pray ask your own Jeweller Setſtone, if I did 
not buy it of him. 
Con. How glad you are now, you can tell a truth fo near a lie: but, Where had 
pou the Money that puchas'd it ? Come, Without circumſtances and pream- 
es 


Lov, Umh,——Perhaps that may be a ſecret. 
Con. os it be one; yet he that lov'd indeed, could not keep it from his Miſtriſs 
Lov. Why ſhould you be thus importunate ? 
Con, Becauſe I cannot think you love me, if you will not truſt that to my Know-- 
. you conceal from all the World beſide. 
_ Lov. You urge me deeply | 

Con. Come, tweet Servint, you ſhall tell me; I am refolv'd to take no denial : 
Why do youſigh? | 

Lov. f be blaſted it muſt out. ; 

Can. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your leave for ever. 

Lov. Then know I have my means ; I know not how. 

Con. This is a fine ſecret. | : 

Love. Why then if you will needs know, *tis from the Devil; I have Money 
from him, what, and when J pleaſe. , 

Con. Have you ſeal'd a Covenant, and given away your Soul for Money? 

Lov. No ſuch thing intended on my part. 


Con, 
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r 5 hes onions hot peta: Lad 

Lev. 1 know not yet what conditions he'll propaſe : I ſhauld have ſpoke with, 

him laſt Ni — 5 a co chance rr ' 5 bas ſpok ith 
Con, Well, my Opinion is, ſome great that is. th you: ſupplies you 

ſtill; and you tell me an incredible Tale of, Nad. meerly. to fed yant: 


fidelity. 
Lov. means to try me. 
Con. I take you at your word ; you ſhall ſwear freely to beſtow,on, me, what 
ever you ſhall gain this unknown way; and for.a Proof, becauſgyou tell mg. you 
can have Money,. what and when you 5 bting me an hundred Pounds. cer 

Night: [If Ido marry him for a Wit, El ſes wuhat he can de; he, Tor ng 
3 overjoy me, Madam; you ſhall have it, agd N rwice — . 

', You me, : ere twice as 

Con. Howꝰs this ? : | 
Lr The Devibacroſthat I have; or know, where. to. get; but I muſkp 


well to ſave my credir: Now Devil, if chou de ſt forſake.me ! . $1 
Con. I miftruſtyou ; and therefore if you. fail, I'll have 2 
gainſt you; Here's Ink and Paper. 
Enter — "He Hows R s 
Burr. . What makes Loveby yonder (He's Writing ſormewhe 


Lov. Have E no * — 2 thanto — Man when Ton wenn. 
h, Timorous ? You may ſtand ſtill; now I think ont you can- 

Burr. 1 Timur aas. ; 

Lov. So I am with his Companions, Sir. . 

Burr. Then there's hope you and I may be better acquainted : I am one of his 
Companions. _ : | 
Lov. . as you are an Aſs, Sir. 
Con. more 


f theſe 1 with a Courage e a 

faſten on a Lion, as one o to ingage a above their own : 

know well enough who they can beat, and who can beat them, | 
Enter Failer at.# dit ance. 


Fail. Yonder they are ; now for, a reaſonable ſumm that I 
„ 2 Timor qus. 

Cox, O; Servant, 1 let mie run into your Arms. 

Fail. T renounce my 

Tim. To your Tas, Barr. 


Exter Nonſuch «ng Iſabelle. 
Con. Hold, Gentlemen; no ſign of quarrel! 


Nos. O Friends! IthineI half ga md wich Grief; I haye loſt more Magey,, = 
Lov. Would Thadit: That's all the harm Javiſhmy,ſelf: oo Sr Ne 
I go about the buſineſs —— N 
Non. What! Does he take no pity on me?. | 
2 e 1 could they find in theis H rob him 
4. oor | 2 | in 9 to 1 2 $4 
2 hundred Pounds out. of: Poor. fix, thauſand Pounds, a Years.!-I,and 
1 217 — 3 Lord? 
ail, Your own 1s ord: 
3 
Burr. Oh that ut tlünk that Love 401 
Fail. IT you'll be Friends With me, Ell try what Lcan perſuade him to. 


Burr. Here's my hand, I will Dear Heart. 
; Tam apyto ſyſpeRtchis, Lovely for 
5 | 


Fail. Your own Houſe N my Lord 
ſueh a Perſon : Did you mark hi- 8 ur. . 

Nos. He did indeed, Mr. Failer: hüt, Why ſhould I ſuſpect him? His carriage 
is fair, and 8 He could never live after this rate if it werg not | 


| Falk This ſtill him the more ſuſpicious :. He has no Land.to my, Kogw- 
4 $6,905, Of * 
r rr. Well ſaid miſchief. | [4 ae. 


. 
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Con. My Father's Credulous, and this Rogue has found the blindſide of him; 
would Loveby heard him [To Ifab. 

Fail. He has no Means, and he loſes at Play: _ for my part, I proteſt to 
gad, Iam reſolv'd he picks Locks for his Livin 

Burr. Nay, tomy Knowledge, he picks I. 

Tim. And to mine. 

Fail. No longer ago than laſt Night he met me in the Dark, and offer d to dive in- 
to my Pockets. 

Non. That's a main Argument for ſuſpition. 

Fail. I remember once when the Keys of the Exchequer were loſt ; in the 


time, he was ſent for upon an extremity, — ors all the Locks with 


the Blade-Bone ofa Breaſt of Mutton. 
Non. Who, this Lovely? 
Fail. This very Loveby : Another 3 when we had fate up very late at Ombre 


inthe Country, and were hungry 1 plucks me out, I vow to 

I tell you no lie, four 2 ——— Lock with his Teeth, 

8 1 C Ll wk his Head, upon 
tion. 


2. Thou Bo 
Non. What fla 1 dointhis Caſe? my comfort is, my Gold's all mark d. 
Con. Will you fuſpecd a Gentleman of Lovety's Worth, upon the Bare report of 


ſuch a Raſcal as os Failer? 


& 


Non. Hold thy T charge thee ; upon my _—__ hold th Sg Fonges 
PI have him appre hended R come along with 
Fail. Burr. Took well to Sir Timorous; I'll be with you ——_ 8 
Con. I'll watch you, by your favour. {Afeae. 
[Exexnt Nonſuch, Failer, Conſtance following . 
Ia. A word, Sir Timorons. 


Burr. She ſhall have a courſe at the Knight, and come {Gets behind.] up to lim; 
edgy ſhe is ready to pinch he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, ſhall break her 
cart. 
Iſa. Barr there ſtill, and watching us? There's certainly ſome Plot in this, but 
Il turn it to my own advantage.  [dfide. 
Tim. Did you mark Bury's retirement, Madam ? 
Ja. I; his a 
Tu In w t can he be guil 
Ia. You muſt — Eee Kt it; e Courts Miſtriſs. 
Tim. Is he too, in Love with my Lady 1 
4 No, no; but which is worſe, he Courts me. 
Why, What have J to do with you? You know I care not this for you. 
Ihe. Perhaps ſo; but he thought you di : And good reaſon he had for i it. 
Tim. What reaſon, Madam? | 
» The moſt convincing in the World: He knew my Couſin Conſtance never 
lov'd you: He has heard her ſay, you were as invincibly ignorant as a Town-fop 
9. 1 Ibaerlaing . In fine, 
uw e nothing but to be worm'd out your Eſtate, and Sacrific'd to the god of 


Couſin fo barbarous to ſay this? 
54 To his 


= And oa be let me proceed in my ſuit to her ? 
or that I muſt excuſe him : He never thought you could love one of my Cou- 
Gt H Humour: But took your Court to her, only as a blind to your affection for me: 


And being poſſeſſed with that Opinion, he thought himſelf as worthy as you to mar- 


ry me. 

Tim. Hes not half ſo worthy ; and fo Tl tell him, ina fair way. 

Burr to a Boy entring.] Sirrah i Boy, deliver this Note 3 but be 
not known J am ſo near. 

Boy. I warrant you, Sir. 

Burr. Now Fortune, all I deſire of thee, is, that Sir Timorous may fee it; if he 
. believe there is a düadees between her and me, it will ruin all 

r Projects. 

Ia. to the Boy.] From whom 

From Mr. Burr, Madam. 
 Wabelle Reads.) Theſe for Madam Iſabelle. 
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Dear Rogue, 

Sir Timorous/t noms nothing of our kindneſs, nor ſball for me; ſrem ſtill to have de- 
liens upon him, it will hide thy affefttion the better to thy Servant Burr. 

I/a. Alas, poor Woodcock,doſt thou go a Birding: Thou haſt een ſet a Sprindge 
to catch thy own Neck: Look you here Sir Timorows ; here's ſomething to confirm 
what I have told you. | [ Gives him the Letter. 
F. D, e, a, r, dear, R, o, g, u, e, Ro-gue. Pray Madam read it: This 
Written hand is ſuch a damn'd pedantick thing I could never away with it. 

Ia. He would fain have robb'd you of me: Lord, Lord! To ſee the malice of 
a Man. 


= She has perſuaded me fo damnably, that I begin to think ſhe's my Miſtreſs 


Iſa. Your Miſtreſs ? Why I hope you are not to doubt that at this time of day. 
2 from the firſt 4 ſaw me. 
m. Nay, like enough you were ſo; I vow to gad now, I was wholly is- 
———— N W Mac 
fe. And — 8 8 4 me ** defeat you: 
Look you, ' W ſtands in Ambuſh; like a Jeſuite behind a Quaker, to 
eier headset 
in. Rogue: Now could I find in my heart to marry you in ſpight to 
re in a fair way ? 1 Els | mr 
I. I have brought him about as I would wiſh; and now I'll make my own 
Conditions (Aſide.] Sir Timorons, I wiſh you well; but he I marry muſt > xe 
me to hve at London : I cannot abide to be in the Country, like a Wild in 
the Wilderneſs, with noChriſtian'Soul about tne. 
Tim, Why Til bear you Company. | | 
I. I cannot-endure your early hunting Matches there; to have * di- 
ſturbd by break of Day, with heigh r, Jowler, there Venus, ah Beauty ! 
and them a ſerenade of deep mouth'd Currs , to anſwer the falutation of the Huntſ- 
man, as if Hell were broke looſe about me: And all this to meet a pack of Gentle- 
menSalvages to ride all day like mad Men, for the immortal fame of being firſt in at 
the Hare's Death: To come upon the ſpur after a trayl at four in the Afternoon 
to deſtruction of cold Meat and Cheeſe, with your leud Company in Boots; fall 
a Drinking till Supper time, be carried to Bed, top'd out of your Seller, and be 
good for all the Night after. | 
. . is it you would be at ? You ſhall find me reaſonable 


5 er for I will beas reaſonable a5 you,and 
oor \ to allthe Money in my diſpoſing. 

Nu. How, all the ey ? a | 
4025 I, for Lam fure I can Huſwiſe it better for your honour; not but that I 


de wing to | ou with Pocket Money, or ſo ſometimes. 
Tim. This & Ginewhat hid. ; 8 
Ve. Nay, if a Woman cannot do that, An think re have an ill Opinion of 
my Virtue : Not truſt your on Fleſh and Blood, Sir Timorous. 

Tam. Well, — —— = 
I/a. Nothing more only the-choiſe of my own Company , * hours; ny 
own actions: Theſe trifles granted me, in all things of moment, I am your m 

— Servant Iſabelle. * : ! 
Tim. Ist a match then? ED 1 | | ' 
I. For once I am content it ſhall; but tis to redeem you from thoſe Raſcals 
Burr and Failer———that way Sir Timorous, for fear of Shes: Pl meet you at the 
Garden Door————— | [Exit Timorous. 
Sola. T have led all Women the way, if they dare but follow me; and now 
— . if L can ſcape but ſpying, with my Drums beating, and my Colours 


ying. | 5 [Exit Iſabelle. 
"Burr, So their wooing's at an end; thanks to my Wit. 18 
* Enter Failer. | ag 
Fail. Oh Burr! Whither is it Sir Timor oxs and Madam I/akelle are gone together? 
Barr. Adore my Wit, Boy; they are parted never to meet again. 1 
Fail. I faw um meet juſt now at the Garden Door: So ho, ho, ho, who's with- 
in there: Help here, quickly, quickly. 


1 Enter 


by. 
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Enter Nonſuch and two Servants. 
Non. What's the matter ? 
Fail. Your Niece Iſabelle has ſtollen away Sir Timorous. 
Non. Which way took they ? 
Fail. Follow me, I'll ſhew you. 


Non. Break your Necks after him, youidle Varlets. Ewan Omnes. 
Euter Loveby : Lovebyꝰs Collar unbuttowd, Band carelefly on, Hat on the Table, as 
| new riſing from ſleep. 
Lov. Boy! How long have I ſlept Boy? 
Enter Boy. 


Bey. Two hours and a half, Sir. 

Lov. What's't a Clock, Sirrah ? q 

Boy. Near four, Sir. TP 

Lov. Why there's it: I have promis'd my Lady Conſtance an hundred Pounds 
e*r Night; I had four hours to perform it in when Tengag'd to do it: and I have 
ſlept out more than twoof them : all 1 _ to get thus les within the 
compaſs of that Hat there Before I y down I made bold a little to Prick my 
Finger, and Write a Note in the Blood of it, to this ſame Friend of mine in to'ther 
World, that uſes to ſupply me : The Devil has now had above two houts to 
form it in; all which time I have ſlept to give him the better ity : Time 
enough for a Gentleman of his _; bas chit from the Exft-Indies, out of one 
of his Temples where they Worſhip. him; or if he were lazy, and not minded to 

o ſo far; *rwere but ſtepping over Sea, and borrowing ſo much Money, out of 
fie own Banck at Amſterdam | Hang't, what's an hundred Pounds between him 
and me Now does my Heart go Pit a Pat, for fear I ſhould not find the Mo- 
ney there: I would fain lift it up to ſee, and yet I am fo fraid of miſſing: Yet a 
Plague, why ſhould I fear he'll fail me; the Name of Friend's a Sacred thing; 
ſure he'll conſider that Methinks this Hat looks as if it ſhould have ſome- 

thing under it: If one could fee the Yellow 2 underneath the Brims 
now: Ha! (Looks ander round about) In my Conſcience I think I do : Stand out 
oth' way, Sirrah, and be ready to gather up the Pieces that will fluſh out of the 
Hat as J take it up. : 

Boy. What is my Maſter mad trow. 

[Loveby Snatches up the Hat, looks in it baftiy, and ſees nothing but the Paper. 

Lov. Now the Devil take the Devil: Ah plague! Was ever Man ſerv'd fo as I 
am: (Throws his Hat upon the Ground.) To break the Bonds of Amity for 100 
Pieces: Well, it ſhall be more out of thy way than thou imagin'ſt, Devil: Pl] 
turn Parſon, and be at open defiance with thee; Pl lay the Wickedneſs of all Peo- 
ple upon thee though thou art never fo innocent; PII convert thy Bawds and 
Whores; Þll Hector thy Gameſters, that they ſhall not dare to ſwear, curſe or 
bubble; Nay, PII fer thee out fo, that thy very Uſurers and Aldermen ſhall fear 
to have todo with thee. [.4 Noiſe within of Iſabelle a Frances 

| Enter Frances, thrafing back Iſabelle and Fn nf | 

Fran, How now what's the matter | | 

Ia. Nay , ſweet Miſtreſs, be not fo hard-hearted : All I defire of you is but 
harbour for a minute: You cannot in humanity deny that ſmall ſuccour to a Gen- 
tlewoman. | Te. 

Franc. A Gentlewoman ! I thought ſo, my Houſe affords no harbour for Gen- 
tlewomen: You are a Company of proud Harlotries ; Tl teach you to take place 
of Tradeſmen's Wives with a wannion to you. 

Lov. How's this, Madam [/abelle. 2 

Iſa, Mr. Loveby | How happy am I to meet with you in my diſtreſs ! 

Lov. What's the matter Madam? 

Iſa. Pl tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give me leave. | 

ranc. No Gentlewoman, I will not r leave; they are ſuch as we main- 
tain your Pride, as they ſay. [Ifabelle Loveby Whiſhers. Our Husbands 
truſt you, and you muſt go before their Wives. Iam ſure my Goodman never goes 
to any of your Lodgings but he comes home the worſe for it, as they ſay. 

Lov. Is that all! Prethee good Landlady, for my fake entertain my Friends. 

Franc. Tfthe Gentleman's Worſhip had come alone, it may be I might have en- 
tertain*d him; but for you Minion! 1 

Enter Nonſuch, Faiker, Burr, and Officers : Cry within here, here, N 

Fail. My Lord, arreſt Sir Timorous upon a promiſe of Marriage to your Daugh- 

ter, and we'll Witneſs it. 


Tim. 


%s 
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Tim. Why, what a ſtrange thing of you's this, Madam 1/5b-1-, to bring a Man in- 
to trouble thus ! | 

Fail. Youare not yet Married to her ; 

Tim. Not that I remember. | 

L. Well Failer, Tſhall find a time to reward your diligence. 

Lov. If the Knight would have own'd his action, I ſhould have taught ſome of 
you more manners, than to come with Officers into my Lodging. 

Franc. Pm glad with all my Heart this Minx is prevented of her deſign : The 
Gentleman had got a great catch of her, as they ſay. His old Father in the Coun- 
try would have given him but little thank for*r, to ſee him bring down a fine-bred 
Woman, with a Late, and a Dreſſing- Box, and a handful of Money to her Portion. 

Va. Good Miſtreſs Whatdeelack! I know your quarrel to the Ladies, do they 
take up the Gallants from the Tradeſmen's Wives? Lord, what a grievous thing 
it is for a She-Citizen to be forc*d to have Children by her own Husband ! 

Franc. Come, come, you're a ſlanderous Huſwife , and I skorn your harlottry 
trick that I do, fo Ido. L 

Ia. Steeple-Hat your Husband never gets a — look when he comes home, 
except he brings a Gentleman to Dinner; who if he caſts an amorous Eye towards 

ou; then, truſt him good Husband, ſweet Husband truſt him for my ſake: 
erily the Gentleman's an honeſt Man, I read it in his countenance: And if you 
ſhould not be at home to receive the Money, I know he will pay the debt to me, 
It not ſo Miſtreſs ? 
Enter Bibber in Slippers, with a skein of Silk about his Nick, 

Franc. Will you ſee me wrong'd thus, under my own roof, as they ſay, William? 

I. Nay, *tis very true Miſtreſs : You let the Me with old complements take 
up new Cloaths : I do not mean your Wives Cloatts Mr. Merchant-Taylor. 

Bib. Good ifaith ! a notable ſmart Gentlewoman ! 

Iſs. Look to your Wife. Sir, or in time ſhe may undo your Trade: For ſhe'll 

all your Men-Cuſtomers to her ſelf. 

Bib. And I ſhould be hang'd, I can forbear no longer. 

[He plucks out his Meaſure, and runs to Iſabelle to take Meaſure of her. 

Iſs. How now! What means Prince Pericles by this? [Bibber on his Kees. 

Bib. T muſt beg your Ladiſhip ev*n to have the honour to truſt you but for your 
Gown, for the ſake of that laſt Jeſt. Flowr*d Satten, wrought Tabby, Silver up- 
on any grounds: I ſhall run mad if I may not truſt your Ladiſhip. 


Franc. I think you are mad already, as they fay, William : You ſhall not truſt 
[Plucks him back, 


Bib. Let me alone Frances ; T am a Lion when I am anger'd. 
Ia. Pray do not pull your Lion by the tail ſo Miſtreſs In theſe Cloaths 


that he now takes meaſure of me for, will I marry Sir Timorous, mark that, and 


tremble, Failer. 
Fail. Never threaten me, Madam, you're a Perſon I deſpiſe, 
Ia. I vow to gad Ill be even with you, Sir. [Exit Iſabelle. 
Von. to the Bali. And when you have arreſted him, beſure you ſearch 
him for my Gold. 


Bailiffs to Loveby.] We arreſt you, Sir, at my Lord Nonſach his Suit. 

Lov. Me you Raſcals ! : 

Non. Search him for my Gold; 2 know the marks ont. 

Lov. If they can find any markd or unmark*d Gold about me they'll find 
more than I can, Yael ſhould reſiſt now; no, no, I'll hamper you for 


Bail. There's nothing to be found about him. | 

Fail. Tis no matter, to Priſon with him; there all his Debts will come up- 
on him. N | 

Lov. What hurried to durance like a Stinkard ! : 

Bib. Now as I live a pleaſant Gentleman; I could find in my Heart to Bail 


him; but I'll overcome my ſelf, and ſteal away. [1s going. 
Bail. Come, Sir, we muſt provide you of another Lodging; but I believe 
you'll ſcarce like it. 


Lov. If I do not, I ask no favour ; turn me out of Doors. 
Bib. Turn him out of Door Wike « Jeſt was there? Now and I ſhould be 


d I cannot forbear Bailing him: Stay Officers! I Bail him Body and Soul for 


that Jelt. 


Fail. Let us be gone in time, Barr. Exeunt Burr, Failer, Timorous. 
| G 2 Franc, 
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Franc. You ſhall not Bail him. RD 

Bib. Tknow I am a Rogue to do it; but his Wit has prevaild upon me, and a 
Man muſt not go againſt his Conſcience. There Officers 

Lov. to Non. ] Old Man, if it were not for thy Daughter 

Non. Well, well; take your coutſe, Sir. [Exit Nonſuch «xd Bailiffs. 

Lov. Come Will; I'll thank thee at the Tavern. Frances, remember this the 
next time you come up to make my Bed. 

Franc, Do your worſt, I fear you not, Sir. This is twice to Day, Milan; to 
truſt a Gentle woman, and Bail a Ragamuffin : I am fure he call'd you Cuckold 
but Yeſterday, and ſaid he would make you one. : 

Lov. Look you Frances, I am a Man of Honour, and if I faid it, Ill not break 
my word with. you. 

Bib. There he was with you again, Fraxces: An excellent good Jeft Ifaith la. 

Franc. Pl not endure it, that I won't, foI won't : Tl go to the Juſtice's Wor- 
ſhip and fetch a Warrant for him. 

Lov. But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no Action in the Law, ex- 
cept you could prove your Hasband prejudic'd by it. Have any of his Cuſto- 
5 ſor't? or, any Mercer refus d to truſt him the leſs, for my calling 
him 

Franc. Nay, I know not for the Mercers ; perhaps the Citizens may take it for 
no ſlander among one another, as they ſay; but for the Gentlemen 
Lov. Will, Have they forſaken thee upon it ? 

Bib. No, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Lv. No, I warrant um: A Cuckold has the ſignification of an honeſt well-mean- 
Citizen; one that is not given to jealouſies or ſuſpitions; a juſt Perſon to his 

Wik, &c. one that, to ſpeak the worſt of him, does but to her, what he would 

be content ſhould be done to her by other Men. i 

Franc. But that another Man ſhould be the Father of his Children, as they fay ; 
I don't think thata Civil thing Husband. 


Lov. Not Civil, Landlady ! Why all things are Civil that are made fo by Cu- 


Bib. Why may not he get as fine Children as I, or any Man ? 
— But if thoſe Cluldren, that are none of yours, ſhould call you Father, 
Bi. If they call me Father, and are none of mine ; Tam the more behold ing 

to um. 

Franc. Nay, if that be your humour, Husþand, I am glad I know it, that I 
leaſe — the — time, as they ſay. 85 [Exit Frances. 
b. 9 but Frances, Frances ; tis ſuch another Woman. [Exit Bibber. 
Lov. Tis ſuch another Man: —— my Coat and Sword, Boy, I muſt go to 
Juſtice Trice's ; bring the Women, and come after me. [Exit 4 


* * — 
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— 


Aer u. 
Table ſet with Cards upen it. 
Trice Mailing: Euter Servant. 


Serv. CIR, ſome Company is without ___ Juſtice buſineſs. | 
Trice, Sawcy Raſcal; to diſt Meditations. [Exit Serv. 
I, it ſhall be he: Jatk Loveby, What think ſt thou of a Game of Picquet, 
we two, hand to fiſt ! You and I will play one ſingle Game for ten Pieces: "tis 
deep ſtake'Fack ; but, tis all one between us two: You ſhall Deal Fact : Who, I, 
Mr. Juſtice, that's a good one, you muſt give me uſe for your hand then; that's ſix 
GE ee EE Tn 
oh ho, Jack, you ve Van is Phaith, if I 
* , He Deals of: obs. 1 
3 re | 
Ita en, on this — — Now Love h. 
— kh v 
1 ov. How's this? Am I the Man he fights with? 
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Trice. I'll do you right Jack; as I am an honeſt Man you muſt diſcard this, 
there*sno other way : If you were my own Brother I could do no better for you 
——Zounds, the Rogue has a Quint-Major, and three Aces younger hand 

[ Looks on Pother Cards. 

; What am I for the Point? but bare „and he Fifty one: Fifteen 

and Five for the Point: 20, and 3 by Aces, 23, well, I am to play firſt: 1. 23.2. 

23.3. 23. 4 23 Pox on't, now I muſt play into his hand: 5——now you 
it Jack, 5. 24. 25. 25. 27. 28. 29. 30. and the Cards Forty. 

Lov, Hitherto it goes well on my ſide 

Trice. Now I deal: How many do you take Jack? All? Then I am gone: 
What a riſe is here! 14 by Aces, anda Sixieme Major: I am gone, without look- 
ing into my Cards I, I (Takes up an Ace and bites,it.). Thought fo : If ever 

Play'd with ſuch curg?d Fortune, I'll be hang'd,and all for want of this damn'd 
Ace There's your ten Pieces, with a Pox to you, for a Rooking beggarly 
Raſcal as you are. 


Loveby Enters. 5 
Lov. — r ¹ + of mans Sir? Rook and Raſcal! 
I am no more Raſcal than your ſelf, Sir. 


_— Trice. How's this; how's this 


Lev. And though for this time I put it up, becauſe I am a Winner. 
[Snatches the Gold, 

Trice. What a Devil do' thou put up? Not my Gold I hope Jack ? 
Lov. By your favour but I do; and *twas won fairly ; a Sixieme, and Fourteen 
N Tor: by your own confeſſion What a Pox we don't make Childrens Play 


pe! | 
Trice. Well, remember this, Jact᷑: from this hour I forſwear playing with 
when I — — What, Wil pen bate me nothing on't? (Fares Fo 
Lov. Not a Farthing, Jeftice: II be] by you, if I had loſt you would 
have taken every piece ont: What I Win, I Win And there's an end. 
Exter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, theſe People ſtay without, and will not be anſwer'd. 
Trice. Well, What's their buſineſs ? 3 
Serv. Nay, no great matter: Only a Fellow for getting a Wench with Child. 
Trice. No great matter ſaiſt thou; Faith but it is: Is he a Poor Fellow, or 
a Gentleman * | | 
Serv. A very Poor Fellow, Sir. . 
Trice. e — 2 make his Mittimus immediately; muſt ſuch as he 
to 


dren 
Lov. W 


conſider d: A Poor lowſie Raſcal, to intrench upon the Game of 
Gentlemen! he might have paſs'd his time at Nine-Pins, or Shovel- Board, that 
had been fit ſport for ſuch as he; Juſtice, have no Mercy on him. 

Trite, No, by the Sword of will I not. 

Lov. Sw thou, ungracious Boy ? That's too much on t'other hand for a 
Gentleman. I Swear not, I Drink not, I Curſe not, I Cheat not; they are un- 
por ary Sol I ave ſo much out of thoſe Sins, and take it out in that one ne- 


ice of Wenching. 
| Exer Loveby*s Boy. 
Boy. Sir, the Parties are without according to your order. 
Lov. "Tis well; bring u*m in Boy. 
3 Du Lake, aud two or three Whores. 

Juſtice, I recommend this Ancient Gentlewoman , with theſe vertuous Ladies, 
to thy Patronage; for her part, ſhe is a Perſon of exemplary Life and Behaviour ; 
of ſingular Conduct to break through, and patience to bear the aſſaults of Fortune: 
——— of Mankind, and in fine a promoter of that great Work of 

ature, Love. | 

Trice. Or, as the V Tranſlation hath it, a very ſufficient, and ſingular 
good-BAwWd: Ist not ſo Boy ? 

— Lov. I Boy: Now for a Petty ing Fellow as thy Clerk to perſecute 
this Lady; prithee think on't: Tis a grievance of the Free- born - Subject. 

L. Dalate. To ſee the ingratitude of this Generation! I that have ſpent my 
Youth, ſer at nought my Fortune, and what is. more dear to me, my Honour, in 
the ſervice of Gentlemen ; ſhould now in my old Age be left to want and 
ry, as if I werethe vileſt, and moſt unworthyCreature upon God's Earth.[Cryzng. 

Lov. Nay, Mother, do not take it ſo bitterly. 

L. Dalate. I confeſs the unkindneſs of it troubles me. Lov, 


— — 
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Lov. Thou ſhalt not want ſo long as I live: Look, here's five Pieces, of Cordi- 
al Gold to comfort thy Heart with, I won it ev'n now of Mr. Juſtice; and I dare 
ſay he thinks it will beſtow?d. | 

Trice, My Money's gone to very Pious uſes. 

L. Dalake, (Laying her hand on Loveby's Head.) Son „I knew thy Fa- 
ther well; and thy Grandfather before him ; Fathers they were to me; and 1 
could Weep for Joy to ſee how thou tak ſt after them. (Weeping again.) I wiſh it 
lay in my Power too, to gratifie this worthy Juſtice in my Vocation. 

Trice, Faith I doubt I am paſt that noble Sin. 

Lov. Prithee good Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe Sorrow from her Eyes. 

Trice, Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. 

a [She Drinks after him) and ſtays at half Glaſs. 

L. Dulake. *Tis a great way to the Bottom; but Heaven is All- ſufficient to 
give me ſtrength for it. (Drinks it up.) Why God's . your 

eart, Son Trice. Thope *tis no offence to call you Son: Hem, hem Lovehy, 
I think my Son Trice and I are much of the fame Years: let me ſee, Son, if Nature 
be utterly extinct in you: Are you tickliſh, Son Trice ? C Tietles him, 

Trice, Are you Tickliſh Mother Dulake. [Tickles her fides. 

[She falls off her Chair; he falls off his to her; they roll one over the other, 

Lov. I would have all London now ſhow me ſuch another fight of kindneſs in 


Old Age: T7 help each other ap. 
Come, a Dance, a dance ; call for your Clerk, Juſtice, he | one in- 
of Amity : | [Strike ap Fidlers. 
| hey Dance a round Dance, and Sing the Tune. 
Ia. Are that — Fach: Ha 3 blind H 
4. ou at Tfaith? Have among you blind Ha 
n 8 bogs [She falls into the Dance. 


[At the Dances ending, Loveby ſees Conſtance. 

Trice, Ts ſhe come ! A Pox of all honeſt Women at ſuch a time 

Lov. If ſhe knows who theſe are, by this Light Jam undone. 

Con. Oh Servant, I come to mind you of your Promiſe ; come, produce my 
hundred Pounds; the times out I ſet you. | 

Love. Not till dark Night upon my Reputation: I have not yet ſpoke with the 
Gentleman in the black Pantaloons ; you know he ſeldom Walks abroad by — 
Light: Dear Madam, let me wait you to your Coach, and if Tbring it not wi 
this hour, diſcard me utterly. FO 

Cox. You muſt give me leave to Salute the Company: What are they ? 

Lov. Perſons of Quali of my Acquaintance : But, I'll make your excuſe townm. 

3 if they are Perſons of Quality, I ſhall be rude to part from um ſo 


"Why ſo !. The Devil ow*d me a ſhame ; and now he has paid me. I muſt 
preſent *um what &er come on't. - (Aſide.) —— This, Madam, is my Lady D- 
Lake—— The Lady Spring-Well——The Lady Hoyden.(She and Iſabelle Salute um. 

Iſa. What a Whiff was there came from my Lady Hojden! And, what a Gar- 
lick Breath we Levy — had? N 

Trice. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Lov. Do not betray me, Juſtice ; if you do 

Ie. Oh, Are you thereabouts, Sir; then I ſmell a Rat Ifaith; but III fay 


Con. Ladies, I aman humble Servant to you all: And account it my happinefs 
to have met with ſo good Company, at my Couſin Trices. 
Trice, Ha, ha, ha. | 
L Du«lake. Are theſe two Ladies of your Acquaintance Son Loveby ? 
Lov. Son quoth a! A Pox of our Relation [ Afide. 
L. Dualake. I ſhall be glad to be better known to you Ladiſhips. 
Con. You too much honour your Servants, am. 
Ja. How Loveby fidges up and down: In what pain he is! Well, if theſe be 
not they they calt Whores, I'll be hanged, though I never faw one before :=—{ Aſide. 
Lov. Will your Ladiſhippleaſe to go, am ? 
Con. I muſt beg the favour of theſe Ladies firſt, that I may know their Lodg- 
ings and wait of em. | | 
L. Delake. It will be our Duty to pay our ReſpeQsfirſt to your Ladiſhip. 
Con. I beg your Ladiſhip's Pardon, Madam | 1 
ake 


a” 


no 
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L. Dalate. Your Ladiſhip ſhall excuſe us, Madam N q 
Iſa. Trice, Ha, ha, ha! 


Lev. Ah devil grin you Lat. 
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Lov. Faith, Madam, I know not that part o*'th* Town——Lord, how I ſweat 
for fear - : LAſide. 
Con. And yours, Madam, where, I beſeech your Ladiſhip. 
2d. Wh. In Dog and Bitch Tard, and't pleaſe your Ladiſhip. 
zd. Nh. And mine in Sodom, fo like your Ladiſhip. 
Con. How Lovely! I did not think you would have us'd me thus? 
Lov. I beſeech your Ladiſhip but hear my Juſtification as T lead you. 
Con. By no means, Sir; that were ſuch arudeneſs to leave Perſons of Quality, to 


wait upon me: Unhand me, Sir. 
[Exeant Conſtance, Iſabelle. 


Ja. Ha, ha, ha 


I am ruin'd! Forever ruin'd : Plague had you no Places in the Town to 
name but Sodom, and Laknor's-lane for 123 g 

L. Dalake. If any prejudice ariſe from it, upon my honour Son *twas by miſtake, 
and not intended you: I thought ſhe defir'd to have been admitted of the Quality. 

Lov. T wascurſt when I had firſt to do with you— [et, em. 

L Dulate. Well, I thank Heaven, that has indued me with ſuch patience. 

2 [Exemnt all but Loveby and his Boy. 

Lov. I have made a fair hand on't to da both loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear no 
News from my Friend below: The World frowns upon me, and the Devil and m 

Miſtreſs have me: My Godfathers and Godmothers have promiſed well 
for me: Inſtead of renouncing them, they have renounc*d me. a, 
Boy. Sir, I faw my Lady Conftaxct ſmile as ſhe went out: I am confident ſhe's 
angry but from the Teeth outwards ; you might eaſily make fair Weather with 

her, if you could get the Money you is d her, but there's the Devil 

Lov. Where is he Boy? ſhew me him quickly. N | 

Boy. Marry God bleſs us | I mean Sir, N the difficulty. 

Lov. Damn'd Rogue to put me in hope ſo 

; Enter Bibber at the other end. | 

Lov. Uds ſo, look where Bibber is: Now T think on't, he offer'd me a Bag of 
forty Pounds, and the Leaſeof his Houſe Yeſterday : but that's his Pocky humour, 
when I have and do not ask him, he will offer it; but when T ask him he 
will not lend a farthing Turn this way, Sirrah, and make as though we did 
not ſee him 

Bib. Our Gentleman I think a talking with his Boy there 

Lav. You underſtand me ; 

Boy. IT warrant you Sir. | | 

Lov. No News yet! What an unlucky Raſcal tis If the Rogue ſhould here- 
after be reduc'd to the Raiment of his own Shreds, I ſhould not pity him 

Bib. How's this! 0 | 

Lov. Now is this Raſcal hunting after Jeſts, to make himſelf the greateſt to all 
that know him. | i 

Bib. This muſt be me. 

Boy. I can hear neither Tale nor Tydings of him: I have ſearch'd him in ts 
haunts; among his Creditors; and in all Companies where they are like to break 
the leaſt Jeſt. I have viſited tlie Coffee · Houſes for him; but among all the News 
there, I heard none of him. feof it [Bid. Good if ait h. 

Lov. Where's the Warrant, I'll put in my own Name, ſince I cannot find him. 

Boy. Sir, I gave it a Scrivener at next Door becauſe I could not write, to fill up 
the blank place with Mr. Bibber's Name. ; 

Lev. What an unlucky Vermin tis; now for an 100 J. could I have gratified 
him with a Waiters Place at Cuſtom-Houſe, that had been worth to him an 100 /. 
àa year upon the Nail. ; 
| Bib, Could you ſo, could [you ſo Sir? Give me your hand, and I thank you 
Heartily Mr. . Bs . 

Lov. Art there, honeſt Wil? Faith tis not worth thy thanks till it be done: 7 
wiſh J had had the Money for thee. | Bib. 
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Bib. How much is't, Sir? 

Lov. An hundred Pounds would do it. ; Wo 

Bib. Let me ſee, forty I havealready by me; take that in part Sir; ———A 
that, and the Leaſe of my Houſe would over-do it. 

Lov. By all means thy Leaſe Will: Near ſcruple at that; hang a piece of Parch- 
ment, and two bits of ſoft Wax: Thou ſhalt dot, thou ſhalt Boy. | 

Bib. Why then I will, Sir: —— But ſtay, ſtay; now I think on't, Frances 
has an 120 pieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, that ſhe would never 
let me touch: if we could get that Mr. ——But ſhell never part witlyt. 

Lov. Tis but faying the place is for her; a Waiting - Woman's place in the Cu- 
ſtom-Houſe: Boy, go and tell her on't immediately. [L Boy. 

& Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very deſirous to get a place in Court, that ſhe 
might take place as the Queen's Servant. 

4 She ſhall have a Dreſſers place, if thou lt keep Counſel. The worſt on't is, 
I have nevera Warrant ready. ; ; 

Bib. *Tis all one for that, Sir; ſhe can neither write nor read; *tis but my tel- 
1 Warrant and all's well. I can but laugh to think how ſhe'll be chousꝰd. 

And you too: Mum. She's here ill. | 
| Enter Frances. 
Franc. A Waiting-Woman's place in the Cuſtom-Houſe ! There's news for me! 
Thank you kind Mr. Loveby ; you have been inftrumental I hear of my prefer. 
ment. . 
Lov. No, tis a Dreſſers place at Court, Landlady. 
Franc. O Gemini! that's better news. 0 2 

Bib. I, but you muſt make haſt and fetch an hundred Pieces: Ican aſſure you - 
oo are bidden for it ; and the Courtiers are fuch ſlippery youths, they are ever 
r the faireſt Chapman. 

Franc. Tl fetch it preſently; oh how my Heart quops now, as they ſay: PII 
fetch it preſently : Sweet Mr. „if the buſineſs can be done, it be a 

_— your Worſhip's way I promiſe you : O the Father! that it could be- 
ran: Osweet Father! | [Loveby plucks out 4 Paper. 

Lov. Here Mrs. Bibber, pray put in Madam Bibber's Name into the Warrant. 

Bib. Madam Bibber, there's joy. I muſt call you Wife no more, tis Madam 
Bibber now. 

Franc. Pray read it Mr. Bibber. | 

Bib. An Order for the admiſſion of the Illuſtrious Lady Madam Bibber into her 


Majeſtie's Service. | 
' Franc. Pray give me the Paper, I'll have no Body touch it but my ſelf; Iam 
hey 4 Theſe are the fineſt words; Madam Bib- 


ſure my Money pays for it as t 
ber ; pray Chicken ſhew me where Madam is written that I may kiſs it all over. 1 
ſhall bold now to bear up to theſe flirting Gentle women, that ſweep it up and 
down with their long Tails. I thought my ſelf as good as they when I was, as 1 
was; but now I am, as I am. | | | Heng) 5000-1 
Lov. Good Landlady Cn — 7- og. 
Franc. Truely in the place of a Dreſſer, I dare be bold to ſay, as 7 bc By 
hall givs their MajeſtiesW orſhips good content: I'll gofetch it FExzt 
b. We muſt keep the poor Soul in ignorance as long as we can, Sir; ſor, 
when ſhe has once ſmoak'd it, I have no way but to retreat into the Body of 
my Ja#izaries my Journey-Men ; and never come out into her preſence mere: 
here will you be at Nine a Clock, Sir, that we may rejoice over our good 
Fortune. \ pe f 
Lov. Call me at my Lord Noxſuch his Houſe, and I'll go with you. 2” 
Bib. Well have the Fiddles and Triumph Ifaith. [Exit Bib. 
Lov. — r cheat himſelf: Well, Pil after, I 
ong to figger theſe Jacobus's : Per they may make my Peace again : 


with my 
Exit Loveby. 
Euter Failer, Nonſuch. 0 


' Fail. I vow to gad my Lord, Sir Timorous is the moſt dejected Perſon in the 
World, and fo full of regret for what is paſt. Twas his misfortune to be drawn 
in bY ſuch a Perſon as Madam Iſabelle. | 


9 Þ 


on. Tie well his Eſtate pleads for him; he ſhould ne'er ſet 


my Doors elle. 


Fail 


8 — «©. 
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| Fail. All be ſecurity for him for time to come : Leave it to me to get theLicence : 
All I deſire is your Daughter may be ready to morrow Morning. 
Nan. Well, let me alone with her. [Exeant Failer, Nonſuch. 
. You heard thedreadful found to Morrow Couſin. | 
- Cow, I would not throw my ſelf away upon this Fool, if I could help it. 
I/a. Better marry a Tertian Ague than a Fool, that's certain; there's one good 
Day and Night in that. | 
Con. And yet thou art mad of him thy ſelf. . 
Va. Nay, the Fool is a handſome _—_ that's ſomewhat ; but tis not that; 
tis a kind of fancy I have taken to a G ch, and ſix Flanders Mares; rich 
Liveries, and a good Fortune. | TI 
Con. Prithee do not mind me of em; for though I want 'em not, yet I find all 
Women are caught withGayeties : One grain more would turn the Ba on his 
fide; Iam fo vexed at the Wild courſes of this you 
Wa. Vex'd, Why vex'd? the worſt you can ſay of him, is, he loves Women: 
And ſuch make the kindeſt Husbands I am told. If you had a Summ of Money to 
put out; you would nat look fo much whether the Man were an honeſt Man, (for 
the Law would make him that) as if he were a good ſufficient Pay-maſter. 
Enter Setſtone. 
Con. As I live thou art a mad Girl. 
. Shemult be us'd as Mad-folks are then; had into the Dark and Cur'd. 
Con. _, all _ = _— tothe — — . 
| Ml, W if I put you to Night into rms ; 
Gt, M Conditions desperate, and paſt y Pck. — | 
Ha. . what remains but to ſend for the Divine? Here's little 
Nicodemas pes — 3 I have ſpoke with him already; for a brace 


oy 


of ſhall make all betutixt you without a Licenſe. I, and prove 
ten ut | 95-985 . —. ba oy 
Can. I ſee not which way thou canſt perform it; but if thou do'ſt I have many 


. | _ 
4. in, et a ion underneath your Apron. 
Gen Of ruft'be with Child it ſeems ! 4 |; : s 
Ia. And ſhall bring you to Bed to Night, if the Devil be not in the Dice: 
. off; Vſhail have need of a. 
Be not you ; Tſhall have you too: y Uncle — 
Merhinks I long to be reveng'd of this wicked Elder for e 
i to Day : Hark ou Set ſtone 


. Tis umpoſRble, Madam: T will never take. | 8 
Iſa. I warrant you: Do not I know him ? He has not Brains if th 
were butter'd, to feed a Black-Bird——Nay,no replies—Out of what I have fai 


[Exit Setſtone. 


V. Oh, Are you there, Sir? Faith it was kindly done of you to hinder me of a 
— Afternoon: And but for one thi 1 would reſolve to leave 
your Houſe. | 

Nos. Tm glad there's any thing will ſtay thee. 3 

Ia. Tf- is for law of ed Conley Canfance, not of you: I ſhould be 
loath to leave her in this fad Condition 


Non. "What Condition? | 8 
Ie. Nay, I know not; ſhe has not worn her Busk this Fortnight. I think ſhe's 
fat Ot ſudden. | , 


Won. O'Devil, Devil / What a frightamIin? . 

Iſa. She has Qualms too every Morning: Raving mightily for Green fruit; and 
&woons at the ſight of hot meat. | 

Non. She s with Child ! Iam undone : Iam undone ! 

Ja. I underſtand nothing of ſuch matters: She's but in the next Room; beſt 
call her, N * | 

Non. Why Conſtance ance ? 

85 . Enter Conſtance, 4s with Child. 

Iſs. Now for a broad- ſide; turn your Ploughto him Couſin. [To her. 
| Non. Now Gentlewoman! Is this poſſible * 

Con. I do not reach your meaning, Sir. 

Non. Where have you been of late? | j 

Con. I ſeldom ftir without you, Sir: theſe Wa moſt commonly conſine who. 


1 * 8 — —— — 
Nor. Theſe Walls can get no Children; nor theſe Hangings ; though there be 
Men wrought in *em. ; 
Iſz. Vet, by your favour Nuncle , Children may be wrought behind the 
Hangin : 
Naw. O Conſtance, Conſtance! How have my Gray Hairs deſerv'd this of thee ? 
Who got that Belly there ? 
Cox. You, Ih Sir. 
Nen. Tell me the truth; for I will know it; come, the Story. 
Con. The Story's quickly told, Sir, Pm with Child. | 
Non. And whoſe the Father ? 
Con. I do not know, Sir. | 
Non. Not know ! Went there ſo many to't ? : 
Con. So far from that, that there went none at all, tomy beſt knowledge, Sir. 
Non. Waſt got by Miracle ? Who was the Father ? 
Con. Who got your Money, Sir, that you have loſt ? J 
Non. Nay, Heaven knows who got that. . 
Con. And, Heaven knows who got this; for, on my Conſcience, he that had 
your Money, was the Father on't. . 
Non. The Devil it was as ſoon. 
Con. That's all I fear, Sir. . 
Ia. "Tis ſtrange : And yet *twere hard, Sir, to ſuſpect my Couſin's Vertue, 


ſince we know the Houſe is haunted. 


Non. Tis true, that nothing can be laid, though under Lock and Key, but it 


miſcarries. 


Ia. Tis not to be believed what theſe Villanous Spirit can do: They go in- 


viſible. b 


Con. Firſt they ſtole away my Prayer-Book ; and a little after at a ſmall 
Treatiſe I had againſt Temptation; and when they were gone, you Sir 
Ia, If there be ſuch doings, pray Heaven we are not all with Child : *Tis cer- 
tain that none live within theſe Walls, but they have Power of; I have fear'd Toby 
the Coachman any time this Fortnight. 
Non. Out impudence! A Man with Child! Why tis unnatural. 
J/a. I, ſo is he that got it. 
Nox. Thou art not in earneſt. ; : 
Iſa. T would I were not; hark, I hear him groan hither : Come in Poor Toby. 
Enter Toby Coachman, with an Urinal. 
Nen, How now! What have you there, Sirrah? MY 
Tob. And't pleaſe your Worſhip tis my Water: I had a ſpice oth new Diſeaſe 
here Pth* Houſe, = ſo carried it to r Doctor. 
Non. Well; And what did he ſay to you? 
a ms He told me very fad News, and pleaſe you: I am ſome what baſhful to 
peak on't. 
Iſa. Out with it Man. ' ; 
Tob. Why truly he told me the party that ow d the Water was with Child. 
We Itold you ſo Uncle. : 
on. To my beſt remembrance I never heard of ſuch a thing before. 
Tob. I never ſtretch out my ſelf to ſnap my Whip, but it goes to th Heart of me. 
Ja. Alas poor Toby. TS 
— Be gone, and put off your Livery, Sirrah: You ſhall not ſtay a minute in 
my Service. 
To. I beſeech your good Worſhip be good to me; *twas the firſt fault I ever 
committed in this kind: I have three Poor — my Wife, and if you leave 
me to the wide World, with a new charge upon my felt. 
Non. Be gone, I will not hear a word. : 
rob. Tf I muſt go, Pl not go alone: Ambroſe Tinis the Cook is as bad asTam. 
Ven. I think you'll make me mad: Call the Raſcal hither : I mnſt acount with 
un upon another ſcore now I think onꝭt. 
Enter Ambroſe Tinis. 
i OM Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant with one Wing to the Table Le- 
erday ? | 
Amb. I beſeech your Worſhip to pardon me, I long'd for't. 
I/a. I fear'd as much. 
Amb. And I beſcech your Worſhip let me have a Boy to help me in the Kitchin; 
ſor I find my ſelf unable to go through with the Work: Beſides the Doctor has 
warn'd me of ſtooping to the Fire, for fear of a miſchance. Non. 
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Non. Why, are you with Child, Sirrah? g 
2 7 nh he tells me: But if [ were put to my Oath, I know not that ever I de- 
ery”) t; 
Non. Still worſe and worſe: And here comes Setſſone groaning. 
Enter Setſtone. | 
b 5 LH Sir, I have been troubled with ſwooning fits; and have ſo long'd for 
Non. He's Poopr too. 
, —— Well, this is not the worſt yet: I fuſpect ſomething 1 more than I will 
peak on. 
Non. What doſt thou ſuſpect; ha! 
I Ys not your Lordſhi with Child too? _ 
Mon. 51 ho N Chi Marry Heaven forbid : What doſt thou ſee by me 
to it o | 
Te Yowr very round of late; that's all, Sir. 
- * Round, that's only fat I hope : I have had a cy gent french of late 
m ſure. 
Iſa. Alas, and well you may: You Fat for two, Sir. 
Non. . Serfone look upon me, and tell me true: Do you obſerve any alteration 
in me 
Ses. I would not diſhearten your Ladiſhip: - Your Lordſhip I would fay : 
But I have obſerv'd of late, your Colour goes and comes extremel 
your Lordſhip looks very ſharp, and bleak 7th? face, and mi fry puff Py 1 th Body. 
Nun. O the Devil Wretched Men that we are all: Nong es me, 
that in my old Age, when others are paſt — I ſhould come to be a 
diſfrace to my famil 
4 — er Sir ? Your Eyes look wondrous dim: Is not there a miſt 


= x bp ou not feel a Kicking in your Belly ? When do you look Nuncle? 
on. uh! MethinksT am very ſick o'th* ſudden ? 

Iſs. What ſtore of old Shirts have you againſt the good time? Shall I give you 
a Shift Nuncle ? 

Nos. Here's like to be a fine e towards: We ſhall all be brought to Bed 
together: Well, if I be with Devil I will have ſuch Goſſips: An Uſurer and his 
* ſhall be Godfathers. 

Ia. Tl help 14 we yah and Saundy s two Grannies ſhall be Godmothers : The 
Child ſhall be Chriſtned by the Directory, and the Goſſips Gift ſhalt be the gude 
Scotch Kivenant. 

Con. Set. Non, Tab. Amb. Uh, uh, uh! 

Iſs. What rare Muſick's here ! 

Non. When e er it comes from me twill kill me, that's certain: 

Set. Beſt take a Vomit. 

Iſa. And't comes upward the Horns will Choak him. 

on. Maſs and fo they will. 

Iſa. Your only way is to make ſure oth? Man · midwiſe. 

Non. But my Child's diſhonour troubles me the moſt : If I could but fee her 
well Married, before I underwent the Labour and Peril of Child- bearing! What 
would you adviſe Niece! 

I/s. That which I am very loath to do: Send for honeſt honeſt Jack Lovely, and let 
him know the truth on't : He's a Fellow without a Fortune and will be glad to leap 
at the Occaſion. 

Non. But why Loveby of all the World? tis but ſtaying till to morrow, and 
then Sir 5 will Marry her. 

5 Uh! I ſwell ſo faſt, Icannot hide it till to morrow. 

hy there's it now 
on. i ſend for the old Alderman Getwel immediately: He'll Father the De- 
vil's Baſtard I warrant you. 

Iſa. Fie Nuncle! My Couſin's ſomewhat too good yet for an Alderman; if it 
were her third Child he —_ ht hearken to you. 

Non. Well, ſince it muſt be fo, — 7 you to Loveby, make my excuſe to 
him for the robes and let him know what Fortune may attend him. 

Ia. Mr. Serſtone, pray acquaint him with my Couſin” 2 and pre- 


pare him to Father the Cuſhion underneath her Peticoat. 22 to Set. 
Set, Pll bring him immediately. _ [Exit * 
2 4. 


„ 
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Ila. Wien he comes Nuncle, pray cover your great Belly — your Her that 
he may not ſec it. 


Non. It goes againſt my Heart to Marry her to this Loveby ; but what mufibe, | 


mult be. 
1 Enter Loveby. 


Con. O, Mr. Loveby ! The welcom'ft Man . Lou wet Serfone I hope, that 
you came fo Opportunely. 


Lov. Nofaith, Madam, I came of my own accord, 
2 unlucky he's not prepar'd. 
Look you, Madam, I have brought the 100 /. the Devil was as 
as three a Clock at a Play-Houſe: Here, tis right I warrant it without > I 
took it upon his Word dee . 
Con. Your kindneſs ſhall be requited Servant: But 1 ſent for you upon another 
8 LEY y Couſin 3 him, for I am ee r 
Lov. Ha! *tis not that come to that * 
E Mr. a work ein with 
A r you, Madam: Whither is Nee 
4. Bou ir 
1, bound; look you ſhe's under fail, with a luſty fore-Wind, 
Nox I ſent for you, Sir, but to be plain with you *rwas more out of neceſſity 
| Love. 
L. L wonder my Lord at your invincible jll Nature : You forget the Arreſt - 
— oats Sh But this tis to be Civil to unthankful Perſons ; tis feeding an ill- 
'LDog, Thar Snatks While he takes che Vittuals from your hand, 
"is A Friends, all Friends; no ripping up old Stories; you ſhall have my 


"= "Faith I ſee your Lordſhip would let Lodgings ready furniſh'd, but I am 
for an em ty Tenement. 

Non. 0 had almoſt forgot my own great Belly; if he ſhould diſcover that too / 

| [Clops his. Hut before it. 

Iſs. toLovely.] You wil not hear me, „Sir: Tis all Roguery asT live. 

Lov. Flat Roguery I'll Swear ; if I Rad been F nt; wy if T had but 
laid my Breeches upon the Bed, I would have Married we are not 
ordaih d for one another- — LI going. 

Non. I beſeech you, Sir. | 

Lov. Pray cover, my Lord. 

hou! Bases et Belly, Methink 

PIl make it up in Money to you. | _ | 

Lov. That cannot tempt me; I have a Frie d that ſhall be namele, that will 


— — — * — 


not ſee me want And ſo your Servant. [Exit Loveby. 
ws" Pll after and bring him back— 
Non. You ſhall not ſtir after him ; does he ſcorn my Daughter 
Ja. Lord how fretful you are: This breed ing walt 8 a peeviſh Nuncle. 
Non. Tis no matter, ſhe ſhall ſtraight be de Marrtedt to Sir Timorous, 


Con. I am ruin'd Couſin. 


. I 1 ——My Lord 1 wiſhher well Married to Sir Timoross; bue 
2 — aly int hm with che News of her great Bll, 
Non. I'll diſpatch it &er he can ſpeak with him. 
Iſs, When &er he come, he'll ſee what a bone roba ſhe is grown. 
Non. Therefore it ſhall be done Pth* Evening. 
| — 4. K ſhall my Lord. 
Can. Shall it? 
Iſs. Let me alone Couſin——And to this effect ſhe ſhall write to him, that ts 
conform to your will, and his modeſty, ſhe deſires him to come hither alone this Eveni | 
Non. Excellent Wench ! T'Il get my Chaplain ready. [Exit 


Con. How can you hope to deceive my Father? 
Ia. If I do not have hard luck: we 


Con. You go ſo ſtrange a way about, your Bowl muſt be well biaſſed ts 


come in. 
I/a. So plain a there's not the leaſt rub in ll meet Sir Timor 

FE. 7 4 Marry him. % was 
Con. You'll be ſure to provide for one. 
Ia. You miſtake me Coulin : Oh! Here's Serffoxe again, 


1 3 WR OY ” — TO". "WR 


G 8 


3 The Wild Galle. GT. 59 
Enter Setſtone. 
8355 1 ou muſt * "i DeviPs ſhape, and beak with Loney: 
x be.careful no diſcov 
2 you, Waden 1 have couzen'd Wiſer Men than he in my own 
1 an. Fol n worſe, let the Devil I make bold with, ev'n 
with me 


Me Chard guide him by back ways, to my Uncles Houſe , and fo to my 


1 III te te we go alon | Exeant e 
Ext IE al p 4 him Burr and Failer. 
Tim. Here here, read this Note; there's news for us. 
Fail. ſer. | Reads, 
„„ wes a þ 
at the Garden Door ine this Ev there Dll receive wit Daughter 
to gratifie your modeſty wad this w 129 I had better confiler 'd 2 Z. And - 
leave Jour Caterpillars, Burr «nd Faller "Li [Yours danke 7 
There 2 fome trick in this, what e er it be: 802 225 word n N ſee 


og, is like to be lur'd from us [To him 
. N D prschgen mY 


Fail. One way there is: Sir Timoroas pray Walk a turn while Burr and I confer 

| PURE topon his mateer Look you Burr, there is but one remedy in Nature 

And that is for you to have a new Sir Timorous, exceeding this Per- 

ſon * to you. 4 place will I go, . 4 
Ie y Conſt ance: from the Bowels of Friendſhip Bleſs Tee 

Mad — beſides Lodging and Diet for thy Life, Boy—— 
Burr. Umh -—- Very well thought on No, Sir you ſhall truſt to my 
—— his place, murmur or repine, ſpeak che leaſt word, or give thy 


;"nd I'fl beat thee 6 thou art not in Condition to go. 
i Why Io chou 


d this i is extreme injuſtice : Was it not my invention ? 
BY . ny Dh LD Sir T.. 


think thou att worthy to make uſe of thy own inventi- 


nn; Th at may conduce to the deceipt Sir Timerous by your lea 
2 the matter? Murder Murder. 
e open ave ſomething in my Pocket that will ſerve for a gag now 
[Gags and Binds him, 


| i e b. Come, Sir, and help to make me Sir Timorous; and 


wee Net begeben remember toincreaſe your manner with my 5 


1 


ACT V, 


Con | | | N . 
HIS A and Lovers ſeldom come after their 


Night Daughter, TI to Bed; and give you joy to morrow 


- [Exit Non. 
Gage, s gone: What, your train takes? 
Loveby will come: Setſtone has been with him in diſguiſe; aud 
fe dene if he will not be wanting to his own Fortune. 


7. . it provided too ? 
All is 
Ea — for this is the place . we muſt part like Knights Er- 
rant, that 2 ſeveral paths to their Adventures. 
Cox. "Tis time; for I hear 8 N N along the nk W. without queſtion 


Ti Farewel, the Ca for me in m 
104 Pl Poſt after you to 12 ; I have . a 25 Parſon at the 


Exit Conſtance. 
e ee el made c- 


Burr. My Lady Conſtance ! 


. The fame: Sir Timgrow * 1 
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Burr. The ſame. 
Iſa. Sir Timorons takes me for my Couſin. [ Aſide. 
urr. My Lady Conſtance miſtakes me for the Knight. 1 * 
Iſz. Here, Sir; through the dark Walk; *tis but a little way about: 
my own beyond Redemprion [ Afiae. 
Barr. The Indies are mine; And a handſome 4 * the Bargain [ Excum. 
Enter Failer, 7 16 them as th 
Fail. He ſhall be hang'd &er he ſhall get her. — 11 I have dogg d *em, and 
this way I am ſure they muſt paſs e er they come to the houſe : The Rogue had 
got the old Dog: trick of a Stateſman; to fiſh things out of wiſer Heads than his 
own, and never ſo muchas take notice of him that gave the Counſel—— | 
Enter Iſabelle and Burr again. 
Nov if I can but give her the hint without his knowledge ——Madam — 
My Lady Conitance © 
1%. Whoſe Voice is that? 
Fail. A word in private, or you are undone : 


"NT ſep aſide. 


Burr, Where are you, Madam ? 
Iſs. Tmmediately, Sir T imorozs. 
Fail. You are miſtaken,Madam : *tis not Sir Timorous ; but Barr in his Cloats: 
* ſtript the Knight; gag'd him, and lock'd him up. | 
Wa. Failer! 
Fail. The ſame: I could not but preven whe your JETTY though T hazard 
my Perſon in the diſcovery I vow to gad, am | 
Burr. Whoſe that talks to you my Lady Conſtance. 
I/a. A Maid of my Acquaintance thats come to take her leave of ids before I 
Marry; the Poor Soul does fo pity me. 
Burr. How will that Maid lie thinking of you and me to Night! | ; 
Ja. Has he the Key about him? __ [ToFailer. 
V4.0 l. bl k hi Pocket, and gi the Key then let 
Ia. Could not you poſh ick his ive me me 
alone to releaſe Sit Ti os may 7 ou ſhall be Wines of the Weddi 
Fail. Igad you want your Couſin Iſabell's Wit to bring that to paſs, 
Ii. Iwarrant you my own Wit will ſerve to Fool ER And you wo, x 
I am much deceiv'd [Afide. 
Fail. I am a little apprehenſive of the Raſcals Fingers ſince I felt em laſt; and 
vet my fear has not Power to reſiſt the ſweet temptation of — I vow fan 
gad PI bo „Madam 
Ia. Never ſear; let me Hons to keep him buſie 
Barr. Come, Madam, and let me take off thoſe taſtleſs Kiſſes the Maid gave 
you; May we not join Lips before we are Married ? 
Il. No, fie, Sir Timarous. 
[They ftraggle 4 little, and in that time Failer picks his Pocket of the Kyy. 
Fail. J have it. Here tis Nox ſhift for your ſelf as PIl do: DPll wait 
you in the Alley. [Exit Fail. 
Is. Sir Timoroas, pray go intomy Chamber; and make no noiſe till I return: 
I'll but fetch the little Man of God, and follow you in a twinckling. 
Burr. There's no light I hope—— 
I/z. Not a ſpark 
Burr, For to light me to the Mark 
Iſs, What a ſcowring have I ſcapt to Night ! Fortune, tis PEO ; hs 
yious for me! Allons I/abelle ! Courage! Now to deliver my Knight from the 
chanted Caitle. [Exit Iſabelle. 
Entir Loveby lad by Setſtone antickly Habited; with a Torch in one band, 
749 eee 
Lor. What art thou that haſt led me this long hour 
Through Lanes and Alleys, and blind Paſſages 
de. Iam thy Genius; and Conduct this | to 
Wealth, Fame, and Honour ; what thou com'ſt to do 


Do boldly: Fear not; with this rod I Charm thee ; 
And neither EIf nor Goblin now can Harm thee. 

Lov. Well, march on; if thou art my Genius, thou art bound tobe Anfwerable 
for me: I'll have thee hang'd if I miſcarry. 

Set. Fear not my Son. 


Lov. 
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Lov. Fear not quoth a! Then prithee put on a more Familiar ſhape : One 
of us two ſtinks extremely: Prithee do not come fo near me: I do not love to 
have my Face bleach'd like a Tiffany with thy Brimſtone——— 

a. - a follow me a 1 

Fai ve no great mind to't: I am ſomewhat godly at preſent; but 
ſtay a Month longer and I'll be proud, and fitter for thee : Pa —— time pri- 
thee ſtay thy Stomach with ſome Datchman: An Hollander with Butter will fry 
rarely in Hell. 

Ser, Mortal, tis now too late for a retreat: Go on and live: ſtep back and thou 


Lov. So I am however; firſt or laſt, but for once I'll truſt thee— 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers Conſtance ; and a Parſon by her, ſbe habited like Fortune. 


N (4; Enter again, 
Set. Take here the mighty Queen of good and ill; 
Fortune: Firſt Marry, — enjoy thy fill 
Yd lawful Pleafures ; but depart &er Morn : 
lip from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhalr be torn 
Piece-meal by Fiends; thy bloud carows'd in Bowls, 
And thy four quarters blown to th' top of Pouls. 
Lov. By your favour I'll never venture it: Is marrying the bufineſs; I'll none 
I thank you [Here Conſtance Whiſpers Setſtone. 
Ser, — will turn her back if twice deny'd. 
Lov. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on other fide. 
This is the Devil; I will not venture on her. Hy 
Set. Fear not; ſhe ſwears thou ſhalt receive no harm. 
Lov. I, if a Man durſt truſt her; but the Devil is got into ſuch an ill name for 


Ing. 4 

Ser, When &er you are not pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful to ſue out your Divorce. 

Lov. I; but where ſhallI geta Lawyer? There 2 are aforehand with me: 
You have retain*d moſt of them already For the tavours I have receiv'd, I am 
very much her Servant, but in the way of Matrimony, Mr. Parſon there can tell 
2 an Ordinance; and muſt not be enter'd into without mature deliberation: 

ſides, Marriages you know are made in Heaven; and that I am ſure this 
was, not. 

Ser. She bids you then, at leaſt, reſtore that Gold, which ſhe, too laviſhly, 
pour*d out on you unthankful Man : 

Lov. Faith I have it not at preſent; *tis all gone, as I am a Sinner; bur, ttis 
gone wickedly ; all ſpent in the Devil her Father's Service. 

Set. Where is the grateful ſence of all your favours? Come, Fiends, with Fleſh- 
hooks tear the Wretch in-pieces, and bear his Soul upon your leathern Wings, be- 
low the Fountain of the dark Abyſs. | ; 

Lov. What, Are you a Conjuring? If your good at that ſport, I can Conjure as 
well as you——— : [ Draws his Sword. 

Can. Hold; for Heaven's ſake hold, I am no Spirit: Touch but my hand; 
Ghoſts have no Fleſh and Blood. [Die | 


oVering. 


Lov. My Lady Conftance | I _ to ſuſpe& it might be a trick; but never 
t 


could — — you the Author: it ſeems you are deſirous I ſhould Father this Han, 


en Melder heere. 
Can. I know not how without a bluſh to tell you it was a cheat I practisꝰd tor 
your Love. : 
Set. A meer Tympany, Sir, rais'd by a Cuſhion ; you ſee tis gone already. 
Con. Set ſtone was ſent to have acquainted you; but by the way untortunately 
miſs'd you. 1 
Lov. Tas you then that ſupply d me all this while with Moncy ; pretty Fa- 
miliar, I hope to make thee amends e er I ſleep to Night: Come Parſon, prethee 
make haſt and join us. I long to be out of her debt poor Rogue. 
[The Parſon takes them to the ſide of the Stage : They turn their backs to the Audience, 


mhle he mumbles to them. . 3 
Set. Pll be the Clark; Amen, give you joy Mr. Bridegroom, and Mrs. Bride. 
Lov. Conſt. Thanks honeſt Serſtone. Bib. Franc. And Muſick without, they Play. 


Muſick God give your Worſhip a good even Mr. Laveby. 


Con. Hark! What noiſe is that? Is this Muſick of your providing, . 
| Jet. Alas, 


— . tat. 
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Ser. Alas, Madam, I know nothing of it. 

Lov. We are betray'd to your Father; but the beſt on't is, he comes too late to 
hinder us. Fear not, Madam, I'll bear you through em all—— 

As they ruſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Muſick are entring in: Bibber and Frances 
are beaten down. [Exeunt Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, Parſon. 

All Cry out. Oh the Devil! The Devil: The Devil“ 4 

Bib. Lord Bleſs us, Where are you Frexces ? | | 

Franc. Here William | This is a Judgment, as they ſay, upon you William; for 
truſting Wit: And calling Gentlemen to the Tavern, Milian. 

Bib. No ; *twas a Judgment upon you, for deſiring Preferment at Court, Frances. 
Let's call up the Watch, and Juſtice Trice, to have the Houſe fearch'd. 

Franc. I, I; there's more Devils there I warrant you. [Exeunt. 

Enter Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, gain. 

Lov. It was certainly Will, Bibber and his Wife with Muſick: For now I remem- 
ber my ſelf I' pointed him this hour at your Father*s Houſe : But we frighted 
them worſe than they frighted us. os 

Con. Our Parſon run away too : When they cry d out the Devil 

Lov. He was the wiſer : For if the Devil had come indeed, he has Preach'd 6 
long againſt him it would have gone hard with him. 

2 Indeed I have always obſerv*d Parſons to be more fearful of the Devil than 
r People. ; | 

Lov. Oh the Devibs the Spirit, and the Parſon's the Fleſh: "And betwixt thoſe 
two there muſt be War : Yet todo 'em both right, I think in my Conſcience they 
quarrel only like Lawyers, for their Fees; and meet good Friends in private to 
W at their Clients. 2 

on. I ſaw him turn in at my Couſin I/abelle's Chamber Door, which was wide 
__ T believe ſhe's returnd : We'll fetch a light from the Gallery, and give 


Ls Why is ſhe Married, Madam ? _— 
Con. TI tell you as we go LExeunt. 


The SCENE Changes; Burr and the Parſon Enter, meeting in the Dark. 


Burr. My Lady Conſtance are you come again? That's well: I have waited ſuf. 
ficiently for you in the Dark. 2 2 

Par. Help, help, help good Chriſtian People ! The Devil, the Devil's here. \\ 

Bur, Tis I, Madam; t do you mean ? | 

Par. Avoid Sathan ! Avoid, avoid. 

Bur. What have I here, the hairy Woman ? 

Enter Loveby, Conſtance with the Light. 

Bur. Ha! Yonder's my Lady Conftence! Who have I got, a Stone-Prieft by 
this good Light. How's this, too 

Lov. Barr, a beating my Reverend Clergy : What make you here at this un- 
ſcaſonable hour ! I'll know your buſineſs — [Draws. 

Bur. Will you, Sir ? [They Fight. 

Con. Set. Parſon. Help, Murder, Murder. i 
Euter at one Door, Trice Drunk : With the March: Bibber and Frances following, 

At the other Nonſuch, and Servants, end Failer. 

Non. Murder, Murder! Beat down their Weapons: Will you Murder Sir Tu- 
morous, Mr. Love [They diſarm both. 

Sir Timorous ! Ha, Burr ! Thieves; Thieves ! Sit down good Mr. and 
take their Examination: Now I ſhall know how my Money went. 
Trice. They ſhall have Juſtice I warrant 'em. [ Goes to fit and miſſes the Chair. 

Bib. The Juſtice is almoſt dead Drunk, r 5 

Franc. But and't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord, this is not the worſt that 
we have ſeen here to Night in your Worſhip's-Houſe, we met three or four 
ugly Devils, with Eyes like Sawcers, that threw down my Husband, that 
down me, that made my Heart fo panck ever ſince, as they ſay. a 

Non. The Devil again in my Houſe ? 

Lov. Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brought me hither, I know not how 
my ſelf, and Married me; Mr. Setſtone there can juſtifie it: But the beſt is, I have 
a Charm about me that will lay him yet &er 1 2 


PO Au : vow to gad my Lord, I know as little how I came hither as any Man. 
r. Nor I. 


Trice. 
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Trice, Nor J. | 

Lov. No I dare ſwear do'ſ thou not Mr. Juſtice. 1 

Tric. But I wonder how the Devil durſt come into our Ward, when he knows 
I have been at the Duties of My Family This Evening. 

| Enter oxe of the Watch, with Timorous, and Iſabelle. 

Watch. And pleaſe your Worſhip I met this Couple in the Street late, and ſo 
ſeeing them to be Man and Woman, I brought em along with me, upon ſuſpition 
of Felony together. 

Franc. This is the proud minx that ſought ſhelter in my Houſe this Afternoon, 
Mr. Juſtice. Ms 

Fail. Sir Timorousand Madam [ſabelle ! T vow to gad we are undone Byry 

| ſa. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice ? 

Lov. Juſtice is blind, he knows no Body. 

Iſa. My name is Iſabelle. 

Franc. No, thy name is Jezabelle: I warrant you there's none but Rogues and 
Papiſts would be abroad at this time of Night. 


Bib. Hold Frances 
Trice. She's drunk I warrant her as any Beaſt: I wonder Woman you do not 


conſider what a crying fin Drunkennefs is? Whom do you learn it from in our 
Pariſh? Pmfſure you never ſee me worſe. 
I. Burr and Failer; acknowledge your ſelves a Couple of recreant Knights: 
Sir Timorous is mine: I have won him in fair Field from you. 
Con. Give you joy Couſin——Give you joy! 
Lov. Married 
a. And in Diana's Grove Boy. 
Why *tis fine by Heaven: tis wondrous fine, as the Poet goes on ſweetly. 
Tim. Tam ſure they had gag d me, and bound me, and ſtript me almoſt tar; 
naked,and lockt me up as faſt as rr ſhe came and made me a Man again; 
and therefore I have reaſon to Love her the longeſt Day I have to live. 
Iſs. I, and the longeſt Night too, or you are too blame. And you have 
one 8 I love you, if the proverb be true, for I took you almoſt in your 
bare Shirr. 


Com. W. I wy Lond, ic tad good at firſt as at laſt 1 muſt beg your Lord 
on, Well m it had as at as at laſt: I m your Lord- 
ſhip's Bleſſing this Gentleman and my elf. [Both Keel. 


Non. Why you are not Married to him I hope! He's Married to the Devil. 
Der. *Twas a White Devil of your Eordſhip's getting then; Mr. Setſtone, and 
the Reverend here can Witneſs it. 

Ser. Far. We muſt ſpeak truth my Lord. 

Non. Would I had another Child for your fake, you ſhould ne'er ſee penny of 


my Money. ; 
wean: but methinks tis much better as tis. 


Lov. 

Iſa. Come Nuncle tis in vain to hold out now tis paſt remedy: *Tis like the 
laſt AQ of a Play when People muſt marry ; and if Fathers will not conſent then, 
they ſhould throw Oranges at em from the Galleries: Why ſhould you ſtand off 
to keep us from a Dance 

Non. But there's one thing ſtill that troubles me, that's her great Belly, and 


my own too. | : 
* Nay for mine my Lord, tis vaniſhed already: Tas but a trick to catch 
one. | 


Lv. But T'll do my beſt, ſhe ſhall not be long without another. 

Iſa. But as for your great Belly Nuncle, I know no way to rid you on't but by 
taking out your Guts. | : 

Lov.”Tis ſuch a pretty ſmart Raſcal; 'tis well Lam pleasꝰd with my own choice; 
but I could have got fuch Hectors and Poets and Gameſters out of thee. 

Con. No, no; two Wits could never have liv'd well together; want would 


have fo ſharpned you upon one another. + 
Iſa. A Wir ſhould naturally be join'd to a Fortune; by the ſame reaſon your 


Vintners feed their hungry Wines. d 
Can. And if Sir Timorous and I had married; we two Fortunes muſt have built 


Hoſpitals with our money, we could never have ſpent it elſe. 


Lov. Or what thiak youof paying Courtiers debts with it. ; 
Ia. Well, to ſhew I am in Charity with my Enemies, I'll make a motion: 
er 


While we are in Town let us hire a e an live together: Burr and Fail ws 
| f all, 
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Fail. Shall be utterly diſcarded ; I knew twould come to that I vow to gad. 
I/a. Shall be our Gueſts. | 5 

[Burr and Failer throw up their Caps, and cry Vivi, Madam Iſabelle. 

Lov. And Bibber ſhall make our Wedding Cloaths without truſting. 

Bib. No, henceforward I'll truſt none but landed Men; and ſuch as have Houſes 
and Apple-Trees in the 3 : Now I have got a Place in the Cuſtom-houſe. 

Franc. Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gentlewoman ſhould go before 
me; but ll to the Heralds Office, and fee whether the Queen's Majeſties Dreſſer 
| ſhould not take place of any Knight's Wife in Chriſtendom. 

Bib. Now all will out o more good Frances. 

Franc. I will ſpeak, that I will, fo I will: What! Shall I be a Dreſſer to the 
Queen's Majeſty, and no Body muſt know on't; I'll fend Mr. Church-Warden 
word on't ; and Gentlemen, when you come to St. Brides Church if ever you 
come to Church Gentlemen) you ſhall ſee me in the Pew that's next the Pulpit ; 
thank Mr. Lovebys Worſhip fort. : 

Lov.Spare your thanks goodLandlady,for the truth is we came too late; thePlace 
is gone; and fo is yours; but you ſhall have 200 /.for One, if that will fatisfie you. 

ranc. This is better News as they ſay. 


Lov. Chear up thy Wife Will : Where are thy Fiddles ? A dance ſhould do it : 
Bib. PIl run and call em. 


Iſa. T have found out that will comfort her: Henceforward I Chriften her by 
the name of Madam Bibber. | 
All, A Madam Bibber, A Madam Bibber. 


Franc. Why, I thank you ſweet Gentlemen and Ladies, this is a Cordial tomy 
drooping Spirits: I confeſs I was a little Eclipsd ; but PII up with abundance 
of love, as they ſay. Strike up Fiddles 

Lov. That's a good Wench. [Dance. 

1 and a little nod has recover'd me; I'll in and provide for the 
Sack-Poſlet. 

Non. To Bed, to Bed; tis late: Son Loveby get me a to Night, and Tl! 
ſettle three thouſand a Year upon him the firſt day he 2 — 

Lov. Tl do my beſt. 


Aa. 


- 


HE wid Geiltett bee ee 
He's marry'd now, and that will male bim tame; 
Or if you think age will not reclaim him, 
The Criticks ſwear they damn bim, but they I tame him. 
Tes though our Poet's threatned maſt by 
They are the only People be can pleaſe : 


5 3 


For be to bumour them, bas ro day, 
That which they only like, 4 wrenched Fly: 
Bus though bit Play be ill, bere baue been ſhown 
— 228 and arm of the 25 does only pray, 
* 0 0 * | brain : 
Tou —— 2 — | RT bogs Anker ain. 


— 


— 


— 


8 a! Dramatic Writing, Comicl Wit, | every 

As 'ris the beſt, ſo tis moſt bard to bit. way of 

For it lies all in level ro the Eye, you get bim there, 
Where all may judge, and each defe# may ſpy. 7 4 , 
Hſumour is he which every day we meer, Towr Poets make hin ay, * 
Arid thertfore kno wn as cue publicl ſtrert; | That be's more Wis thin any Man £i Play. 
tn which, if ©er the Poet go aſtray, Bus of jo il 4 mingle wi L 

You all can point, "rwas there be loſt bis way, As 4 Parrat's taught 

But, Whas's ſo common, to make pleaſant too, Thus aimi be foe, they make 4 

1s more than any Wit can always ]-. 4 1 4 quires do. 
For*tis, like Turks, with Hen and Rice, 10 treat; Things 228 "tis | fr yoann 

Jo mate regalio's but of common meat, A Comedy, which ſbould the knowing tale: 
But, in your Diet you grow Salvages : our dul Poet, in _—_ aſe 
Nothing but Hum.ine 1 your taſte can pleaſe: 97 — me 

Ani, as thetr Feaſts with ſlaughrer'd Slaves began, "Tis a x which b 

Fo you, 4t-each new Play, muit brug 4 Man. rou, therefore muſt /c 

Hither you come, 45 10 ce Priges fought; Would you but change for ſerious Plot and Verſe. 
if no Blood's drawn, you cry the Prize is naught. 

hat Fools grow wary now; and when they ſor « bone, 
A Poet Eying round the Company, become; 
Straight each Man for bimſelf begins to doubt;, plctds you ſhould th refuſe, 
They like Seamen when & Preſs comes out. by ef fibers loſe 
Few of em will be found for Publick uſe, _ | With ſome coment dey Piper France, 
Except yon charge 4 Opb upon each Houſe, + { tn bope it may their flaple rade 


THE 


The RIVAL LADIES. 
| To the Right Honourable : 


Roger Earl of ORRERY. 


MT LORD, 


HIS worthleſsPreſent was deſign'd you, long before it was a Play ; when 
it was only a confus'd Mats of Thoughts, tumbling over one another in 
the Dark: When the Fancy was yet in its firſt Work, moving the Sleep- 
ing Images of things towards the Light, there to be diſtinguiſh'd, and 

then either choſen or rejected by the E It was yours, my Lord, before 
I could call it mine. And, I confeſs, in firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, there 
appear d a diſorderly kind of Beauty in ſome of them, which gave me hope, ſome- 
thing worthy my Lord of Orrery miglit be drawn from them: But I was then in 
that eagerneſs of imagination, which by over- pleaſing Fanciful Men, flatters 
them into the er of Writing; ſo that when I had Molded it to that Shape it 
now bears, I look d with ſuch r upon it, that the Cenſures of our ſevereſt 
Criticks are Charitable to what I thought (and ſtill think) of it my ſelf: Tis fo far 
from me to believe this perfect, that Lam apt to conclude our beſt Plays are ſcarce- 
ly ſo; for the Stage being the Repreſentation of the World, and the Actions in it, 
how can it be imagin'd, that the Picture of humane Life can be more Exact than 
Life it ſelf is; He may be allowed ſometimes to Err, who undertakes to 
move ſo many Characters and Humours as are requiſit in a Play, in thoſe narrow 
Channels w lich are proper to each of them: To conduct his imaginary Perſons, 
through ſo many various Intrigues and Chances, as the Labouring Audience ſhall 
think them loſt under every Billow ; and then at length to Work them ſo naturally 
out of their Diſtreſſes, that when the whole Plot is laid open, the Spectators may 
reſt ſatisfied, that every cauſe was powerful enough to produce the effect it had; 
and that the whole Chain of them was with ſuch due order link*d together, that 
the firſt Accident would naturally beget the ſecond, till they all render*d the Con- 
cluſion neceſſary. 
Theſe difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonably excuſe the Errors of my underta- 
king; but for this confidence of my Dedication, I have an Argument which is too 
Advantagious for me, not to publiſh it tothe World. Tis the kindneſs your Lord- 
ſhip has continually ſhown to all my Writings. You have been pleas'd, my Lord, 
they ſhould ſometimes croſs the 1riſb Seas to Kiſs your Hands; which Paſſage(con- 
trary to the Experience of others) I have found the leaſt dangerous in the World. 
Your favour has ſhone upon me at a remote diſtance, without the leaſt knowledge 
of my Perſon; and (like the Influence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done 
good without knowing to whom you did it. Tis this Virtue in your Lordſhip, 
which imboldens me to this attempt: For did I not conſider you as my Patron, I 
have little reaſon to deſire you for my Judge; and ſhould appear with as much awe 
before you in the Reading, as I had when the full Theater fat upon the Action. 
For who could ſo ſeverely judge of faults as he, who has given Teſtimony he com- 
mits none; your Excellent Poems having afforded that knowledge of it to the 
World, that your Enemies are rr to upbraid you with it, as a Crime for a Man 
of buſineſs to Write ſo well. Neither durſt I have juſtified your Lordſhip in it, 
if examples of it had not been in the World before you, if 2 had not writ- 
ten a Romance, and a certain Roman, call'd Auguſtus Ceſar, a Tragedy, and Epi- 
But their Writing was the Entertainment of their Pleaſure; Yours is 
only a Diverſion of Pain. The Muſes have ſeldom employed your Thoughts, 
but when ſome violent Fit of the Gout has ſnatch*d you from affairs of State: And, 
like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you never come to deliver his Oracles but Unw Ulingly, 
and in torment. So that we are oblig*d to your Lordſhips miſery for our Delight : 
You treat us with the Cruel pleaſure of a Tarkih Triumph, where thoſe who cut 
and Wound their Bodies, ing Songs of Victory as they paſs, and divert others 
with their owa Sufferings. Other Men indure their Diſeaſes, your Lordſhip on- 
ly can enjoy them. Plotting and Writing in this kind, are certainly more trou- 
bleſomꝛ employment; than miny which ſigniſiꝛ more, an] are of greiter moment 
2 ein 
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in the World: The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, are then extended (like ſo 
many Limbs) upon the Rack; all of them Reaching with their utmoſt ſtreſs at 
Nature; a thing ſo almoſt „ and Boundleſs, as can never be Compre- 
hended, but where the Images of all things are always preſent. Yet I wonder 
not, your Lordſhip ſucceeds fo well in this attempt; the Knowledge of Men is 
your daily practice inthe World; to Work and bend their ſtubborn Minds, which 
go not all after the ſame Grain, but each of them ſo particular a way, that the 
ſame common Humours, in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſeveral 
means. Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is but the imitation of your Health ; the 
Poet but ſubordinate to the States-Man in you; yu {till govern Men with the ſame 
Addreſs, and manage Buſineſs with the fame Prudence, allowing it here (as in 
the World) the due Increaſe and Growth, till it come to the juſt heighth ; and then 
turning it when it is fully Ripe, and Nature calls out, as it, were to be deliver'd. 
With this only advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, that you have Fortune 
here at your command: With which, Wiſdom does often unſucceſsfully ſtruggle 
in the World. Here is no chance which you have not fore-ſcen; all your Heroes 
are more than your Subjects; they are — Creatures; and they ſeem to 
move freely, in all the Sallies of their Paſſions, yet you make ies for them 
which they cannot ſhun. They are mov'd (if I may dare to ſay ſo) like the Ra- 
tional Creatures of the Almighty Poet, who walk at Liberty, in their own Opini- 
on, becauſe their Fetters are Invincible when indeed the Priſon oſ their Will, is the 
more ſure for being And inſtead of an abſolute Power over their Actions, 


tra n And I could hope no better ſucceſs from it, than that 


miſera 


miration, while they are Darkned on all the other Parts: But your p's Soul 

ht, breaking out on every Side; and if I have only diſco- 
ver'd one Beam of it, tis not that the light falls unequally, but becauſe the Bod 
which receives it, is of Parts. 

The acknowledgement of which is a fair occaſion offer*d me, to retire from the 
conſideration of your Lordſhip, to that of my Self: I here preſent you, my Lord, 
with that in Print which you had the goodneſs not to diſſike upon N and 
account it happy to have met you here in ENgHl and: It being at beſt, like (mall 
Wines, to be Drunk out upon the place, and has not — * to indure the 
Sea. I know not whether I have been fo careful of the 17 — 
ought ; but for the latter I have indeavor'd to write iſh, as near as | 
diſtinguiſh it from the Tongue of Pedants, and that of ed Travellers: Only I 
am ſorry, that (Speaking ſo noble a Language as we do) we have not a more cer- 
rain Meaſure of it, as they have in France, where they have an Academy erected 
for that * and Indow*d with large Privileges by the preſent I wiſh 
we might at length leave to borrow Words from other Nations, which is now a 
Wantonneſs in us, not a Neceſſity ; but fo as ſome affect to Speak them; 
there will not want others who will have the bol to V Vrite them. f 

But I fear leaſt defending the receiv*d words, I ſhall be accus d for following the 
New way, I mean, of VVriting Scenes in Verſe : Though, to 2 
tis not ſo much a new way amongſt us, as an old way new reviv'd; 

Years before Shakeſpear*s Plays, was the Tragedy of Queen Gorbodus in — 
Verſe, written by that famous Lord Bucthurſt, aſterwards Earl of Dorſer, and 
Progenitor to that Excellent Perſon, who (as he inherits his Soul and Title) I with 
may Inherit his good Fortune. But ſuppoſing our Country-men had not receivd 
this Writing till of late! Shall we Oppoſe our ſelves to the moſt Poliſh'd and Ci. 
viliz'd Nations of Europe; Shall we with the fame Singulariry oppoſe the VVorid 
in this, as moſt of us do in pronouncing Latin; Or do we defire that the Brand 
which Barclay has, (I hope) unjuſtly laid upon the Exgliſb ſhould ſtill continue: 
Angli ſuos ac ſua omnia impenſe mirantur; cæteras nationes deſpetiui habent. All the 
Spaniſh and Italian Tragedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in Rhyme For the French, 
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I do not name them, becauſe it is the Fate of our Country- men to admit little of theirs 
among us, but the Baſeſt of their Men, the Extravagances of their Faſhions, and 
the Frippery of their Merchandiſe. Shateſpear (who with ſome Errors not to be 
avoided in that Age had undoubtedly a larger Soul of Poeſie, than ever any of our 
Nation) was the firſt, who to ſhun the pains of continual Rhyming, invented that 
kind of VVriting, which we call blank Verſe, but the French more properly, 
Proſſe Meſeree : Into which the Engliſh Tongue fo naturally Slides, that in VVri- 
ting Proſe *tis hardly to be avoided. And therefore, I admire ſome Men ſhould 

rpetually ſtumble in a way ſo eaſie. And inverting the order of their VVords, 


pe 
conftantly cloſe their lines with Verbs; which though commended ſometimes in 
VVriting Latin, yet we were Whipt at Weſtminſter if we us'd it twice wy 
I know fome, who if they were to V Vrite in Blank Verſe, Sir, I ant your Pardon, 
would think it Sounded more Heroically to write, Sir, I your Pardon at. I ſhould 
judge him to have little command of — 1 whom the neceſſity of a Rhyme 
ſhould force often upon this Rock : T ſomerimes it cannot eaſily be avoid- 
ed : And indecd this is the only inconvenience with which Rhyme can be 7 4 
ed, Fhis is that which makes them ſay, Rhyme is not natural, it being only ſo, 
when the Poet either makes a vicious choice of V Vords, or places them for Rhyme 
ſake ſo unnaturally, as no Man would in ordinary _— But when ! tis fo judi- 
ciouſly ordered, that the ſirſt V Vord in the Verſe ſeems to beget the ſecond, and 
that — b. that becomes the laſt Word in the Line, which in the negli- 
gence of P would be ſo; it muſt then be granted, Rhyme has all the advan- 
tages of Profe, beſides its own. But the Excellence and Dignity of it, were ne- 
ver fully knowa till Mr. Maler taught it; he firſt made Writing eaſily an Art: Firſt 
ſhew'd us to conchude the Senſe, moſt commonly, in Diftichs ; which in the Verſe 
of thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many Lines together, that the Reader is out of 
Breath to overtake it. This ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller's Lyrick Poeſie was afterwards 
follow'd in the Epick by Sir Joh» Denham, in his Cooper's-Hill : A Poem which 
Lordſhip knows 8 cbs * is, and ever will be the exact — 
dard of good Writing. But if we owe vention of it to Mr. Walter, we are 
acknowledging for the Nobleft uſe of it to Sir Wilieam Davenant; who at once 
9 it upon the Sage, and made it perfect, in the Siege of Rhodes. 
advantages which Rhyme has over Blank Verſe , are ſo many, that it were 
loſt time to name them: Sir Pil Sidney, in his defence of Poeſie gives us one, 
which, in my Opinion, is not the leaſt conſiderable ; I mean the help it brings to 
Memory: Which Rhyme ſo Knits up by the Affttnity of Sounds, that by remem- 
bring the laſt Word in one Line we often call to mind both the Verſes. Then in 
the quickneſs of Reparties, (which in Diſcourſive Scenes fall very often) it has fo 
particular a Grace, and is fo aptly Suited to them, that the ſuddain Smartneſs of the 
Anſwer, and. the Sweetneſs of rhe Rhyme, ſet off the Beauty of each other. But 
that benefit which I conſider moſt in it, Becauſe hve not ſeldem ſoundt it, is, 
that it Bounds and Circumſcribes the Fancy. For Imagination in a Poet is a faculty 
ſo Wild and Lawleſs, dat Ike an High-ranging Spanzet m rauſt have Cloggs tied 
to it, leaſt it out-run the Judgment. The great eaſineſs of Blank Verſe, renders 
the Poet too Luxuriant; He is tempted to ſay many thi which might better 
be Omitted, gf at leaſt ſhurup in fewer Words: Bur when the di of Artful 
ing is i d, where the Poet commonly confines his Sence to his Cou- 
plet, muſt contrive that Sence into ſuch Words, that the Rhyme ſhall natu- 
rally folfow them, not the 72 the Fancy then gives leiſure to the Judg- 
ment ta come in: which ſeeing ſo heavy a Tax impos'd, is ready to cut off all un- 
neceſſar — This laſt Conſideration has already anſwer'd an Objection 
1 me ve made ; that Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Sence, to make 
that which is in it ſelf paſs for excellent with leſs Examination. But cer- 
tainly, that vieh moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives the Judgment its buſieſt 
Employment, is like to bring fortlvthe richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. The Poet 
examines that moſt whick he produceth. with the greateſt Leiſure, and which, he 
knows, muſt paſs the ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, becauſe they are apteſt to have 
it ever in their As the Stomach makes the beſt Concoction when it 
ſtrictly embraces the Nouriſhment, and takes account 9 little Particle as it 
_ paſſes thro But as the beft Medicines may loſe their V by _ ill applied, 
is it with Verſe, if a fit. Subje& be not choſen for it. Neither muſt the Argu- 
ment alone, but the Characters, and Pevfons.Be-great and noble; Otherwiſe, (as 
Scaliger ſays of Claudian) the Poet will be, Iznobiliore materia depreſſus. The Scenes, 


which in my Opinion, moſt commend it, are thoſe of Argumentation and Diſcourſe, 
on 
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on the reſult of which, the doing or not doing ſome conſiderable action ſhould depend. 

But, my Lord, though I have more to ſay upon this Subject, yet I muſt re- 
member ris your Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak; who have much better commended 
this way by your Writing in it, than Icando by Writing for it. Where my Rea- 
ſons cannot prevail, I am ſure your Lordſhip's Example muſt. Your Rhetorick 
has gain'd my cauſe; at leaſt the greateſt part of my Deſign has already ſucceed- 
ed to my wiſh, which was to intereſt ſo noblea Perſon in Tic Quarrel, and withal 
to teſtifie to the World how happy I eſteem my Self in the honour of being, 


My Lord, 
. Your Lordſhip's moſt Humble, 


and moſt Obedient Servant. 


| John Dryden. 
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II much Defir'd, you — 1 As for & clear Contrivence doubt it not; 

+ Would paſs 4 vote to put all Prologues down ;, They blow ous Candles to ive Lighs 10 Plat. 
For who can ſhow me, ſince they firſt were ru, And for Surprize, two : Men 

They e'er Converted one hard. bearted Wit; ? : 

Tet the World's mended well; in former Days deep Imrigues you welcome to thi s 2 
Good Prologues were as ſcarce, as now good Plays. But bleme your Sebves, not bim who Writ the play; 
For the reforming Poets of our Age, { bis Plot's Dull, as can be well defir'd, 

In this firſt Charge, ſpend their rage : Wit ſtiff as any you have &er admir'd : | 
Expeſt no more when once the Prologue”s dane; He's bound to pleaſe, not 10 Write well; and knows 
The Wit M ended &er Play's begun. There i 4 mode in Plays a: well as Cloaths : 

You nowheve Habits, Dances, Scenes, and Rhymes ;, Therefore bini Fudge 

High Language often; 1, and Senſe, ſometimes : | 


A Second PROLOGUE 


Eaters. 
2— Old; Would you admit All Chat rick, Gameſicrs, who in ſpi 
Hr — © they loft laſt p 

1. Whom then Except, or on what Score ? All Servens whom their Miſtreſs's ſcurn upbraids ; 

2. All, who (like bim) have rin Plays before; All Maudlin Lovers, and all Slighted Maids : 
For they, like Thieves condema'd,are Hang-men made, All who are out of bumour, or Severe ;, 
Jo execute the Members of their Trade. , that want Wit, or bope to find it here. 
A8 that are Writing gow be would diſown : 
Bus then be muſt F xc ev all the Town. 

— | — ꝓœü—ͤ—— 


Perſonæ Dramatis. 


ON G ſalvo de Peralra, Ay Gentleman . 
D $ aber are from the 2 ? Tin love with Julia. 


Rhodorigo de Slva; | In love with the ſame Lady. 
Don Manuel de Torres. | Brother to Julia. 
Julia, Elder Siſter to DonManael ; Promis'd to Rhodorggo. 


Homnoria,younger Siſter to Don Manuel, diſguis'd in the > a 
Ea Man and going by theN. 2 In love with Gonſalvo. 
„ Siſte Rhoderigo, in Man's Habit. 2. Gonſaton, and ging b 
ellina, iſter to Don 70 in 8 it. 8 on 4, j b 
N | — Soi by 
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Servants. 


| Sea-men. 
Robbers. © Maſquers. 


Tube Scene, Alicant. 
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ACTI SCENE I. 
The SCENE, A Vood. 
Euter Gonſalvo, Servant. 


Gon. AY, 'twas a ſtrange as well as cruel ſtorm, 
To take us in the Port of Sevil, 
The whole Plate Fleet was Carter d 
whole eet was ſcatter'd, ſome part wrack 

There one might ſee the Sailors t 995 45 4 
Toca oer bes Gard the Maſtersenvy'd Wealth, 
While he, all Pale, and , food in doube 
Whether to eaſe the burthen ip 
By drowning, of bis or him 

Serv. Fortune is a Woman every where, 
But moſt upon the Sea. 

Gonſ. Had that been all 
I dnot have complain'd ; but e' er we could 
Repair our ſhip, to drive us back again 
Was ſuch a Cruelty 

Serv. Yet that ſhort time you ſtaid at Barcelona 
You Husbanded fo well, I think you left 
A Miſtreſs there. 
Gonſ. I made ſome ſmall Eſſays 
ee what might have been I cannot tell: 


Bok rb, upon chat part of Spain : 


Serv. Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 
Gon. Some days muft of neceſſity be ſpent 
In looking to our Ship; then back again 


Serv. 8 r ſure you ſhall be welcome. 
Gonſ. I, if my Brother Rodorick be return'd . 
From Flanders; 1 now three Years fince I 
Have heard from him, and fince I faw him twelve. 
Serv. Your growth, and _— _—_— 
Have alter d you ſo much, * *. | 
Gonſ. Pm ſure I ſhould Aon hog leſs — 
Who, when I with my Uncle went this Voyage, 
Was then one thoſe] little prating Girls — 
Of whom ſond Parents tell ſuch r mtets? | 
Well, ell, g0 you back. | 


- Goal. Ne 4-4 PAM 


None of Ae den lip aſhore. 
Serv. "I ſha"l, Sir; [Exit Servant. 
Gonſ. LI walk a little while among theſe Trees. 
Now the freſh ev'ning Air blows from the Hills, 


4 breaths the ſwectneſs of the Orange Flowers 


me, the Gardens near the City. | [Robbers within, 
. mr Tfay, make ſure, and kill him; 
Hp. For — %; dear ſake have pity on 7 Youth, [Within. 
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Gonſ. Some violence is offer'd in the Wood 
By Robbers to a Traveller: Who eber 
Thou art, humanity obliges me 


To give thee ſuccour. 
the Help! Ahcruel Men ! (Within . 
C This way I think the voice came, tis not far. [Exit. 
[The Scene draws and diſcovers Hippolito bound to a Tree, and two 0 Robbers 
him with drawn Swords. 


2. Rob. Strip him, and let him ; : » 
1. Rob. Diſparch im quite; ; E with his Doublet quickly. 

Hip. Ah me Unfortuuate 

1 Enter Gonſalvo ſeizes the Sword of them, runs him through; 

| then after a little reſiſtance * ous the other. 

2. Rob. If you have n in you ſpare my Life; 
I never was conſenting to a | 
So black as Murder, thoughmy my Fellow urg'd me : 
I only meant to Rob, and I am punil 
Enough, in miſſingof my Wicked aim. 

Gonſ. Do they Rob Angels there? This ſweet Youthha 
A Face fo like one which I lately ſaw 
It makes your Crime of Kin to Sacrilege: 
But live; and henceforth 


Take N 3 to 5 your 1 * | | ＋ | 
ere's ſomething that will reſcue you from want, "ons . 
Tan oucan find employment. [Gives hin Gold, anduntinds Hippolito. 

What . adventureꝰs this! How little BY I, 
When thus di I ſtole from Barcellona, os 
To be reliev'd by grave Gonſalvo here? . [Afide. 


\ 2, Rob. That li you have preſerv'd ſhall ſtill be yours; 5 
And that ns; perceive how much my Nature 
Is 8 by this — generous Act; 
Thar goodne you have ſhown to me, II uſe 
ers for your fake, if you dare truſt me 

A moment from your ſight. 

Gon. Nay, ay, . 22 Sword, 2 
I will not ſo muc a B V | 8 "Ag 
As to ſuſpect. _ [Gives him his Sword. Exit Robber. 
————Sweet Youth, you ſhall not leave meme CE ag 
Till T have ſeen you fafe. | „„ 

Hip. You need not doubt it: 5 ee 
Alas! I find I cannot if I would; 25 3 
lam but free to be a greater Slave : 3 J 
How mucham I oblig'd, Sir, to your, Valour 2 wits 

Gonſ. Rather to your own ſweetneſs, pretty TOP. 
You muſt have been ſome way preſerv'd, though 1 
Had not been near; my Aid did; but prevent | 
Some miracle more ; ſlowly ſetting out 
To fave ſuch Excellence. 

Hip. How much more gladly could 1 I NI thoſe WAY 2 
If he that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke to me 3 [Afide. 

Euter the Robber again with Don Manuel, and Julia Alban 

My Brother and my Siſter Pris ners too! 
They cannot ſure diſcover me through this 


Diſguiſe; however I'll not venture it. hs [8: : behind the Trees. 
2. Rob. This Gentleman and Lady [To vo privately. 


My Fellows bound. £ [Exit Robber. 
Man. We muſt prepare to die; 3 
This is the Captain of the Picarons. ; 
Jul. Methinks he looks like one; T have a "MEN 
Averſion to that Man; He's fatal to me. | 
Gonſ. Tneer ſaw Excellence in Woman-kind Stets os her. 
Till now, et diſcern it at the firſt; tc” | 
Perfection is 5 dl over'd in a moment. 
He that nc'er ſaw the Sun before, yet knows him, 


3 
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Jul. How the Villain ſtares. upon mem : 
Gonſ. Wonder * my Soul, and then Love enters: 
But Wonder is ſo cloſe purſu'd by Love, | 
That like 3 Fire, it warms as ſoon as born. 
Man. If we muſt die, what need theſe Circumſtances ? 
Jul. Heav'n defend me from him. 
| Gonſ. Why Madam, can you doubt a rudenels from me ? 
our very Fears and Griefs create an awe: 
Such E they bear; methinks I ſee 
Your Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 
Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with all 
The 2 Pomp of 3 round 1 ; 
Man. Your Language does expreſs a 
To worthier ways than thoſe that follow now. 10 
Gonſ. What does he mean? L Allie. 
Man, If (as it ſeems) you Love; Love is a Paſſion 
Which kindles Honour into noble Acts: 
Reſtore my Siſter's liberty; oblige her; 
And ſee what Gratitude will Work. 
Gonſ. All this is yet. 
Max. What &er a Brother's Power 
To morrow can dofor you, claim it boldly. | 
Gonſ. I know not why you think your ſelves my Pris ners; 
This Ladies freedom is a thing too precious 
To be diſpos d by any but her ſelf: 
But value this ſmall ſervice as you pleaſe, 
Which you reward too prodigally, by 
Permitting me to pay her more. ? 
Jul. Love from an Out-law ! From a Villian love 
If I have that Pow ꝰr on thee thou pretend't, 
Go and purſue thy Mifchiefs, but preſume not 


— 


To follow me:. Come Brother. : [Exennt Julia, Manuel. 
Gonſ. Thoſe foul names of Out-law, and of Villain, 
\__ did deſerve: They raiſe my wonder. (Walks. 
ull that I was, not to find this before | ich 


NE HR On: ðͤ external! 
Itm o; Pll tell her 5 s out haſtily, returns ately. 
She's gone, ſhe's gone, and whoor whence ſhe is 4 
I cannot tell; methinks ſhe ſhould have left 
A track ſo bright I might have follow'd her; 
Like ſetting Suns that vaniſhin a Glory. 
O Villain that Iam! O hated Villain! 
: Enter Hippolito 4gais: 
Hip. I cannot ſuffer you to wrong your 
So much; for though I do not know your Perſon, 
Your actions are too Fair, too Noble, Sir, 
To merit that foul Name. ; 
Gonf. Prithee do not flatter me, I am a Villain; 
That admirable Lady faid I was. 
p. I fear you love her, Sir. 
Gonſ. No, no; not love her: 
Love is the name of ſome more gentle Paſſion; 
Mine is a fury grown up in a moment 
To an extremity, and laſting in it: + 
An heap of Powder ſet on Fire, and burning 
As long as any ordinary Fuel. 
Hip. How could he love ſo on ? And yet alas? 
What cauſe have I to ask that queſtion? _ 
Who lov'd him the firſt Mitute that I faw him: 
I cannot leave him thus, though I perceive a 
on Heart 1 » bo KT way. th, 
Sir, can you have ſuch pity on my you 
On m — and 1E youth, 
To take me to your ſervice? 


Goo 


- 
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Gon. Would'ſt thou ſerve 
A Mad-man, how can he take care of then 
Whom Fortune and his Reaſon have abandon'd ? 
A Man that faw, and lov*d and diſoblig'd, 
Is Baniſh'd, and is Mad, all in a moment. 
Hip. Yet you alone have title to my ſervice ; 
You make me Yours by your preſerving me: 
And that's the title Heav'n has to Mankind. 
Gonſ. Prithee no more. 
Hip. 1 know your Miſtreſs too. 
Gonſ. Ha! Hoſt thou know the Perſon I adore ? 
Anſwer me quickly; Speak, and Li receive thee : 
Haſt thou no Tongue? #5 . 
Hip. Why, Did I fay I knew her? 
All I canhope for, if T have my wiſh 
To live with him, is but to be DPF Ne 
Gonſ. Thou falſe and ly ing Boy, to ſay thou knewſt her; 
Prethee fay ſomething, — thou Cozen*lt me. 
Hip. Since you will know, her name is Julia, Sir, 
And that Young Gentleman you ſaw, her Brother, 
Don Manuel de Torres. 
Gonſ. Say I ſhould take thee, Boy, and ſhould employ-thee'' - 
To that fair Lady, wouldſt thou ſerve me faithfalty ß 
Hip. Youask me an hard queſtion; I can die 
For you, perhaps I cannot woo ſo well. 
Gonſ. I knew thou wouldſt not do't. 
Hip. I ſwear I would: 
Bur, Sir, I grieve to be the Meſſenger 
Of more unhappy News; ſhe be Married 
This day toone Don Rodorick de Sylva, 
Betwixt whom and her Brother there has been 
A lang: (andbit was thought a mortal) quarrel, | 
But now it muſt for ever end in Peace: 1a? 
gay — both to love each other's Siſters, 1 
They have concluded it in a croſs Marriage; 
5 hich, in the Palace nr 28 1 
1cy went ta Celebrato from their - 5 : 
When, taken by the Thieves, you reſcu'd them. 3 
Gonſ. Methinks I am growp patient on a ſuddain: + | 
And all my Rage is gone: Like loſing Gameſters 
Who fret and ſtorm, and ſwear at little loſſes 
But, when they ſee, all hope of fortune vaniſh'd; + 
Submit and gain a temper by their Ruin. 2 
Hip. Would you could caſt his Love; which troubles you 
Out of your mind. hot. 2 47 OHA? 1 8 
Gonſ. I cannot Boy; but ſince | 
Her Brother, with intent to Cozen me, 
Made me the promiſe ofhis beſt afſiftance; n: 
PI! take ſome courſe to be reveng'd of him. | Cl going ont. 
But ſtay, I charge thee, Boy, diſcover not 2 4 
Io any ho Jam; 83 | 
. Hip. Alas Icannot, Sir, I know you nad. 
Gonſ. Why, there's it; Tam mad again; Oh Eove!- 
Hip. Oh Love! 2122 


* . 
- 


SCENE II. 1558 
Euter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Cheirs, and talking 5 
48 they place tbem. | N 


1. Sg. Make ready quickly there; Don Aſanue ! 
And his fair Siſter, that muſt be our Lady, «ON 
Are coming in. 

bis 1 
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2. They have been long expected; 
Tis Evening now, and — Canonick Hours 
For Marriage are paſt. 
1. The nearer Bed- time 
The better ſtill; my Lord, will not deſer it: 
He fears the Clergy are no fit Judges 
Of our Neceſſities. 
2. Where is my Lord? 
1. Gone out to meet his Bride. 
2. I wonder that my Lady Angellins 
Went not with him, She's to be Married too. 
1. I do not think ſhe fancies much the Man; 
Only, to make the Reconcilement perfect 
Berwixt the Families, ſhe's Paſſive in it; 
The choice being but her Brothers, not her Own. 
2. Troth, wer't my caſe, I care not who choſe for me: 
1. Nor I; *rwould fave the Proceſs of a tedious Paſſion, 
A long Law - ſuit of Love, which quite conſumes 
An honeſt Lover e' er he gets Poſſeſſion : 
I would come Plump, and freſh, and all my ſelf, 
Serv*d up to my Bride's-Bed like a fat Fow 
Before the Frolt of Love had nipt me through. 
I look on Wives as on good dull Compani 
For Elder Brothers to ſſeep out their time with; 
All we can hope for in the Marriage-Bed, 
Is bat to take our Reſt ; and what care 1 


Who lays my Pillow for me. 
Euter a Poet with Verſes. 


2. Now, what's your buſineſs Friend ? 


Poet. An Epithalamium to the Noble Bridegrooms. 
1. Let — ; what's here? As Ilive 5 [Takes it. 


Poet. Nay, good Sir ? [Runs off, and Exit. 


Euter Don Rodorick, Don Manuel, Julia, and Company. 
t. My Lord looks ſullenly, and fain would hide it. N 


Jul. I tremble at it ſtill. 
Rad. I muſt confeſs | 
Your danger great : But, Madam, fince *tis paſt 
To ſpeak of it were to renew your Fears. 
My Noble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt. 
Some call my Siſter ; ſay, Don Manuel 


Her Bridegroom waits. I 
Man. Tell her, in both the H 
There now remains no Enemy but ſhe. 


Red. In the mean time lets Dance; Madam, I hope 
You'll grace me with your Hand ;>— _ 
| Enter Leonora, Woman to Angellina ; takes the two Men aſide. 
Leon. OSir, my Lady * ! 
Rod. Why comes ſhe not 
Leon. Is fall'n extremely Sick. 
Both. How. | | 
Leon. Nay, trouble not your ſelves too much, 
Theſe Firs are uſual with her ; and not dangerous. | 
Rod. O rarely counterfeited. [Aſrae, 
Man, May not I fee her? 


Leon. She does b deny her ſelf that honour. 
TRY OY [As ſbe ſpeaks ſteals « Note into his hand. 


I ſhall 
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ſhall return, I hope, with better news; 
In the mean time ſhe prays, you'll not diſturb | 
he Company. Exit Leonora. 
Rod. This troubles me exceedingly. 
Man. A Note put privately into my hand 
By Angelling's Woman? She's my Creature: 
"There's ſomething in't; I' read it my ſelf [Afeae. 
Roa. Brother, what Papers that? 
Man. Some begging Verſes 
Deliver'd me this Morning on my Wedding. 
Rod. Pray let me ſee em: 
Manu. Thave many Copies, | 
Pleaſe you to entertain your ſelf with theſe. ¶ Gives him another 
1 bis fickneſs to delude 
My Lady feigns this ſickneſs to delude you : 
Her rad ey hg fn ; and the Plot is, 


That he ſhall marry firſt your-Ssfter, 
And then deny you his — 


Poſtſcript. 
Since I writ this, I have ſo wrought upon her, 
(Who of her ſelf is timerous enough) 
at #4 believes her Brother will betray her, 
Or elſe be forc'd to give her up to you ; 
Therefore, unknown to him, (he means Fe fr : 
Come to the Garden Door at Seven this Evening, 
And there you may ſurprize her; mean time I 
Will keep her ignorant of all things, that 
Her fear may ſtill Increaſe, 
Enter Leonora un. 
Rod. How now ? How does your Lady ? 
Leon. So ill, ſhe cannot poſſibly wait on you. 
Man. Kind Heav'n give me her Si 
Rod. Thoſe are Wiſhes 29 
What's * — * 
Man. We mu our Marriages. | 
Rod. Leonora, now! [Afide to hep, 
Leon. My Lady, Sir, hasabſolutely charged 8 
Her Brother's ſhould go forward. | 
Red. Abſolutely! _ 
Leon. Expreſly, Sir, becauſcſhe ſays there are 
So many honourable Perſons he 
__Whoxrrtodefraud of their intended Mirth, 
A q of each others 2 where rude: 
So hoping your excu [Exit Leonora. 
Rod. t 1 of Pow'r which Brothers have 
In Sp4iz, I never us'd: Therefore ſubmit. 
My Will to hers, but with much forrow, Sir ; 
My Happineſs ſhould go before, not wait 
On yours: Lead on. 
Man. Stay, Sir, though your fair Siſter in reſpett 
To this Aſſemhly ſeems to be content 
Your Marriage ſhould proceed, we muſt not want 
So muchgood Manners as to ſuffer it. 
Rod. So much good Manners, Brother? 
Man— I have faid it. 
Should we to ſhow our ſorrow for her Sickneſs, 
Provoke our eaſie Souls to careleſs Mirth, 
As if our drunken Revels were deſign'd 
For joy of what ſhe ſuffers ? 
Rod. *Twill be over 
In a tew Days. 
Man. Your ſtay will be the leſs. 


Rod. All things are now in readineſs, and muſt not 
Be put off, for a peeviſh Humour thus. 


_ ; 
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Man. They muſt; or I ſhall think you mean not fairly: 
Rod. Explain your ſelf. 
Man. That you would Marry firſt, 
And afterwards refuſe me Angelina, 
Rod Think ſo. 
Man. You are 
Rod. Speak foftly. 
Man. A foul Villain. 
Rod. Then 
Mas. Speak ſoſtly. 
Roa. PII find a time to tell you, you are one. 
Man. Tis well. | 
Ladies, you wonder at dur Whifpers, | 
But more will wonder when you know the cauſe ; 
The Beauteous Angellina is fall'n ill; 
And ſince ſhe cannot with her preſence Grace 
This Days Solemaity, the Noble Rodorict 
Thinks fit it be deferr'd, till ſhe recover ; 
Then, we both hope to have your Companies. 
Lad. Wiſhing her Health, we take our leaves. 
Rod. Your Siſter yet will Marry me. 


Man. She will not: Come hither Julia. 
Jul. E ſttanige afflicting News is this you tell us - 
Man. *Twas all this falſe Man's Plot, that when he had 


Poſſeſt you, he might Cheat me of his Siſter. 

Jul. Is tius true, Roderick? Alas, his ſilence 
Does but too much confeſs it: How I bluſh 
Toown that Love I cannot yet take from thee ! 

Yet for my fake be Friends. h 
Man. "Tis now too late: 
I am by honour hinder'd. 
Rod. I by hate. 
Jul. What ſhall I do? | 
NM. Lende fm, and corie away; | 
Virtue bids thee. | 
--F>#. But Love bids me ſtay. 

Man. Her Love's ſo like my own, that I ſhould blame 
The Brother's Paſſion in the Silter $ Flame. 
Rodorick, we ſhall meet ——He little thinks 
I am as ſure this Night of Angelina, 


[To the Company, 


Exeunt Company. 


As he of Julia. [Afide.] [Exit Manuel. 


Rod. Madam, To what an Extaſie of Joy 

Your Goodneſs raiſes me! This was an Act 

Of kindneſs which no Service ger can pay. 

Jul. Yes, Rodorick, tis in your Pow'r to quit 

The Debt you owe me. | 
Rod. Do but Name the way. 

Jul. Then briefly thus, tis to be juſt to me 
As I have been to you. 1 5 | 
Nu You cannot doubt irn. | 
4. You know T have adventur'd for your ſake. 

A Brother's Anger, and the Wonld's Opinion: 

I value neither; for a ſetled virtue 

Makes it ſelf Judge, and ſatisfy d within, 

Smiles at that common Enemy, the World. 

I am no more afraid of flying Cenſures, 

Than Heav'n of being fir'd with mounting Sparkles. 
Rod. But wherein muſt my Gratitude conſiſt ? 
Jul. Anſwer your ſelf, by thinking what is fir 

For me to do. 

Rod. By Marriage to confirm' 

Our mutual Love. | 
Jul. Ingrate ful Rodorick ! 3 | 

Canſt thou Name Marriage, while thou entertain'ſt 

A hatred ſounjuſt againſt my Brother? 


Roa, 
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Rod. But, unkind Jalia, you know the Cauſes 
Hove and Hate are hid deep in our Stars, 
And none but Heav'n can give account of both. 
Jul. Too well, I know it; for my Love to thee 
Is born by Inclination, not by Judgment: 
And makes my Virtue ſhrink within my Heart, 
As loath to leave it, and as loath to mingle. 
Rod. What would you have me do? 
Jul. Since I mutt tell thee, 
cad me to ſome near Monaſtery : 
(Till Heay*n find out ſome way to make us Happy) . 
] ſhall be kept in ſafety from my Brother : | 
Rod. But more from me; What hopes can Rodorick hav 
That ſhe who leaves him freely, and unforc'd, | 
Should ever of her own accord return ? 
Jul. Thou haſt too great aſſurance of my Faith, 
That in deſpight of my awn ſelf I love thee; 
Be Friends with Manuel, J am thine, till when 
My honour's ; Lead me. [Exeant. 


SCENE III. 
The Scene is, The Repreſentation of a Street diſcover d by Twilight. 
Ezter Don Manuel, Solus. 


Man, This is the time and place where I expect 
My fugitive Miſtreſs ; if I meet with her 
I may forget the wrongs her Brother did me : 
If otherwiſe, his Blood ſhall expiate them. 
I hope her Woman keeps her Ignorant 
How all things paſs*d according to her promiſe. 


A Door opens Enter Angellina in Boy's Cloaths. Leonora behind ar the Door. 
Leon. I had forgot to tell him of this Habit e 55 
She has put on; but ſure he'll know her in it. LA. 
Man. Who goes there? 
Ang. Tis Don Manuel's Voice; I muſt run back: 
The Door ſhut on me? Leonora, Where? 
Does ſhe not follow me? AI l am betray'd. 
Man. What are you? 
Ang. A poor Boy. | 
Man. Do you belong to Rodorick ? 
Ang. Yes, I do. 
Man. Here's Money for you, tell me where's his Siſter : 
Ane. Now I met her coming down the Stairs, ; 
Which lead into the Garden. 
Man. *Tis well, leave me 


In ſilence. 
Ang. With all my Heart; was ever ſuch a ſcape ! Exit u 
Man. She cannot now be long; ſure by the Moon-ſhine 2 


I ſhall diſcover her: a _ 
Enter Rodorick, and Juli 
This muſt be ſhe ; Ill ſeize her. j 
Jul. Help me, Rodorick ; 
Rod. Unhand the Lady, Villain. 
Man. Roaorick | 
I'm glad we meet alone ; now is the time 
Toend our difference. 
Rod. I cannot ſtay. 
Man. You muſt. 
Rod. I will not : ; 
Man. Tis baſe to injure any Man; but yer 
*Tis far more baſe, once done not to defend it. 


—ů— 
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Roa. Is this an Hour for valiant Men to Fight ? 

They love the Sun ſhould Witneſs what they . 
22 have Courage when they ſee not Death : 
—— fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all day, 

* fight their feeble Quarrels by the Moon-Light. 
5 rae No, Light and Darkneſs are but poor diſtinctions 

uch, whoſe Courage comes by firs and ſtarts. 

1 Thou urgeſt me above my patience : 
. . minute of my life was not my own, 

ut 2 I love beyond it: [They draw, and Fight 

Jul. Help, Help ; none hear me ; 8 85 
Heav'n I think is deaf too: WP 
O Rodorict! O Brother 1 | | 

op 4 "Evie — aud Hippolito. 

Who eber you a ou have honour part em M 

Gonſ. Hold, Ge you Ea roo cruel ; he F > kills , EET POIs 

At bm 2 * to "ht again : ; {Holds Rodorick 
Cavalier, I may live to thank you for this favour. ſer, 

Rod. I will not quit 4 ſo. : ” 2858 

Man. I'll breath, and then 

Jul. Is there no way to fave their Lives? 

Hp. Run out of ſight, 

If *tis concerning you they Quarrel. 

Hip. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers; the Lady 
From whom you thus contend, is ſeiz d by ſome 
Night-robbing Villains. | 

Al. Which way took they? 


of 2. w dark I could not ſee diſtinctly. 
N Kis I this way. | ; [ Ext, 


Gonſ. Down yonder Street T'll take. 
Man. And I down that. 
Hip. Now, Madam, may we not lay by our fear ? 
They are all gone. 

4. *Tis true, but we are here, ö 
Expos d to darkneſs without guide or aid, 
But of our ſelves. 

2 And 8 aq — Maha 4. 
. Theſe ers while *twas Light L could deſpi 

Then I was bold; but watch 5 . F 
Ah! Could not Heav'n for Lovers find a way, 


That prying People ſtill might ſleep hug Þ 
ellina. 


[Julia retires to Corner. 


[Exewnt ſeverally, 


Enter An 
Hip. Methinks I'm certain I diſcover ſome.” 


* This ke e made os come. 
. There is but o he. may go by. —— 
Where had I ah Ee Bold dies, 


As. 
Which more my Nature . belies ? 

Alas! Tam betray'd to darkneſs here; * 
Darkneſs which Virtue hates; and Maids moſt fear : _. 
Silence and Solitude dwell eygry,wherej, 

ceaſe to bark ; the Waves more faintly roar, 30h 
And rowl themſelves aſleep upon the Shore: © 
No noiſe but what my Foot-ſteps make, and they 
dreadfully, and louder than by day : 

B ey 3 too, and every ſtep I take We 

unds thic 1 ancmore than one co e. 
Ha! Who are theſe7 Wend 125 
I wiſh'd for Cy; and now I fear. ; 

eo 


Wee, | e People that go there? _ 
Jul. His voice is | 


ſoft as is the upper Air, 


Or dying Lovers words: O pity us. 


- pity me! Take freely as your own. 
Ms Jewels; ſpare my life alone. 


fears as much as we. 
Jul. 


* 


1d; 
Hip. Alas 


. 
®* * - \ * = N 
—_— . LY 
„ 


Jul. What ſay you, 

Sir, Will vou join with us. 
Amid. Ves Madam, but f 

If vou would take my Sword, you'll uſe it better. 
Hip. T, but you area Man. 

Amid. Why, 288 F 

, Hip. Truly my fear had made ite forget it. 
F th — 


Gonſ. Hippolito ! How barbarous was I 7 
To leave my Boy ! Hipolito 
Hip. Here, here. 
Now, Madam, fear not, you are ſafe. 
Jul. What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen ? 
Gonſ. Madam, They all went ſeveral ways; not like 
To meet. \ 
Jul. What will become of me ! 
Gonſ. *Tis late, 
And Ja ſtranger in the Town: yet all 
Your dangers ſhall be mine. 
Jul. Yowr noble, Sir. 
oy Te Pawn the hopes of all my Love, to ſee 
You 
; Jul. Whoe'er your Miſtreſs be, ſhe has 
My Curſes if ſhe prove not kind. 
Ang. And mine. 
Hip. My Siſter will repent her when ſhe knows 
For whom ſhe makes that wiſh ; but Pll fay nothing 
7 — day ey tn * : a door opens, PP " CA. 
I hope it is ſome [ at which Servant appear 
Ang. Friend, can you Lodge us here ? 8 22 88 
Serv. Yes, Friend, we can. 
Jul. How ſhall we be diſpos'd ? 
Serv. As Nature would ; 
The Gentleman and you: I have a rule, 
That when a Man and Woman ask for Lodging 
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They are ever Husband and Wife. 
Jul. Rude _ ar rawes fg ; 5 
Gonſ. Sir, this Lady m odged a 

| — Then the two = that are — nothing 

But one another, they ſhall go to gether. S 


Ang. Lie with a Man? Sweet Heav'n defend me! 

Hip. Alas, Friend, I ever lie alone. 

Serv. Then to, fave trouble, Sir, becauſe tis late 
One of the Youths ſhall be diſpos'd with you. 

Ang. K+. Aud - ot _ — bat. op | 

Hp. Neither of us; for though I would not lodge with 
My elf; Zone can _ he ſhould. * * 

Ang. Why then, to end the difference, i pleaſe 

( Tand * * * * 1 8 

Hip. No, ſhe and I wi together rather. (ON — 

Serv. You are ſweet Youths indeed ; not for the World | 
You would not lodge with Men ! None but the Lady 
Would ſerve your turn. 

Ang. Alas I had forgot Jam a Boy; 


I am folately one. | | ( . 
ke? __ _ ; all _—_— — — 
Gonf. to Hip. ] I did not think you wanton : 
So Young, 00 Bad! , | Thoughts | | 
p, Ican make no defence 10-3 


But muſt be ſham'd by my own Innocence. (Exennt Omaes: 
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ACT IL 


The SCENE i 4 Chamber. 3 
Enter Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo, «at 4 diſtance. 


_ What is this pretty Youth 
t follows us ? 


2 not much of him 
ſome you ſee, and of a graceful Faſhion ; 
Of Noble Blood, he fays, nnd I dalleve him; $ 
Bur in ſome diſtreſs ; Ol 6 
And I cou?d cry for that which he has told, 
So much I pity him. 
Gonſ. My pretty Youth; 
Would I do thee any ſervice. 
1 1 do me, is accepting mine. 
can do me, 
& this? Methinks already begin 
To hate this Boy, whom but ev'n now moan'd. 
You ſerve my Maſter? Do you think I cannot 
Ferform all of a Servant better 
And with more carethan you ? 
Ang. Better you may, 
But never with more care : 
Heav'n which is ſerv'd with Angels, yet admits 
Poor Man to pay his Duty, and receives it. 
Hip. Mark but, my Lord, how ill behav'd a Youth, 
How ng. Mi ly, 8 


42 — 


et am Yo enough to grow | 
act * onof a Boy 30 1 2 
That he is little. [Crees. 


Prithee do not Cry; 
F7- 0, . | ik 
25. 1 
better view. 
Geer What is your Name, ſweet-heart. 
Hip. 6 ſince I 
Have ſerv'd you, you ne*ercalPd me ſo. 
Ang. O, ever, 
Ever call me by that kind name, Pll own 
No other, beczuſe I woald fill have that. 
ban Sir, his name was Amideo, 
THe tr mated: | 
1 Cons put it on. 
Amid, 1 
Fp. You run ? It is my Office. 


They borh fate is „and ftrive for it, gets it, and puts it on 
Amid. Look you, my Lord Li Bogues onto avlandy; [Cryinp. 
The Sword does not fit ri 
F. Why, where's the fault ? 
GT nn — but I am fare is wrong: 
Gonſ tis put on the wrong 
2 N Ilookt on Amideo's, 
it on that Shoulder his is ow. 
Amid. I doubt mine is DO. 
Gonſ. It is indeed: | 
Yow'r both good Boys, and bork will learn is times 
olito, go you and bring me word, 
ther hoc Lady we brought in laſt Night 
. 1 c Hy: 


s, 


——  - 


OW 


< WV «as - 
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Hip. Now Amideo, ſince youare ſo forward 
To do all Service, you ſhall to the Lady. 
Amid. No, PII ſtay with my Maſter, he bid you. 
Hip. It mads me to the Heart to leave him here: 
But I will be reveng'd. | 
My Lord, I beg 
You would not truſt this Boy with any thing 
Till my return; pray know him better firſt. 
Gonſ. *Twas my Unhappineſs to meet this Lady 
Laſt Night; becauſe it ruin*d my deſign 
Of Walking by the Houſe of Rodorict: 
Who knows but through ſome Window T had ſpy d 
Fair Julia's ſhadow paſſing by the Glaſs ; 
Or it ſome others, I would think it hers; . 
Or if not any, yet to ſee the place 
Where Julia lives: O Heav'n, how ſmall a Bleſſing 
Will ſerve to make deſpairing Lovers happy 
Amid. Unhappy Angelina, thou art loſt : 


Thy Lord loves Jalia. 
Enter Hippolito, and Julia. 

Jul. Where is thy Maſter ? 
T long to give him my acknowledgements 
For my own ſafety, and my B both. 
Ha! Is it he? 

Gonſ, Can it be Julia ? 
Could Night fo far diſguiſe her from my knowledge ! 

Jul. T would not think thee him I ſee thou art: 
Prithee difown thy ſelf in pity to me: 
Why ſhould I be oblig*d by one I hate? 

Gonſ. I could fay ſomething in my own defence; 
But it were half a Crime to plead my cauſe 
When you would have me Guilty. 

Ami „ How 1 fear | 
The ſweetneſs of thoſe Words will move her pity : 
I'm ſure they ſhould do mine. N 

Geof. You took me for a Robber, but ſo far 
TI am from that 

Jul. O prithee be one till, 
That I may know ſome cauſe for my Averfion. - | 

Gonſ. I freed you from them, and more gladly did it; 

Jul. Be what thou wilt, 'tis now too late to tell me : 
The blackneſs of that Image I firſt fancy'd, 
m_ 1 ens _— — thee. 

5. (if ſhe loves him) all my hopes are ruim d, 

It — * Loy. to ſee her thus wltnd.. ns 
Madam, what ſee you in this Gentleman, 


Deſerves your n Love him, or ens e f 


Expect juſt Heav*n ſhould el po_ ien: 

Gonſ. No more: What &er f oes 15 g ; and if 
You would be mine, you muſt like me ſubmit | 
Without diſpute. * . 

Hip. How can J love you, Sir, and ſuffer this? 
She has forgot that which laſt Night youdid 
In her defence. 

Jul. O call that Night again; | | 
Pitch her with all her darkneſs round; then ſet me 
In ſome far Deſart, hemm*d with Mountatin- Wolves 
To howl about me: This I would ind ny 
And my to Cancel 3 * 8 22 

Gonſ. You owe me nothing, if you 
I make it void ; and only ask your — ä ou dad 


To love you ſtill; for to be lov'd again 
1 never hope. 


[Ei Hipolito. 


| [Looks 


— r = 4 
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Jul. If that will clear my Debt, enjoy thy wiſh 

Love me, and long, and deſperately love me. 

T hope thou wilt, that I may Plague thee more: 

Mean time take from me that deteſted object; 

Conveigh thy much loath'd Perſon from my ſight. 
Gon. Madam, you are obey'd. 

Flippolito, and Amideo, wait 

Upon fair Julia; look upon her for me 

With dying Eves, but do not ſpcak one word 


7; — — — 


1 In my behalf; ſor to diſquiet her, * 

\ Ev'n Happineſs it ſelf were bought too dear. | 

1 | : [Goes farther off towar ls ie end of the Stage: 
, My Paſſion ſwells too high : 

y And like a Veſſel ſtrugling in a Storm, 

| Requires more hands than one to Steer her upright ; 


# PII find her Brother out. 55 Exit Gonſalvo. 
Jul. That Boy, I ſee he truſts above the other: 
He has a ſtrange reſemblance with a Face. 
: ThatT have ſeen, but when, or where, I know nor. 
PI! watch till they are parted ; then perliaps 
| I may corrupt that little one to free me. CAfrae.]) [Exit Julia. 
"i Amid. Sweet lito, let me ſpeak with you; 
Hip. What would you with me? 
5 d. Nay, you are ſo fierce ; 
9 . By all that's good I love and honour you, 
And would you do but one poor thing I'll ask you, 
In all things elſe you ever ſhall command me. 
Look you, Hippolito, here's Gold, and Jewels, 
Theſe may be yours. 
| To whatend deſt thou ſhow | 
Theſe trifles to me ? Or how cam'ſt thou by them? 


Not honeſtly, I Rar. 
Amid. I fivear I did: h 
And you ſhall have em; but you always preſs : 
Before me in my Maſter's ſervice ſo: 
Flip. And always will. 
Amid. But dear Hippolito, 
Why will you not give way, that I may be 
Firft in his favour, and be ſtill imploy'd? 
Why do you frown ? Tis not for gain I ask it; 
What ever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours, 
Except it be ſome toy, you would not care for, 
Which I ſhould keep for his dear fake that gave it. 
If thou wouldſt offer both the Indies to me, 
The 232 and the Weſtern Mines, 
They ſhould not buy one look, one gentle ſmile 
Of his from me: Aſſure thy Soul they ſhould not, 
J hate thee ſo. 
Amid. Henceforth Pl hate you worſe. 
But yet there is a Woman whom he loves, 
A certain Julis, who will ſteal his Heart 
From of us; well join at leaſt againſt 
The common Enemy. | | 
. Why does he fear my Lord ſhould love a Woman ? 
The Paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine 
That it amazes me. 
Enter 4 Servant. 


Pier. Y Gentleman, 
Your Maſter call for you. 
** e 
Jal. Now is the time, he is alone. 
Amid. Here comes 
The Saint my Lord adores; Love, pardon me 
A L 2 


[Exit Hippolito, cam Pietro. 


The 
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The fault I muſt commit. 
Jul. Fair Youth, Iam 
A Suitor to you. 
Amid. So am] to you. 
Jul. You ſee me * a Pris'ner. 
Amid. M ue wi 
Is, I may 2 yo free; make hafte ſweet, Madam - 
Which way would you go ? 
Jul. To the next 
Religious Houſe. 
Amid. Here —_ N Madam; 
How I commend your holy Reſolution: 1 
Enter Don Manuel 15 — — 2. 4 rn with him. 
Man. Angellina fled to a M ay you! | 
Serv. 80 tis iv*n out: I could not ſee her Woman: 
But for your Siſter, what you heard is true : 
Ifaw Pf we : brought in laſt Night, 
They told me ſhe was tin 
By x Branca Cavalier they ſhow*d me there. 
Man. This muſt be he that reſcu'd me: 
What would I give to ſee him. 
Serv. Fortune is 
Obedient to your wiſhes; He was coming 
To find out you; I waited on him to 
The turning of the Street; and ſtept before 
To tell you of it. 
Man. You o'er- joy me. 
Serv. This, Sir, is he. 


[Exenunt ambo. 


"7D, Manuel running to Embrace þ 
[Dor 15 ine to ace him, and feds. 
Man.— The Captain of the Robbers ? e 
Gonſ. As ſuch indeed you promis'd me your Sifter. 
Man. I promis'd all the int'reft I ſhould have, 
Becauſe I thought before you came to claim it, 
A Husbands right would take my Title from me. 
Gonſ, I come to ſee if any Manly Vertue 
Can dwell with falſhood : Draw, thou'ſt injur'd me. 
* You — already I have Gon you 
And yet would have me ri ou by a greater. 
Gn Poor abject — 2 e 
Man. Who doubts another's 
Wants it himſelf; but T who know my own, 
t, 
o 


Will not receive a Law from you toFi 
Or to forbear : For then I grant your 
To maſter mine, when Iam forc'd to do 
What of my ſelf T would not. 
Gonſ. Your reaſon ? 
Man. You ſav'd my Life. 
Gonſ, I'll quit that debt to be 
In a Capacity of forcing you 
To keep your promiſe with me; for I come 
To learn, your Siſter is not yet diſpos'd. 
Man. I've loſt all Privilege to defend my Life ; 
And if you take it now, *tis no New Conqueſt; 
Like Fiſh, firft taken ina River, then 
wer 22 2 catch a. ſecond —_ | 
onſ. Mark but how partially you our Ca 
Pretending breach of honour if tay" : ? 28 
Yet think it none to violate your We . 
Man. I cannot give my Siſter to a Robber. 
Gonſ. You ſhall not; I am none, but born of Blood 
As noble as your ſelf; my Fortunes, equal 
At leaſt with yours ; my Reputation, yet 
I think unſtain'd. ä 


© The Rinal Ladies 


Man. 1 wiſh, Sir, it may prove ſo; 

T never had fo ſtrong an Inclination 

To believe any Man as you But yet 
Gonſ. All things ſhall be fo clear, there ſhall be left 

No Room for any ſcruple : I was born 

In Sevi/, ofthe beſt Houſe in that City; 

My name Gonſalvo de Peralta : Bei 

A younger Brother, *rwas my Uncle's care 

To takes me with him in a Voyage to 

Ihe Trdies, where fitice dying, he has left me 

A fortune not contemptible ; returning 

From thence all my Wealth in the Plate-Fleet, 

furious ſtorm almoſt within the Port 

Of Sevil, took us, ſcatter'd all the Navy: 

My Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt born 

Quite through the Streighis, as far as Barcellons ; 

There firſt caſt Anchor; there I ſtept Aſhore: 

Three days I ſtaid, in which ſmall time I made 

A little Love, which vanifh'd as it came. 
Mir. But were you riot ingag'd to her you Courted ? 
Gow pon my honor, no; what might have been 

Te dell: But e'er I could repair 

My beaten Ship, or take freſh Water in, 

One Night; when there by chance I lay Aboard, 

A Wind tore up my Anchor from the bottom, 

And Mich that violence it brought me thither ; 

Has Yirdwn me in this Port: 
Man. But yet our meeting in the Wood was ſtrange. 
Gonſ. For that Tl ſatisfie you as we Walk. 

; Enter Hippolito. N 

Hip. O Sir, how glad am I to find you——<\J] (Whiſper. 
Man. That Boy T have ſeen ſome w or one like him, 

But where, I cannor call to mind : 
Hip. I found it out, and got before em 


And here they are | | : 
Enter Amideo, end Julia. 
Man. My Siſter ! As I could have wild it. 
Amid. O! We are caught? 
Jul. Idid expect as much: 
Fortune has not forgot that I am Julia. 
Man. Siſter, I'm glad you'r happily return d; 
Tas kindly done of youthus to prevent 
The trouble of my ſearch. 
105 Lge not have you 
, ve to Rodorick ſo much, 
To — — your hands, 
M is next Nunnery 3 - 
There I pray . i „ * 
Man. Stay, Julia you mult go with me. 
J. Lok — ; f 


You think I am your Pris'ner now ;S—— 
Gonſ. If you _ 2 * [1 Hou 
Leav ir E ind; a WO! ll ſerve 
To n winr wands - and with Fiſting there. 

Mew. Prithee no more of this; the only way 

To make her happy is to force it on her. 

Jabs, prepare your ſelf ſtrait to be married. 
Jul. To whom. 1 


Man. You ſee r you know ' - 
My Father's Will, who wi his dying breath | 
Commanded, you ſhould pay as ſtrict Obedience 
To me as formerly to him: if not, | 
Your Dowry is at my diſpoſe. 


84 The Rival- Ladies. 
"i — — — — —— 
Jul. O would 

"The lo of that diſpence with Duty in me, 

How gladly would I ſuffer it! And yet 

If Tdurſt queſtion it, methinks is hard 

What right have Parents over Children, more 

"Than Birds have o'er their young; yer they impoſe 

No rich Plum'd Miſtreſs on their Father'd Sons; 

But leave their Love, more open yet and free 


Than all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Birth-right. 


[ lvo ne 

Man, Nay, good Gonſalvo trouble not your ſelf, 
There is no other way, when : tis once done 
Shell thank me for't. | 

Jul. I nc'er expected other uſage from you 
A kind Brother you have been to me, 

And to my Siſter : You have ſent they ſay 
To Barcelona, that my Aunt ſhould force her 
To marry the old Don you brought her. : 

Hip, Who could ! That once had ſeen Gonſalvo's Face? 

Alas ſhe little thinks I am ſo near LA. 

Man, Mind not what ſhe ſays 
A word with you | 

Amid. Don Manuel Eyes me ſtrangely ; the beſt is 
He never faw me yet but at a diſtance : 

My Brother's jealouſie (who ne'er intended 
I ſhould be his) reſtrain'd our near Converſe. 

Jul. My pretty Youth, I am inforc'd to truſt thee 
With my moſt near concerns; Friend I have none, 
If thou deny'ſt to help me. 

Amid. Any thing 
To break your Marriage with my Maſter. 

Jul. Go to Rodorick, and tell him my Condition: 
But tell it as from thy ſelf, not me. 

Amid. That you are forc*d to Marry. 

Jul. But do not ask him 
To ſuccour me; if of himſelf he will not: 

I ſcorn a Love that muſt be taught its Duty. 

Alan. What Youth is that ? I mean the little one? 

Gon. I took him up laſt Night. 

Aan. A (weet-fac'd Boy, 

I like him ſtrangely : Would you part with him? 

Amid. Alas, Sir, Tam — for no Body 
But for my Maſter. 

2 Sir, I'll do your Errand. ; 

Another time for letting Julia go. ks [To Amudes) 
Aan. Come, Sir; ITS | | | 
Gon. I beg _ Pardon for a moment. : 

I'll but diſpatch ſome buſineſs in my Ship, RR: 

And wait upon you preſently. 1 0 ov 

Man. We'll go before. 

I'll make ſure Rodorick ſhall never have her; 

And *tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deſtroy | TO | | 

His Happineſs, who Dy Joy. CD IRE | en 
[Exennt all but Gonſalvo; who b Whiſpers Hippolito: 

Conſ. Againſt her will fair Julia to poſſeſs - 5 5 N 4 
Is not t' enjoy but Raviſh Happineſs: o 8 ; 

Yet Women pardon force, becauſe they find _ 7 5 
The violence of Love is ſtill moſt kind: ES 

Juſt like the Plots of well built Comedies, | | 
Which then pleaſe moſt, when moſt they do ſurprize. 
But yet conſtraint Love's nobleſt end d 45 55 
Whoſe higheſt Joy is in another's Joys : 
Where Paſſion Rules, how weak does Reaſon prove 
I yield my Cauſe, but cannot yield my Love. 


to beg Manuel wot to be harſh. 


—4 


— — — E——— 
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ACT III 
The SCENE a great Room in Don Manuel's Houſe, 


Y Maſter bid me ſpeak for him to Jabs: 
Hard fate that I am made a confident 
Aol una Alinnly 1 cook the Office, 
et though unwilli took t 
I would — it well But how can I 
Proye lucky to his Love, who to my own 
Am ſo unfortunate ! He truſts his Paſſion 
Like him that veatures all his Stock at once 


On an unlucky hand : 
Enter Amide. 


Amid. Where is the Lady Jalia? 
Hip. What new Treaſon 
Againſt my Maſter's Love have you contriv'd 
With her! | 
Amid. I ſhall not render you account. 
Jul. I ſent fo Enos 4c danger 
I ſent for him; yet if he comes 5 ; 
Yet if he does not, I b. ever loſe him. 
What can I wiſh? And yet I wiſh him here 
Only to take the care of me fram me. 
Weary with ſitting out a loſing hand, 
"Twill be ſome eaſe to ſee another play it. 
- Yeſterday I refus'd to Marry him, 
To day I run into his Arms unask' d; | 
Like a mild Prince incroach'd upon by Rebels, E 
Love yielded much, till Honour ask d for all. Sees Hippolito, 
How now, where's Rodorick ? (ſees Amideo) -I mean Gonſalvo 
Hip. You would do well to meet him 
Amid. Meet him ! You ſhall not dot: Pll throw my ſelf 
Like a young fawning Spaniel in way | 
So often, you ſhall never move a way 
But you ſhall tread on me. © 
Jul. You need not beg me: 
TI would as ſoon meet a Siren, as ſee him. 


ip. His ſweetneſs for 2 frowns no * finds: 


Hi 
— [lip _ 0 2 or ED 
ft £ ome Coat, 
Tas , „ 
Jul. 55 that which 5 eee f 
Becauſe his ſweetneſs mu i my hate. 
The 2 hens of — touch me not ſo near; 
I can my Fate, but not his Virtue bear. 
For my diſdain with my eſteem is raid; 
He moſt is hated when he moſt is prais'd: 
Such an eſteem, as like 4 Storm appears, 
Which riſes but to Ship-wrack what it bears. 5 
Hip. — dwells upon my kindneſs ſure, my | 
Since it deſtroys ex u _ whom it would Cure. [Cries, and Exit Hippolito. 
Amid. Still weep * to me thy Tears CON 
Are Soveraign, as thoſe drops the Balm- Tree ſweats— 
But, Madam, are you ſure you ſhou'd not love him / 
I ſtill fear e 
Jul. Thy fear will never let thee be a Man. 
Amid. Indeed I think it won't. | 
Jul. We are now 1 
Alone; What News from Rodoricł? 
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Amid, Madam, he begs you not to fear; he has 
A way, which when you think all deſperate 
Will ſet you free. 
Jul. If not, I will not live 


A moment after it. 
Amid, Why ! Kg s ſome comfort. 


WP I — wiſh, for what I hope : 
the Dep oo amsof 2 

1 1 think, a impoſſible, 

Yet love to * 4 in * Iden maze. 


Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and Company. 
Amid. Madam, your Brother's here. 
Man. Where is the Bridegroom ? 
= Not yet return'd, Sir, from the Ship. 
an. . all this good Company is met 


To give you Toy. 

Fel. N am compaſs'd round 
With Mirth, my Soul lies hid in ſhades of Grief: 
Whence, like the Bird of Night, with half ſhut Eyes 


She Peeps, and ſickens at my = 


Serv. Sir, ſome and Ladies are without, 
Who to do honour to this Wedding come 
To preſent a 

Men "Tis well; deſire em ; 
They would leave out the W and fall to dancing; 
The P of the Foot takes of late. 

Serv, Poet, Sir, will take that very ill, 
ys qd with th? Argument oth? Maſque 

n Verſe. 

Man. Which of the Wits is it that made it? 

Serv. None of the Wits, Sir; tis one of the Poets. 

Man. What Subje has he choſe. 

Serv. 82 


I] ſtaid to ſee th 
Whick are within: 
Madam, your pardon that I was fo 1 
Jul. You need not ask it for your 
Gonſ. Still cruel, Julia 
Jul. The danger's here, and Rodorict not here: 
Lam not griev d to die; but I am griev'd | 
To think him falſe. [Afae. 
Mer, Bid en wn bi [The Muſick Plas. 
eſcends in fwiſt Motion, 2 


Cup. Thc nt s Proſerpine, have ftretch*d too far 
Amid(| Heavw —" hy Beauty mak makes a War : je, 
ove 


For when, laſt Nis Ito 8 Palace went, 
(The brighteſt part of all the Firmament) 
Inſtead of — Gods, whoſe thick reſort 
Ful d up the preſence of of the haund'rer*s Court; 
Tre fave a6 and Juno pres orſaken ſate, 
Penſve, like Ring King; in 0 declining State: 
Ter (want oy Fo hey would perſerve the ſhow, 
By wr, Lindy om ſome few Men below : 

als 2 their Devotions pay, - 
The Gods themſelves to Proſerpine do pray. 
To Sicily the Rival Pow'rs — 
"Tis Hear? n where ever Ceres keep bs her Court. 
Phcebus ad Mercury are both at 1 15 
The Courtlieſt of our Gods who want 4 Wife : 
But Venus, what &er kindneſs ſbe pretends. 
Ter, (like all Females, envious of 1 Friends, 


_ Welcom welcome you 


Sir. 
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Hu, by my Aid, contriv'd « black deſign, 
The God of Hell ſhould Raviſh Proſerpinc 
Beauties, beware, Venus will never bear 
Another Venus ſbining in her Sphere. | | 
LAfter Capid's Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend$n the low Machines , 
Ceres drawn by Dragons, //enus by Swans. 
[After them Phæbus and Mercury deſcend in ſwift Motion. 
Then ay yu turns to Julia and ſpetks. 
Cup. The Rival Deities are come to wooe 
A Proſerpine, who muſt be found below : 
Would you, fair Nymph, become this happy hour, 
In name a Goddeſs as you are in Pow'r, 
Then to this change the img of Shades will owe 
A fairer Proſerpine, than — can ſhow, 
Julia, fr ft Whiſper d by Amideo, goes into the Dance, perform'a by Cupid, Phoebus, 
Mercury, Ceres, Venus, Julia. | 
[Towards the end of the Dance, Rodorick in the Habit of Pluto, riſes from be. 
low ina black Chariot all flaming, and drawn by black Horſes ; he raviſhes 
Julia, who perſonated Proſerpine, and as he is Carrying her away, his Vi- 
ard falls off. FHippolito firſt diſovers him. 
Hp. A Rape, A Rape; tis Rodorick, tis Rodorick. 
Rod. Then I muſt have Recourſe to this [ Draws, 


Jul. Oh Heavens. 
Don Manuel and Gonſalvo draw, and 4 Servant; the two that Acted Phœbus and 


Mercury return to affiſt Rodorick, and are beat back by Manuel and 4 Servant, 
while Gonſalvo attacks Rodorick 
_ Unlooſe — hold, foul Villain; 
No, I'll graſp her 
Ev*a after Death. | | 
Jul. Spare him, or I'll die with him: 
Gonſ. Muſt Raviſhers and Villains live, while I | 
In vain implore her Mercy? [Thruſts at him, and hurts Julia in the Arm. 
Fel. Oh, I am Murther'd ! 
Gonſ. Wretched that T am 5 
What have I done? To what — Puniſhment 
Will you Condemn this 2 hand? And 5 
My Eyes were Guilty firſt: they 1 ook 
On nathing elſe but you; and my unlucky hand 
Too cloſely follow'd them 
ee Enter Manuel 
Mu. The Powers above are juſt that thou 
For me to kill. 
Rod. Yow'll find no eaſie task on't 
; come both together, I defie you: 
Curſe on this diſguiſe, that has betray'd me 
Thus cheaply to my Death— 3 
Man. by er a Devil's ſhape thou couldſt not be 


Di 
Jul. Then muſt he die? | 
Yet I'll not bid my Rodorick farewel ; 
For they take leave, who mean to be long abſent. . 
| Goof! Hold Sir; I have had Blood enough already, 
And muſt not Murder Julia again Fa 
In him ſhe loves: Live, Sir, and thank this Lady. 
Rod. Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. 
Man. Though you : v 
Forgive him, let me take my juſt Reveige. 
on. Leave that diſtinction to our dull Divines ; 
That ill I ſuffer to be done, I do. . 
Hip. My heart bleeds Tears for him; to ſee his Virtue 
O'rcome ſo fatally againſt ſuch Odds 
Of Fortune and of Love! | 
Mas. Permit his Death, and Julia will be yours 
Jal. Permit it not, and Julia will thank yo!r, | 
M ; Gonl. 


| — 


ain. 
ill liv'ſt 
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Gonſ. Whoe'r could think that one kind word from Julia 
Should be preſer d to Jalia her ſelf ! 
Could any Man think it a greater — 
To fave a Rival, than poſſeſs a Miſtreſs : 
Yet this I do; theſe are thy riddles Love. 
What Fortune gives me I my ſelf deſtroy ; 
And feed my Virtue, but to ſtarve my Joy. 
Honour fits on me like ſome heavy Armour, 
And with its ſtiff defence incumbers me : 
And yet when I would put it off it fticks. 
Like Hercules his Shirt; heats me at once, 
And Poyfons me 
Max. I find my ſelf grow calm by thy example; 
My panting * heaves leſs and lets each Pulſe; 
And all the boiling Spirits ſcatter from it. 
Since thou defir'ſt he ſhould not die, he ſhall not 
Till Ion nobler Terms can take his Life. 
Rod. The next turn may be yours: Remember, Julia, 
Low'd this danger p your witkilach 3 | 7 85 | 
Once you might eaſily have been and would not. [Exit Rodorick. 
Max. out my Siſter, Friend, her hurt's ſo ſmall 
Leads out rhe 


Till ſcarce diſturb the 3 | 
1 Lo ieo, Aideo: GonklvoofS's Ke hand, Frlls fall bubion 
vo, ideo : vo offers his hi 
This hand would riſe in Bliſters ſhould'ſt thou touch it: 
My Rodurict*s diſpleasd with me, and thou 
Man the caufe; dare not ſo much 
As once to follow me ; LExir Julia. 
Gun. Not follow her! Alas ſhe need not bid me 
O how could I preſume to take that hand | 
K 
L not fear to it! 
a would make it bleed afreſh. 
Al think, Sir, Toould kill her for your fake. 
Gen. Repent that word, or I ſhall hate thee ſtrangely : 
Harſh words from her, like blows from angry Kings, 
kthey are meant Affronts, are conſtrued Favours 
Her Inclinations and Averſions 
Are both alike unjuſt; and both, I ho 
For if tive derer 155 
ive 1 not 
She ſhall be . * 
Amid. *T were much more Noble in him 
To make a Conqueſt of himſelf than her. 
She ne er can merit him, and hadſtuot thou 
A mean low Soul, thou wouldſt not name her to him. 
Hip. Poor Child, whe wouldſt be Wiſe above thy Years, 
2 doſt thou talk like 4 her, 
ering Love, ho art not yet grown up 
Totry che force of any Manly Paſſon? 
The ſweetneſs of thy Mother's Milk is yet 
Withm thy Veins, not ſowr'd and turn'd by Love. 
Gar. Thou haſt not Field enough in thy young Breaſt, 
To entertain ſuch ſtorms to ſtruggle in. | 
Amid. Young as I am, I know the pouꝰr of Love, 
Its lefs Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, 
And all that's in it, but the Happineſs. 
Truſt a Boys word, Sir, if you pleaſe, and take 
My Innocence for Wiſdom 3 Leave this Lady; 
Ceaſe to perſuade your ſelf you are in Love, 
And you will ſoon be freed : Not that I with [6 
A thing ſo noble as your Paſſion, loſt # 
To all the Sex ; beſtow it on ſome other ; 
You'll find many as Fair, though none ſo Cruel. 
Wauld I could be a Lady far your fake. | FE. 


rn. 
—B — 
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Hip. If I could hs 2 Woman with a with, VVV 


You d not be without a Rival long, 

Amid. A Cedar of your Stature would not cauſe 

Much 4 wrap 1 3 | | 
More than a Sarud or y . 
Gor How eagerly theſe Boys fall our for nothing [ 
Tell me Hypolito, wert thou a Woman, 
Who would'ſt thou be? 
Hip. 1 would be Julia, Sir, 
Becauſe you Love her. 
Amid. I would not beſhe, 
ecauſe ſhe Loves not you. 
Hip. True, Amideo: 
And therefore I would wiſh my ſelf a Lady, 
Who I am ſure does infinitely love him. 
Amid. I hope that Lady has a Name: 
She has; 
And ſhe is _ __ Siſter „1 
This Julia, up at Barcelona. 
Wet him with a Flame ſo pure and ſo N oble, 
That did ſhe know his Love to Julia, 
She would beg Julia to make him happy. 

Gonſ. This ſtartles me 
Amid. Oh Sir, believe him not; 

They Love not truly, who on any terms 
Can part with what they love. 

Gon. I ſaw a Lady | 
At Barcellona of what name I know not, 

Who next to Julia was the faireſt Creature 
My Eyes did &er behold : But how cam'ſt thou 
To know her ? 

Hip. Sir, ſome other time I'll tell you. 

Amid. It could not be Honoria whom you ſaw, 
For, Sir, ſhe has a Face fo very ugly, 

That if ſhe were a Saint for Holineſs, 

1775 * — _ Virtue _ ST 
This is the lying'ſt Boy, Sir, 1am ſure 

He never ſaw Fn haul 4 — 

"Tis not fo bad to fright any Man; 

None of the Wits have LibelPd it. 

Amid. Don Rodorick's Siſter, Angellina, does 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments 
Of Wit and Beauty, though now hid from ſight, 

That like the Sun (ev'n while Eclips'd) ſhe caſts 
A yellowneſs upon all other Faces. 

Hp. PII not fay much of her; but only this, 
Don Manuel ſaw not with his Eyes, if e*er 
He lov'd that Flanders ſhape, x bo lump of Earth 
And Flegm together. 

Amid. You have often ſeen her | 
It ſeems by your Deſcription of her Perſon : 
But Ill maintain on any Spaniſh ground, 
Whatc'er ſhe be, yet ſhe is far more worthy 
To have my Lord her Servant, than Henoria. 


Flip. And Pll maintain Honoria's right againſt her 
In any partof all the World. 


on. You go 
Too far, toquarrel on ſo ſlight a ground. 
Flip. O pardon me, my Lord, it is not flight : 
I muſt confeſs Tam ſo much concern'd 
I ſhall not bear it long. 
Amid. Nor I, aſſure you. 
Gon. I will believe what both of you have faid, 
hat Honoriz and Angelina 
Both equally are fair. M - 


Am; 1. 
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Amid. Why did you Name 
Honoria firſt ? 

Gonſ. And ſince you take their parts ſoeagerly, 
Henceforth I' can To by thoſe Ladies — 2 
You, my Hippolito, ſhall be Honoria; 

And you my Amideo, Angellina. 

Amid. Then all my Services, I wiſh may make 
You kind to Angellina, for my ſake. 

Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's ſcore, 

And think no Maid could ever love you more. [Exenyt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Manuel, Solus. 
| NH US I provide for others Happineſs, 


And loſe my own: *Tis true, I cannot blame 
y hatred, Angelina, but thy ſilence. 
Thy Brother's hatred made thine juſt ; but yer 
"Twas cruel in thee not to tell me ſo. 
Conqueſt is noble when an Heart ſtands out; 
But mine which yielded, how could'ft thou betray ? 
That Heart of which thou could'ſt not be de prix ad, 
By am force of Pom r beſide thine omn; 
Like Empires to that fatal height arrivꝰd, 
They muſt be ruin d by themſelves alone. 
My guarded Freedom cannot be a prize 
To any ſcornfal Face a ſecond time. 
For thy Idea like a Ghoſt would riſe, 
And fright my Thoughts from ſuch another Crime. 
Euter a Servant with 4 Letter. 
Man. From whom ? 
2. Serv. Sir, the Contents wall ſoon reſolve you. [He Read. 
Man. Tell Rodorick he has prevented me... 
In my Deſign of ſending to him firſt. 
PI! meet him ſingle at the time and place; 
But — Friend tell him he muſt excuſe me: 


Ill hazard no Man in my Quarrel, but Exit Meß. 
My ſelf alone: Who's within there? 

| Enter a Servant. 
Go call my Siſter and Gonſalvo hither. [Exit Servant. 


"Twas puſh'd fo far, that like two Armies, we 
Were drawn ſo cloſely up we could not part 
Without ingagement :——But they muſt not know it. 
Exter Julia, Gonfalvo, Amideo. 
I have ſome buſineſs calls me hence, and know not 
When I ſhall return: But e' er I go, 
That pow'r IJ have by my dead Father's Will 
Over my Siſter I bequeath to you: | [To Gonſalvo. 
She and her Fortunes both be firmly yours; 
And this when I revoke, let Cowardiſe 
* 1 4 youth, and Treaſon taint my Age. 
onſ. Sir, | 

Man. Nay, good, no thanks, I cannot ſtay. Exit Manuel. 

Gon. Theres ſomething more than — 5 in this: 
Go Amideo, quickly follow him, . 
And bring me word which way he takes. 


Amid. I go, Sir. [Exit Amideo. 
Gonſ. Madam, When you implore the Pom rs Divine, [Julia rell. 

Tou have no Pray'rs in which I will not join, 

Though made againſt my ſelf. [Kneels with her. 


Jul, 


Jul, —— , vain I ſat, 


Pm farc'd to ſtoap, and" twere too great ablow 
To bend my Pride, and to deny me too. 
 Gonf. Toa have my Heart ; diſpoſe it to your wil; 
If not, you know the way to uſe it ill. 

Jul. Crael to me, though kind to your deſert, 
B/ Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart : 
_ Thew: Ioft xd other means to fur, 

ut to you only to be freed from you. 

Goll Frow 2 7 ſucteſc, 
Which givꝰn, deſtroys the givers happineſs ? 

Jul. Tor think it equal you ſbould not reſign 

T 4: paw'r you hav? ; yet will not leave me mine : 
Tet on my will Thave the pow'r alone, 
Ani ſince you cannot move it, me your own. 
Tour Worth an1Virtu? my eſteem may win, 
But Women's Paſſions from themſelves begin; 
Merit may be, but Force ſtill is in vain. 


Gonſ. I would but love you, not your Love conſtrain ;, 


Aud though your Brother left me to command, 
He plat d his Thun ler in a gentle hand. 
Jul. Tour Favour from conſtraint has ſet me free 
But that ſecures not my Felicity; 
Slaves, who, before, did cruel Maſters ſerve, 
Miy flie to D:ſarts, ani in Freedam fharve. 
The nohleſt part of Liberty they looſe, 
Miu cas but ſhun, au went the Pow'r to chooſe. 
Gonſ. O whither maul i your fatal Reaſons move ) 
Toa Court my kinin:ſs to deſtroy my Love. 
Jul. Toa hav? the Pow'r to make my happineſs, 
By gruint that which you can cer poſſeſs : 
Gonſ. Give you to Rodorick ? There wented vel 
That Carſe to make my Miſeries complext. 
Jul. D2partinz Miſers bear 4 Nobler mind; 
They, when they can enjoy no more, are kind : 
Toa, when your Love is dying in deſpair, 
Tet want the C 2 to mw an Heir. 
Gonſ, Thou; dying, yet it is not dead; 
And dying People ow ſmal 2 fed. 
Jul. To greateſt kigdneſs dying Friends can have, 
Is to diſpatch them when me cannot ſave. 
Gonſ. Thoſe dying People, could they ſpeak at of ; 
That pity of their Friends would Murther call. 
For Men with Horrour diſſolution meet; 
The Minutes, ev'n of painful Life are ſweet. 
Jul. But Pm by Pon ful inclination led; 
And Streams turn ſeldom to their Fountain head. 
. AGonſ. No, "tis Trade which carries you away ; 
Au Tides may turn though they can never ſtay. 
Jul. Car you pretend to Love, and fee my Graf 
Cur by your ſelf, yet give mr no relief ? 
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Gonſ. Where's my Reward ? 
% Jul. The honour of the Flame. 
Gonſ. I looſe the ſubſtance then, to gain the Name. 
Jul. Ido too, much 4 Miſtreſs Pon'*r betray ; 
Muſt Slaves be wow by Courtſhip to obey ? 
Thy diſobedience does to Treaſon riſe, 
Which thou, like Rebels, wouldſt with Love diſg 
PI kill my ſelf, and if thou canſt deny 
1 ſee me happy, thou ſhalt Firs me die, 
Gonſ. 2 ! Tcan with leſs Regret bequeath 
My love to Rodorick, than you to Death : 
And yet — 
Jul. What new Objectiont can you find ? 
Gonſ. But are you ſure you never ſhall be kind ? 
Jul. Never, 
Gonſ. What never ! 
Ful. Newer to remove. | 
Gonſ. Oh fatal Never to Souls damm d in Love 
Jul. Lead me to Rodorick. 
Gonſ. If it muſt be ſo! 
Jul. Here, take my Hand, ſwear on it thou wilt go. [He Kiſſes her Hand. 
Gonſ. Oh balmy ſweetneſs | But tis loſt to me, | | 
Like Food upon a Wretch condemn'd to die. 
Another, and I vow to 7 One more; 
FI ſwear often I ſhall be forſwore. 
Others againſt their wills may haſte their Fate ; 
T only toil to be unfortunate : 
More my own Foe than all my Stars could prove ; 
They give her Perſon, but I give her Love. 
I mutt not truſt my felf.- Hippolits. 


Euer Hippolito. 
Hip. My Lord ! wy 


Gonſ. Quickly go find Don Rodorick out: 
Tell him the Lady Julia will be walkin 
On the broad Rock that lies beſide the 
And there expects to ſee him inſtantly. 
In the mean time I'll call for Amideo. 

Jul. You'll keep your promiſe to Don Rodorick. 

Gonſ. Madam, Since you * I welcome it; 
But to his Fortune not his Love ſubmit 

Hip. I dare not ac what I too fain would bear: 

But, like a tender Mother, hope und fear; 
My equal Twins, my equal care I make ; 
And keep Hope quiet leſt that Fear ſhould wake. © 

Jul. So, now I'm firmly at my own diſpoſe ; 

And all the Lets, my Virtue caus'd, remov'd: 


Now Rodoreck I com 

5 Enter Gonſalvo gain. 
Gonſ. Madam, My Boy's not yet return'd. 
Jul. No matter, we'll not ſtay for him. \ | 
Gonſ. Pray make not too much haſt. LExeunt Julia, Gonſalvo. 


SCENE Il. 
Enter Don Rodorick, and Servant. 


Rod. Have you beſpoke a Veſſel as I bid you? 
Serv. I have done better; for I have employ d 
Some, whom I know this day to ſeize a Ship; 
Which they have done; clapping the Men within her 
All under Hatches, with ſuch ſpeed and filence, 

That though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Port 
Among thereſt, the Change is not diſcover'd. 


— 


* 


tl 
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Rod, Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be embarked 
With ſecrecy : We'll put to Sea this Night. 
Have you yet found my Siſter, or her Woman? 
Serv. Neither Sir ; but in all probability 
She is with Manzel. 
Rod. Would God the meaneſt Man in Alicant 
Had Angellins rather than Don Manuel. 
I never can forgive, much leſs forget 
How he (the younger Soldier) was prefer'd 
To that Command of Horſe which was my due; 
Serv. And after that, by force diſſeiz'd you of 
Your Quarter 
Rod. Should I meet him ſev'n years hence 
At th' Altar, I would kill him there: -I had 
Forgot to tell you the deſign we had; 
Tocarry Julia by force ouy 
Will now be needleſs ; ſhe'll come to the Rock 
To ſee me, you unſeen ſhall ſtand behind, 
And her into the Veſſel. 
Serv. Shall I not help you to diſpatch Don Manuel ? 
Rod, I neither doubt my Valour, nor my Fortune: 
But if I die, revenge me : preſently 
About your buſineſs; I muſt to the Rock 
For fear I come too late. [Excant ſeveraly. 


SCENE III. 
Through a Rock is diſcover'd a Navy of Ships riding at a diſtance. 


Euter Amideo. 


Amid, Thus far unſeen by Manuel, I have trac'd him: 
He can be gone no farther than the Walk 
Behind the Rock; I'll back and tell my Mafter. 

Enter Hippolito «t the other end. 
| This is the place where Rodorick muſt expect 
His Jelis : _——How ! Amideo here 
ae” 


Hep. This were ſo fita time 
For my Revenge; had I the Courage, now : 
My heart ſwells at him, and my breath grows ſhort, 
But whether Fear or Anger choaks it up, 
I cannot tell. 
Amid. He looks ſo Gi 
T were paft him ; yet fear to try it, 
my mind mi{-gives me he will top me. 
B your leave to. | 
. Whither ſo faſt ? 
Amid. Tou ll not preſume to hinder my Lord's buſineſs ? 
8 | it, F 
ip. Tll make you ſure, before, 
For telling wy ales: Do you remember 
Since you defended Angelina Beauty 
I Le ng 
; o J will do ſtill; lm ign Courage Aae, 
There is no other way.) e (9 
Hip. Til ſo revenge 
That _—_ my Heart fails me not.) 
mid. e, confeſs truly, for I know it fails you. 
What would you give to avoid fighting now ? 
Hip. No, *tis your Heart that fails. 
Amid. I ſcorn the danger; 
Let, what compaſſion on your Youth might do 
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I cannot tell; and therefore do not Work P. 
Upon my pity ; for I feel already 


My ſtout Heart melts. 


Hip. Oh! Are you thereabouts? _ 

Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall fight. 
Amid. I will not Fight. 
Hip. Confefs then Angelina 

Is not fo fair as is Honoria. 
Amid. 1 do confeſs ; now are you ſatisfied ? 

Hip. There's more behind ; confeſs her not ſo worthy 

To be belov*d ; not to poſſeſs Gonſalvo 

As fair Honoria is. 

Amid. That's ſomewhat hard : 
Hip. But you muſt do'r or die. 
Amid. Well, life is ſweet ; 

She's not ſo worthy : Now let me be gone. 

Hip. No, never to my Maſter ; Swear to quit 

His fervice, and no more to ſee his Face. | 
Amid. I fain would fave my Life, but that which you 

Propoſe, is but another Name to die. 

I cannot live without my Maſter's fight. 

Hip. Then you muſt fight with me for him. 

r 

an with you, but r 
Hip. N > uh bus that wil Bree 
Amid. Lay by your Swords 

And PI! ſcratch with you for him. 

Hip. That's not Manly. 


- 


— — 


Amid. Well, ſince it be ſo, I'll Fight Unbuttom I TIippolito anborron: 4 


How many Buttons has he? T'll be one 
Behind him ſtill, | 


You are fo Prodigal; if you lov'd my Maſte 
You would not tear his Doublet ſo :-——How's this 
Two —_ Breaſts! A Woman, and my Rival! 
The ſtings of jealouſie have giv'n me courage 
Which Nature never gave me : 
Come on thou vile diflembler of = Sex; 
Expect no Mercy; either thou or 
Muſt die upon this ſpot : Now for Gonſalvo—— 

Sa 


Sa 

Hip. This courage is not counterfeit ; Ah me! 
What ſhall Ido ( For pity, gentle Boay——  }: 

Amid, No pity 3 ſuch a Cauſe as ours 
Can neither give nor take it: If thou yield'ſt 
J will not ſpare thee; therefore fightit out. dee 

Hip. Death to my Hopes! A Woman! And ſo rare 
A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs doat on her. 

I ſhould my ſelf if I had been a Man: 
But as I am: her Eyes ſhoot death at me. 

Amid. Come, have you ſaid your Pray*rs ? 

Flip. For thy Confuſion ; 
Thou Ravenous Harpy, with an Angel's Face; 
Thou art diſcover*d, thou too Charming Rival; . 
I'll be reveng'd upon thoſe fatal Eyes. 64. 

Amid. T'll tear out thine. | | 

Hip. Tl bite out hun morſels _ | 
From thoſe Plump Cheeks but I will make *em thinner. 

Amid. T'd beat thee to the blackneſs of a Moor, | 
But that the Features of thy Face are ſuch ; 

Such Damnable, invincible good Features, 
That as an Erhiop thou would'ſt ſtill be lov'd. 

Hip. Tl quite unbend that black Bow o'r thine Eyes; 
Pl! Murther thee, and Julia ſhall have him. | 
Rather than thou. 


[Unbuttons one by one after him.) [Hippolito wakes Bu = 
r 
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Amid, I'll kill both thee and her 
Rather than any one but I ſhall have him. 
Hip. Come on, thou Witch, 
Amid. Have at thy Heart — Syren. 
hey dram and ſig ht ard, 5: „% 1. FER 
Ani Tikink I paid youth 5.45 ft „ kot comi;ig nar one dna her. 
Hip. O ſtay a little 
And tell me in what Corner of thy Heart 
Gonſalvo lies, that I may 2 that place; 
Amid. He lies in the laſt drop of all my blood, 
And never will come out but with my Soul. 
— Come, come, we dally; 
Would one of us were dead, no matter which. [They felt nearer 
Man. Th Boys that ferv'd Gaggles, Bok & | 
- Ihepret S that ſerv'd Gonſalvo, fighting 
I come in time ro fave the Life of one.” As 
[Hippolitogers Amideo down in cloſin» ; Manuel take away t 
Hip. For goodneſs ſake Linder not my Revenge. : N Ho 
Amid. The Noble Manuel has ſav'd my Lite : 

Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have I hated him 
Man. What is it, gentle Youths that moves you thus ? 

I cannot tell what Cauſes you may find; 

But truſt me, all the World in ſo much ſweetneſs, 

Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel : 

You ſeem the little Capia's in the Song, 

Contending for the Honey-Bag. 

Hip. *Tis well 

You'r come ; you may prevent a greater miſchief: 

Here *tis Gonſalvo has appointed Rodorick 
Man. To Fight ? . 
Flip. What's worſe ; to give your Siſter to him. 

Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free, 

And to redeem her miſery with his : 

At leaſt I ſo conjecture. | 
Man. Tis a doubtful 

Problem; either he loves her violently, 

Or not at all. | 
Amid. You have betray'd my Maſter: 


If I have injur'd you, I mean to give you 
The fnifaftion of a Gentlewoman-— « 
Enter Gonſalvo, «xd Julia. 


Man. Oh they are here; now I ſhall be reſolv'd. 
1 Brother Manuel! What Fortune's this 
I'm I have prevented you. | 
Gonſ. With what 
Variety my Fate torments me ſtill ! p 
Never was Man ſodragg'd along by Virtue; 
But I muſt follow her. 

Jul. Noble Gonſalvo, 
Protect me from my Brother. 

Gonſ. Tell me, Sir, i 
When you beſtow /d your Siſter on me, did not 
You give her freely up to my diſpoſe ? 


Man, Tis true, I did; but never with intent 
You ſhould reſtore her to 1 
Gonſ. Tis paſt ; tis done : ſhe undernun'd my, Soul 


With Tears; as Banks are ſapp'd away 1 
Man. I wonder what ſtrange Bleſſing ſhe expects 
From the harſh Nature of this Rodorick ; 
A Man made up of Malice and Revenge. 
Jul. If I poſſeſs him I may be unhappy ; 
But if I loſe him I am ſurely fo. 
Had you a Friend fo deſperately Sick, 
That all Phyſicians had forſook his Cure; - | Al 


[Aſode. 


[To Hippolito, Aſide. 
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All ſcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 
The moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature 
Lick'd up, and in a Feaver fry*d away ; 

Could you behold him beg, with dying Eyes 

A glaſs of Water; and retuſe it him 

becauſe you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe ? 


* When he would die without it how could you 


Deny to make his Death more eaſie to him 
an. Talk not tome of Love, when Honour ſuffers ; 
The Boys will Hiſs at me. 

Gonſ. I ſuffer moſt : | 
Had been choice, what would I not have choſe? 
To ſave my Honour, I my Love muſt loſe: 

Bur promiſes once made are paſt debate, 
And Truth's of more neceſſity than Fate. 

Men. I ſcarce can think your promiſe abſolute ; | 
There might ſame way be thought on, if you would 
To keep both her, it. 

Gonſ. No, no, my promiſe was no trick of State ! 
Imwnwbometerd wretched firſt. 

And then to die; and Ell perform them both. 

Man. Then that Revenge I meant on Roderick 
Pll take on you. 

Gonſ- Idraw with much Regret 
As Merchants throw their Wealth into the Sea, 

To fave their ſinking Veſſels from a Wrack. 
Max. I find I cannot lift wy hang GIS or: 
Do what thou wilt; out let not me dit, 
55 
o is promiſe, Rodori ve her, 
Due TIP uur and reſcue her by force ; 
Then giving back what he ſo Frankly gave, 
At once my Honour and his Love I'Il fave. 
Euter Rodorick. 


Rod. How ! . him: Who ſent for me? 


. Twas 
Rad. I know your buſinſs then; tis Fighting. 
Gon. Your miſtaken ; tis ſomething that I fear : 


Rod. What ist ? 
I *Twill not out: Here take her 

And deſerve her; but no thanks ; 

For fear I ſhould conſider what I give, 

And call it back : 
Jal. O my dear Rodorick ! 
Gonſ. O cruel Julia 

For pity ſhew not all your joy before me; 

Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer 

Till I am dead. | 

BP 7 rag r him, 
e owsS his Julia to you; im, Love ; 

In faith I af it ill — ſo ſlow. 
Rod. You know he has forbid me; and beſide 

He'll take it better from your mouth than mine; 

All that you do muſt needs be pleaſing to him: 

Jul. Still fullen and unkind ! 
Rod. Why then in ſhort, 

I do not underſtand the benefit: 
Gonſ. Not, to have Julia in thy free Poſſeſſion ? 

Rod. Not brought by you ; not of anothers leaving : 
Jul. Speak ſoftly Rodorict : Let not theſe hear thee ; 
But ſpare my ſhame for the ill choice I made | 

In loving thee. 
Rod. I will ſpeak loud, and tell thee, 
Thou com'ſt, all cloy*d and tir'd with his embraces, 
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To proffer thy pall'd Love to me: His Kiſſes 
Do yet bedew thy Lips; the very Print 
His Arms made round thy Body, yet remains. 
O Barb'rous jealouſie * 
„% aer 
am too thee; but yet I love thee: Offers 19 alt his 
Rod. Away, foul 4 Ry 0 5 _ 
Goxſ. Madam, you wrong | 
Your virtue thus to clear it by ſubmiſſion: | 

Fel. Whence grows this boldneſs, Sir? Did I ask you 
To be my Champion ? | | 

Rod. He choſe to be your Friend, and not your Husband : 


* 


Left that dull part of Dignity to me ; | 
As oſten the worſt Actors Play the Kings: 3 
al. This jealouſie is but exceſs of Paſſion, 
grows up, Wild, in every Lovers Breaſt; 
_ - . planted in = yer wer be, 
ell, what I am, Iam; and w WI 
en you are mine, my Pleaſure ſhall determine. 
Iwill receive no Law from any Man. 
K 4 — * — ops of my Rodorick, 
to Love; 
Henceforth go lock it up wicht hy Breaſt ; 
'Tis only harmleſs while it is conceal'd, 
But opened ſpreads Infection like a Va 
Go, and my Curſe go with thee : 
 Gonfs I cannot go till I behold you happy :—— 
ere, Rodorick, receive her on r 
Uſe her with that reſpect which thou wouldꝰſt pay 
Thy Guardian Angel if he could be ſeen. 
Do not provoke my anger by refuſing—— 
PE watch thy leaſt offence to her; cach Word, > 
Nay, every ſullen Look: | 
And as the Devils who are damn'd to Torments, es 
— have the guilty Souls their Slaves 2 
under ile I am wretched 
. — . * | 
Rod. Would't thou make me the Tenant of thy Luſt ; 
To Toil, and for my Labour take the Dregs, 


The Jujcy Vintage being left for thee ? 
No; 2 lewd Proftitute ; 
T loath her at my Soul; 


ſwallow down thy lie, foul Villain. [They fight off che Stage,Exeunt. 
Fel. Help, Help ; | 
Amid. Here is that Witch whoſe fatal Beauty | 
[Goes to kill Julia. 


| I hate her for it more than thou canſt do: 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves. | [Goes between with her Swora: 
| Enter — following Rodorick ; who falls, 
Rod. So, now I am at reſt ;— | 
I feel Death riſing higher ſtill, and higher, 
Within my Boſom; every Breath I fetch 
Shuts up my life within a ſhorter compaſs: 
And like the vaniſhing ſound of Bells grows leſs 
And lefs each Pulſe, till it be loſt in Air. 
Gonſ. Down at your Feet, much injur'd Innocence, 
T lay that Sword, which | 
{ Take it up again, 
It has not done its work till I am kill'd : 
For ever, ever, thou haſt robb'd me of ; 
That Man, that only Man-whom I could Love: 
Doft thou thus Court thy Miſtreſs ? Thus oblige her ? 
All thy Obligements have been fatal * 10 
2 et 


n ſhe ſhall pay for all. 


Loans an. 


— 
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Yet the molt fatal now would moſt oblige me. h 1 
Kill me: et I am kilPd before rw, thay * OC) 
T lie there on the ground; cold, cold, and pale een H 
That Death I die in Rodorick is far i 
More pleaſant than that life I live in Julia 
how he ſtands When he is bid diſpatch me | 
How dull! How ſpiritleſs! That {loath poſſeſt 
Thee not, when thou didſt kill my Rodorick. 
Gonſ. I'm too unlucky to converſe with Men: 
Ill pack kn — all my Miſchiefs up, 
Gather with care each little remnant of em, 
That none of em be left behind: Thus loaded, 
Deb mb on and there EW looſe, 
may never prey upon : 
But you may ns my — ſhorter Take 
This Sword; *twill ſhow you how :— T 


J. PN ſet you on your way : * [Takes his Swordi 
Jo 850 N three of Nodorick rick's Servants. | 

1. Make haſt; he's now unarm'd ; we may with caſe | 1 
Revenge my Maſter's Death. 7 i 

Jul. Now theſe ſhall do it. * . 
oxſ. T'll die by none but you | n 1 aol 
Hip. O here, take my Sword, Sir. 14 08: ::c92ngh 
Amid. He ſhall have mine. [Both give their Sue te Gonſalvt; 
4 Euter Manuel. 1 i 
Man. Think not Death, * 14 | J 
We'll live and Conquer. [They beat them off. 


Mes. Theſe fellows, though beat off, will trait return 
With more z we muſt make to ſave our ſelves. 


Aud ©y you reathit you wits ARGV V. | 
— 7 bes ne Sacha 
'd; aSit1 
Will be found * to his Death. 
Man. See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore; 
EE « ng 
Let's haſt Aboard, and what with Pray*rs and Gifts 
Buy our Concealment there Come Jalis. 
Gon. 1 away upon the - -— 
Man. ight grows on apace; we in 
Exeunt Gonſalvo, and the Boys with Manuel, carrying julia. 
They are all yons, wetmay renin wick City 
I. are we may return wi 2 
Help me See 
2. He ſtirs, and breaths a little; there may be | . 
The Town's far off, and th* Evening cold, 8 
3. own's far 5 
Let's carry him to th? Ship. 


£ 


I, then away. 
Things once reſoly'd. are ruin'd by delay. [Exeurr. 
7 1 — a - * — 

ACT V. 
The SCENE hing in a Carrack. 
Enter aPyrat, andthe Captain. 
x Elcome a Ship-board, Capra: id long: 

Cor Nebra e , 

e to a Pyræ. | 


ns © — 8 * 6 
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'Þyr. There SA fair change wrought in = you ſince Yeſterday 
Mag then _—_ talk 't of nothing bu — and 


Capt. Taub Tb. I — conſider'd better on't : 
For converſing a whole day together with honeſt Men, 
I found em all fo poor and 2 t acivil 
Perſon would be aſhamid to be em. 
But you come from Don Rodorick”s Cabin; ; what 
9 7 1 ou wee; Life ? 


it, onl loſs of Blood 
pl hi —— awa Hg call'd for. you: 
9 Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought in ? 
Pyr. They are; when hoyſt we Saus? 
Cope. At the firſt break 
Of day: When we are got out clear, we'll ſeize 
On Rod riet and his Men: : They are not many, 
But fear may make em deſp'rate. 
Pyr. We may take dem, 
3 are laid to ſleep. 
Bu 1 „ 4 
forgot to tell you, Sir, a little before Don Rod ric 
Was brought in, a _—_ of Gentlemen (purfu'd 
— —1— d our Boat to Row em 


wo of em carried a very fair Lady berwixt em, 
was either dead, T 
Go. 8 We'll ſell ene woche Turk, 
p 
0 to our own 
i b — 
To Infidels. 
Cop. Don nue, Door opens, Til to him. [The Scene draw! and 
diſcovers the Captain's Calin; n arab pany and rwo Servants by him ] 
Capt. How is it with the Ne beave Don Auden} 
Do you want any 
Rod. | have too m 
AFA = . 
0 ve, I wam, 
frog, = 


Ther you __ 
Bur Sur own [Ae exters and Whiſpers the 
I come — 2 and command 


Rod. ie does well to bid me think ſo benicf Oplaion © 
are fall'n into Huckfter's hand. 


We 
Serv. Indeed he — enough 
He half denied to Land us. : 


2 Fee Fw from em. . 
2: Tis im | 
T attempt it now ; you have not ſtrength enough 
To Walk. | 

Rod. That venture muſt be mine; wer loſt 
I wo ſtay here to Morrow: 


hope better. 
EI ITON 1 em; tomy knowledge 


Ede ike fo like a I could not know him theti. 

Rea. Winans when fell? ) 

"Wo bill hey weapon till we 

W acg but ſhe, and thoie with her 

wn when we return d. | 
Too late I find N 


1 . her in my Thoughts; I'm every way 
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A wretched Man: 


Something we muſt reſolve on er we ſleep; 
Draw. in the Bed, I feel the cold. [Bed dr avs in, Exeant. 


SCENE HI.“ 


Enter Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hippolito, Amideo. 


Hip. Nay, 'tis true; for peeping through a Chink. 
1 faw Don Rodorick lying on a Bed, 
Not dead, as we ſuppos'd, but only hurt; 
So waited on as ſpoke him Maſter here. 
Man. Was there ever ſo fatal an adventure? 
To flie into that very Ship for re | 
Where th* only Perſon we would commands 
This miſchief is ſo ſtrange it could not happen, 
But was the Plot and Juggle of our Fate 
To free it ſelf, and caſt the blame on us. 


Gonſ. This is not yet our Fortun's utmoſt malice; 
The Gall remains behind : This Ship was that 
Which yeſterday was mine; I can ſee nothing | 
Round me, but what's familiat ro my Eyes, ; F 


Only the Perſons new ; which makes me think 
"T was feiz'd upon by Rodorick, to revenge 
Himſelf on me. 
Man. Tis wonderful indeed. | . 
Amid. The only comfort is, we are not known, 
For when we enter d it was dark. | 
Filip. That comfort 
Is of as ſhort continuance as the Night, 
The day will ſoon diſcover us. 
Hy Für Aal, Adi n invented by 2 out. 
p. Fair Julia, ini 
Sits on her Bed ; Tears klin her Eyes 
As ſilently as Dews in dead of Night. 
All we conſult of muſt be kept from her: 
That moment that ſhe knows of Rudorict Life 
Dooms us to certain Death. 
Man. Tis well conſider'd. | 
Gonſ. For my part, were not you and ſhe concern'd, 
I look on my Life, like an Eſtate Wt 
So charg'd with Debts, it is not worth the keeping. 
We cannot long be undiſcover'd by them 
Let us then ruſh upon them on the ſuddain, p 
All hope of ſafety plac'd in our deſpair) 
And gain quick Victory, or ſpeedy Death. 
Man. Conſider firſt th impoſſibility 
Of the attempt; four Men, and two poor Boys 
Which added to our number make us weaker) 
yg ten Villains, more reſolv'd for Death 
Than any ten among our Holieſt Prieſts. 
Stay but a little longer, till they Ml 
Diſperſe to reſt within their ſeveral Cabins, 
Then more ſecurely we may ſet upon them, 
And kill them half before the reſt can wake : 
By this means too, the Boys are uſeful for us; 
For they can cut tie Throats of ſleeping Men. 
Hip. Now have I the greateſt temptation in the World to reveal ; 
Thou art a Woman. [To Amideo: 
Amid. Tf *rwere not for thy Beauty, my Maſter ſhould know 
Whata Man he keeps. f | . | To her, 
Hip. Why ſhould we have recourſe to deſp'rate ways, 
When ſafer may be thought on? 
"Tis like giving the extreme UnQion 
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In the begining of a Sickneſs £ 
Can you imagine to find all aſleep ? 
The wicked Joy of having ſucha Booty 
In their Poſſeſhon, will keep ſome awake: | 
And ſome, no doubt, will watch with Wounded Rod'rick, 

Amid. What would your Wiſdom now propoſe? 

Hy. To ſay 
That ſome of us are Sca- ſick; (your Complexion 
Will make th* excuſe for us who are leſs Fair :) 
So by good words and promiſes procure 
We may be ſet aſhore, e'er Morning come. | 

— O the deep Reaſons of the grave Hippolito | » 
As if *twere likely in ſo calm a Seaſon 
We ſhould be Sick fo ſoon ; or if we were, 
W bom ſhould we chooſe among us to go tell it? 

For who e er ventures out muſt needs be known ; b 

Or if none knew us, can you think that Pyrates 
Will let us go upon ſuch eafie Terme 
As promiſing Rewards ?——Let me adviſe you. 

Flip. Now we expect an Oracle. 
Amid. Here are Bundles 
Of Canvas and of Cloath you fee lie by us, 
In won one of us _— 1 
Only ome breathing 5 5 
Then call the Pyrats and tell them, we 
For fear had drownꝰd our ſelves: And when we come 
To the next Port, find means to bring us out. 
1 ble Statues, 

were to bind up Mar 

Which oaly bore the ſhapes of Men without, 
And had no need of ever eaſing Nature. 

Gonſ. There's but one way left, that's this: 
You know the Rope by which the Cock-boat's ty d, 
Goes down by th Stern, and now we are at Anchor, 

fits no Pilot to diſcover us ; 

My Counſel is, to go down by the Ladder, _, 
And being once there, unlooſe, and row to Shore. 


| | without doubt, were beſt; but there lies ever 

Some one or more within the Boat to watch it. 
l ſlide down firſt, and run the venture of it ; 

You come after me, if there be need, 
To give _ ſuccour. 

Mun. Tis the Way. | 8 

— 4 in to 2 then, and firſt Prepare her 
With ledge of the Pyrats, and anger 
Her Honour's in amoag ſuch barb'rous People. 

Max. Leave it tome. 
% Nia Ile un pode Rocks 

Rivals like two poi a : RE be LI 
And I through both muſt to Gonſalvs Reer. ___ [Afide.) [Exeunt al bat Hippolito. 
. As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, 

The frighted Travellor caſts down his Eyes, 
And ſees the Ocean at ſo great adiſtance, 
It looks as if the Skies were ſunk below him ; | 
Vet if ſome Neighb'ring ſhrub (how weak ſoc er} 
Peeps up, his willing E es ſtop gladly there, : 
And ſeem to caſe themſelves, and reſt upon it: 
So in my deſpꝰrate ſtate each little comfort 
Preſerves me from deſpair ; Gonſalvo ſtrove not 
With greater care to giveaway his Julia, 
Than I have done to part with my Gonſalvo: 
Vet neither brought to paſs our hateful wiſh :_ 


Then we may meet, ſince different ways we move, 3 
4 g Exit Hippolito. 


Chaſi h other inthe Maze of Love. | LP! 
8 SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
Euter Don Rodorick carried by two Servants. 


1 Serv, It was the only way that could be thought on, 
To get down by the Ladder to the Boat. 

2. You may thank me for that invention, 

Rod. What a noiſe is here | When the leaſt Breath's 
As rous as a Tempeſt. 

2. If any of thoſe R ſhould hear him talk, 
In what a caſe were we! | 

Rod. O patience, patience ! 
This Afs brays out for ſilence. . 

Enter at the other end, Manuel, — =; Gonſalvo, Hi 


ippolito, Amideo. 
Gonſ. Hark! What noiſe is chat? Goſoftly. [They meet on the midale of the Stage. 

Rod. Who's here! I am betray'd ; and nothing grieves me 2 

But I want ſtrength to die with honour. 

Rod rick ! 
Is it thy Voice my Love? Speak and reſolve me 
Whether thou liv*ſt, or I am dead with thee ? 

Man. Kill him, and force your way. 

Rod. Is Manael there? EY 
Hold up my Arm that I may make one thruft = 
At him before I die. 

Gonſ. Since we mult fall, 

We'll fell our Lives as dearly as we can. 
1. Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter tothe laſt. [Eiehr. 
Euter Pyrats, without their Captain. 

1. Fyr. What's the meaning of this Uproar ? Quarelling 
2 your ſelves at Midnight ? | 

2. Pyr. We are come in a fit time to decide the difference. 

Meas. Hold Gentlemen, we'r equally concern d, [To Radorick?s Servants. 
We for our own, you for your fafety ; | 
If we join forces we may then reſiſt em, 

If not, both ſides are ruin d. | 

1. Serv. We agree ; 

Gonſ. Come o'r on our ſide then. [They jaiz. 

1. Pyr. A miſchief on our Captains drowſiaefs ; 

Wer loſt for want of him. : ? | 

Gonſ. Dear Madam, get behind, while you are ſaſe [To Julia. 

ay PRONE G43 
t t A ick remains on the 

Rod I had 1 nd 

Than Manuels were preſerv'd 


Enter the Pyrates retreating before Gonſalvo, Cc. 
1. Pyr. All's loſt; they fight like Beltz eur Captain 
Yet * his Bed. . | 
2. Here lies Don Roderick ; | 
If we muſt die, we'll not leave him behind. ' [Goes to kill him. 
Fel. O ſpare my Rodorici's Life, and in 
Take mine; 1 pt my ſelf within your Pow'r, 
To Save or Kill. 
1. o So, here's another Pawn 
For all our ſafeties. 
© Mex. Heav'n ! What has ſhe done? 
Gonſ. Let go the Lady, or expect no mercy : 
The leaſt drop of her Blood is worth all yours 
And mine together. 
1. Pyr. I am glad you think fo: 
Either deliver up your Sword, or mine 
Shall pierce her Heart this moment. 
Goxſ. Here, here, take it. 


* * mY —Q 


_ 
— 
«« 
— —— 
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Man. You are not mad to give . hope Manuel holds him. 
Of ſafety and defence, from us, from her, 
And from your ſelf at once 
Gonſ. When ſhe is dead 
What ts there worth defending 
Man. Will you truſt | 
A Pyrat's Promiſe ſooner than your Valour ? 
Gonſ. Any thing rather than ſee her in danger. 


1. Pyr. Nay, if you diſpute the matter [ Holds his Sword to her Breaf. 
Gon. I yield, I vield - Reaſon to Love muſt bow : 1 
Love, that gives Courage, can make Cowards too. | [ Grves his Sword. 


Jul. O ſtrange effect of a moſt generous Paſſion | 
Rod. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire it, 
Man. Nay, if Gonſalvo makes a faſhion of it, 
"Twill be Valour to die tamely. hh 
Hip. I am for dying too with my dear Mafter. 
Amid. My life will goas eas ly as a Flies, 
The leaſt Fillip does it in this Fright. MAID ; 
1. Pyr. One call our Captain up: Tell him he deſerves little of the Booty. 
Jul. It has ſo much prevail'd upon my Soul, 


[Gives hi. 


lever muſt acknowledge it. | [To Gonſalvo. 
Rod. Julia has reaſon, if ſhe love him; yet 4 
I find I cannot bear it. LA.. 


Gonſ. Say but you love me; I am morè than paid. 

Jul. You ask that only thing I cannot give; 
Were I not Rod rictꝰ's firſt, I ſhould be yours; 
My violent Love for him, I know is faulty, 
Yet Paſſion never can be plac'd ſo ill, 85 
But that to change it is the greater Crime: . 
Inconſtancy is ſuch a Guilt, as makes | 
That very Love ſuſpected which it brings; 
It brings a Gift, but tis of ill-got Weal 
The ſpoils of ſome forſaken Lovers Heart: 
Love alter'd once, like Blood let out before, 
Will loſe its Virtue, and can Cureno more. 

Gor. In thoſe few Minutes which I have to live 
To becall'd yours is all I can enjoy; 
Rodorict receives no prejudice by that; 
I would but make ſome {mall acquaintance here, 
For fear I never ſhould enquire you out 
In that new World which we aregoing to. 

Amid. Then I can hold no longer :=——You deſire 
222 a decode Hers; andallI wiſh _- 
Is dying to | 

| Ar. You ner 1 
Amid. See here the moſt unfortunate of Women, 

That Angellina whom you allt t loſt; 
And loſt ſhe was indeed; when ſhe 
Gonſalvo firſt. 

All. How Angelina | 

Rod. Ha ! 
My Siſter ? 

Amid. I thought to have fled Love in flying Mamvel, 
But Love purſu'd me in Gonſalvo's * ; 

Id dear, 


For him I ventur'd all that Maids ho 
Th Opinion of my Modeſty, and Virtue, 
My loſs of Fortune, and my Brothers Love. 
or ry I have __ my ſelf to dangers, 

ic reat themſel ves, yet) ter would a g 
If you could ſee them — Womans fear: ** 
But why do I my Right by dangers prove ? 
The greateſt argument for Love, is Love : 
That Paſſion, Julia, while he lives, denies, 

| 0 


* 
- — * 


— * 
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He ſhould refuſe to give her when he dies: 
Yer grant hedid his Life to her bequeath, 
May I not dlaim my ſhare ofhim in Death ? 
L only beg when all the Glory's gone; * 
The heatleſs Beams of a departing Sun. 

Gonſ. Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, 


. by = 


So generouſly reveal d. eat oP 5 
Alan. We'r now a Chain of Lovers link*d in Death; 

Julia goes firſt, hangs on her, 

And Azgellins holds upon Gonſalvo, 

As Fon: 


Hip. Nay, here's Honoria too: 
You look on me with wonder in your Eyes, 
To ſee me here, and in this ſtrange _ | 
- Jul, What new Miracle is this? Honors 
Man. Tleft you with my Aunt at Bercellone, 
And thought e'er this you had been married to 
The old rich Man, Don Effeves de Gama. f 
Hip. I ever had a averſion for him; 
But when Genſalvo landed there, and made 
A kind Cxurtſhip, (though it ſeems in jeft) 
It ſerv'd to Conquer me, which Eftever . 
Pexreciying, preſt my Aunt to haſt the Marriage. 
What ſhould I do? My Auntimportun'd me 


For the next day: Gonſalvo, though I lov'd him, 
Knew not my Love; nor was I ſure his Courtſhip 


Was not th' effect of a bare & 
© _ Gonſ. Alas! How griev'd Iam, ight addreſs 


Should make ſo deep impreſſions on your 
In three days time. 


D Hip. 6 accident 3 8 — 
ou ſav'd my Life, w ou ſaw me, it. 
Though — * be too "how to tell; 
Howe'r it was, hearing that night you lay 
Aboard your Ship, thus as you ſee * 
In Cloaths e to my youngeſt Nephew 
I roſe e' er day, reſolv'd to find you out, 
And, if I could, procure to wait on you 
Without diſcovery of my ſelf; but, Fortune 
Croſt all my hopes. 

Gonſ. It was that diſmal Night 
Which tore my Anchor up, ad toſk-ray-Ship- 
Paſt hope of ſafety, many days together, 
Until at length it threw me on this Port. 

_ Hip. Iwill tell not you what my ſorrows were 
Tv{find you gone; but there was help. 
Go back again I durſt not; But, in fine. 
Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs would-bear me 
To come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, l 
Unknown to any elfe : But being near | 
The City, I was ſeiz d upon by Thieves, 

From whom you reſcu'd me; the reſt you know. 
Gonſ. I know too much indeed for my 
Enter Captain. 
Capt. Do you know me? 
Gonſ. Now ] look better on thee, 
2 N a greater Villain than I thought thee. 
al. *Tis he. 
Hp. That bloody Wretgh who robb'd us in the Woods. 
Gonſ Slave! Dart thou lift thy hai inſt me? 
Dar'(t thou touch any one whom he pr ; 
Who gave thee Life ? But Iaccuſe m 
Not thee : The Death of all theſe guiltle Perſons 
Became my Crime that Minute hen I ſpar d thee 
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Capt. It is not all your threats can alter me 
From what I have reſolv'd. 
Gonſ. Begin then firſt with me. 


Capt. I will, by layiog here my Sword. [Lays his Sword a: Gonſalvo's Feer. 


What means this ſudden change ? 

Capt. Tis neither new, nor ſuddain : From that time 
You gave me Life, I watch'd how to repay it; 
And Radorict's Servant gave me ſpeedy means 
effect my wiſh : For telling me, his Maſter 
Meant a Revenge on you, and on Don Manuel, 
And then to ſeize on Julia, and depart : 

I proffer'd him my aid to ſeize a Veſſel ; 

And having by enquiry found out yours, 

Acquainted firſt the Captain with 17 
7 


To make a ſeeming Maſt ry of the 8 
Man. How durſt he take your wo 
Capt. That I ſecur'd 

— Cog nn, won, "gr wang the Ships 

t lay about: This done, ing the place 

You were to Fight on was behind the ; 

Not far from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men, 

a that if foul play were offer d, 

e might prevent it. 

But came not in ; becauſe when there was need, 

Don Manuel, who was nearer, ſtept before me. 
Gonſ. Then the Boat which ſeem'd 

Tolie by chance, Hulling not far from ſhore, 

Was plac'd by your direction there? 

Capt. It was. 
Gonſ. Your truly Noble; and Iowe much more 

Than my own Life and Fortunes to your worth. 
Capt. Tis time I ſhould reſtore their Liberty 

To ſuch of yours as yet are ſeeming Prigners. 

PII wait on you again. 

Rod. My Enemies ate happy and the ftorm 

iy for them, muſt break upon 2 | 

onſ. So far am I from happineſs, Heav'n knows 

- r 
and ingag'd in hopeleſs Love to Julia; 

In Gratitude to theſe: - 

Here I have giv'n my Heart, and here I owe it. 
Hip. Dear trouble not your ſelf for me; 

I ever made happineſs — 

Let Julia Witneſs with what Faith I ſerw'd you, 

When you employ d me in your Love to her. 

I gave your heart away, as if 

_ ſome light Gallant's, little worth : 

Not that I low d you leſs than Angeline, 

But my Self, leſs than Lou. 

Gonſ. Wonder of Honour, | 

Of which my Own was but a fainter ſhadow, 

When I gave Julia, whom I could not keep. 

1328 within, with too rich Fuel, 
giving it your Heart to prey upon; 

The fwestell Offering tharwas erer 

Since laſt the Phenie dy d. 

7 If Angeline knew, like me, the pride 

Of Noble minds, which is to give, not take: 

Like me ſhe would be fatisfy*d, her Heart 

Was well beſtow'd, and ask for no return. 
Amid. rn uſe it as 

The Gipſies do our Y3 

If they once touch it, they have pow r upon't. 


o 2 


[Exit Captain. 
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Enter the Servant, who appear d in the firſt Ad with Gonſalvg. 

Serv, O my dear Lord, Gonſalvo de Peralta 

Rod. De Peralta, ſaid you? You amaze me 

Gorſ. Why, do you know that Family in Sevil? 

Rod. I am my ſeli the Elder Brother of it. | 

Gorſ, Don Rod rick de Peralta ! 

Nod. I was ſo, ; . 
Until my Mother dy'd, whoſe Name de Syhud 
I choſe, (our Cuſtom not forbidding it) | 
Three years ago, when I return'd Flanders : 
came here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtate 
Left by an Aunt; her Siſter, for whoſe ſake, 

I take that Name, and lik'd the place ſo well, 
That never ſince I have return'd-to Sevi, 

Go. Ts then that change of Name which causd my Letters. 
All to miſcarry: What an happy Tempeit 
Was this, which would not let me reſt at Sævil, 

But blew me farther on to ſee you here. 
Amid. Brother, I come to claim a Siſters ſhare ; 
But you'r too near me, to be nearer now. 

Gonſ. In my Room let me beg you to receive Don Aue. 

Amid. I take it half unkindly, | 
You give me from your Self ſo ſoon ; Don Manuel 
I know is wn and but yeſter-day 
Preſerv'd my Lite; but it will take ſame time 
To change my Heart : 

Man. I'll watch it patiently, as Cui do 
Their Golden Birth; and when *tis chang'd, receive it 
With greater care than they the rich Elixir. 

Juſt paſſing from one Vial to another. 

Rod, Julia is ſtill my Brother's, though ¶ loſe ber. 

Gonſ. You ſhall not loſe her; Julia Was born 
For none but you ; 

Log] ve none but my Hozorks : 
Julia is yours by Inclination ; 
And I by Conqueſt am Hozoria's. 

Hon. Tis the moſt glorious cag.that er wemada ; 
And I no longer will diſpute my Happineſs. | 

Rod. Julia, you know my peeviſh jealauſies ; 

I cannot promiſe you a better Hus 
Than you have had a Servant. | 
Jul. I receive you with all your, Faults; - 
Rod. And think, when Jam froward, 
My ſullen Humour puniſhes it elf; 
Pm like a Day in Merch, ſometimes gr caſt 
TO Storms, on ior" nr Clearneſs is 
The greater: worſt is, Where Loves moſt, 
1 he Tempeſt falls moſt heavy. a 
Jul. Ah, Ah! What a little time to Love is Lent. 
Yet half that time is in unkindneſs ſpent. | 

Rod. That you may ſee ſome hope of my amendment, 
I give my Friendſhip to Don Manuel, er 
My Brother asks, or he himſelf deſires it. 

8 5 one _ it. 

Co. Since for my ſake you become Friends, my care 
Shall be to keep vow i: Yau, Captain, ſhall 8 
Command this Carrack, and with her my Fortunes: 
You, my Honoria, though you have an 
Wiuch Julia left, yet think it not the worſe ; 

Tis not worn out, but poliſh'd by the wearing. 
Your merit ſhall her Beauties pow'r remove; 
Beauty bur gains, Obligement keeps our Love. 
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TO THE | 
Moſt Excellent and Moſt Illuſtrious Princeſs 


ANNE 


_ Dutcheſs of Mmmonh and Bucchigh, Wife to the 


Moſt Illuſtrious and High-born Prince 
| 2 A MES Duke of Monmouth: 
May it pleaſe your Grace, | 
AME Favour which HeroickPlays have lately found upon;qur Theatres, 
has been deriv'd the Countenance, probati- 
| onthey dem & wee gelt B den Fer b and 1e 


nour in the Royal Circle having ſo far owned them, that the 1 
no way fo fit as Verſe to entertain a Nob ng, or toexpreſs a Noble Paſhon. 
And amongſt the reſt which have been written in this kind, they have been ſo in- 
dulgent to this Poem, as to allow it no inconſiderable place. Since therefore to 
the Court I owe its Fortune on the Stage; ſo, being now more publickly expos'd 
in Print, I humbly.recommead it to your Grace”s ion, who, by all know- 
ing Perſons are efteen'd a K cipal Ornament of the Court. But though the 
Rank which you hold in the A ight direct the * of a Poet to you, 
yet your Beauty ani Gootheſs Yetain and fix t High Objects, tis true, at- 

the Sight; but it looks up with Pain on craggy Rocks and barren Mountains, 
and continues not intent on any Object, which is wanting in Shades and Greens to 
entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is ſo neceſſary to the Young, that thoſe who are 
without it, ſeem to be thereto no other purpoſe than to wait on the Triumphs of 
the Fair; to attend their Motions in Obſcurity, as the Moon and Stars do the Sun 
by Day; or; atrhef, to be the Refuge of thoſe Hearts which others have deſpis'd; 
and, by the unwort 1 of both, to give and take a miſerable Comfort. But, as 
needful as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are yet more: The Reign of it without 
their Support ĩs unſafe and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun which looks on 
Beauty waſts it; and, when it is once decay ing, the Repairs of Art are of as ſhort 
continuance, as the after · Spring when the Sun is going farther off. This, Madam, 
is its ordinary Fate; but yours, which is accompanied by Virtue, is not ſubject 
to that common Deſtiny. -Your Grace has not only a long time of Youth in which 
to flouriſh, but you have likewiſe found the way, by an untainted preſervation of 
your Honour, to make that periſhable Good more laſting. And if Beauty, like 
Wines, could be preferv'd by being mix'd and embodied with others of their own 
Natures, then your Grac&s would be immortal, ſince no part of Europe can afford 
a Parallel to your Noble Lord, in Maſculine Beauty, and in goodline(s of ſhape. 
To receive the Heſſings and Prayers of Mankind, you need only to be ſcen toge- 


| ther ; 


— — 


"The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


ther; We are ready to conclude that you are a pair of Angels ſent below to make 
Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to (it to Poets when they would pleaſantly in- 
ſtruct the Age, by drawing Goodneſs in the moſt perfect and alluring ſhape of 
Nature. But though Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt 
be forced to quit it as a private Praiſe , ſince you have deſerv'd thoſe which are 
more publick. For Goodneſs and Humanity, which ſhine in you, and Virtues 
which concern Mankind: And by a certain kind of Intereſt all People agree in their 
commendation, becauſe the profit of them may extend to many. *T1is fo much 
your inclination to do good, that you ſtay not to be ask*d 3 which is an approach 
ſo nigh the Deity, that Humane Nature is not capable of a nearer. Tis my Hap- 
pineſs that I can teſtify this Virtue of your Grace's by my own Experience; ſince I 
have fo great an Avyerfion from ſolliciting Court-Favours, that I am ready to look 
on thoſe as very bold, who dare grow rich there without deſert. But 1 your 
Graces Pardon for aſſuming this Virtue of Modeſty to my felt, which the Sequel of 
this Diſcourſe will no way juſtify. For in this Addreſs I have already quitted the 
Character of a modeſt Man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Acknowledgment, 
which ſtands in need of your ProteQtion ; and which ought no more to be el eemꝰ'd 
a Preſent, than it is accounted Bounty in the Poor, hen they beſtow a Child on 
ſome wealthy Friend, who will better breed it up. Off. Springs of this Nature are 
like to be ſo numerous with me, that I muſt be forc'd to ſend ſome of them abroad; 
only this is like to be more fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe I have landed him 
on an hoſpitable ſhore. Under your Patronage Montezuma on he is more ſafe 
than in his Native India: And therefore comes to throw himſelf at your Grace”s 
Feet, paying that Homage to your Beauty, which he refus'd to the Violence of his 
* He begs only, that when he ſhall relate his Suffer: you will cog- 
ſider him as an Indian Prince, and 88 other El e his Simplici- 
ty, than what his Griefs have furniſh'd him withal. His Story is, perhaps, the 

teſt which was ever repreſented in a Poem of this Nature; the Action of it in- 

ing the Diſcovery and Conqueſt ofa new World. In it I have neither wholly 
follow*'d the Truth of the Hi , nor altogether left it : But have taken 
all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or am as I thought might beſt con- 
duce to the ifying of my Work; it being not the bus neſs of a Poet to repreſent 
Hiſtorical Truth, but Probability. But I am not to make the Juſtificationof this 
Poem, which I wholly leave to your Grace's Mercy. is an irregular Piece, if 
compar d with many of Corneille's, and, if I may make a Judgment of it, written 
with more Flame than Art; r the Mind and and Intention of 
the Author, who is with much more and Integrity, than Deſign and Ar- 


Connexion of the Indian Emperour to the 
Indian Queen. 


H E Concluſion of the Indian Queen, (part of which Poem was writeby me 

left lirtle matter for another Story to be built on, there remaining but two 

of the conſiderable Characters alive, (viz.) Montezuma and Orazii : . 

the Author of this Thought it neceſfary to produce New Perſons from the Old 

Ones; and conſidering the late Indian Queen, before ſhe loy'd Montezuma, liv'd in 

Clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxala; from thoſe two he has rais'd a 

Son and two Daughters, ſuppagd, to be left, young Orphans at their Death: On 

the other ſide, he has given to Montezama and Orazza, two Sons and a Daughter : 

All now ſuppoſed to be grown up to Men and Womens Eſtate; and their Mother 
Orazis (for whom there was no further uſe inthe Story) lately dead. 

So that you are to imagine about Twenty years Elaps'd ſince the Coronation of 
Montezama ; ho, in the trutlt of the 8 a great and glorious Prince; and 
in whoſe time hapned the Diſcovery and Invaſion of Mexico by the Spanierds, un- 
der the Conduct of Hernando Cortez, who joined with the Traxallen-Indians, the 
inveterate Enemies of Moxtezame, wholly ſubverted that flouriſhing Empire; the 

of which is the ſubjeA of this Dramatict Poem. 
I have neither wholly followed the Story, nor varied from it; and, as near as 1 
could, have traced the Native Simplicity and „ of the Indians, in relation 
to European Cuſtoms : The Shiping, Armour, Horſes, Swords, and Guns of the 
* being as new to them, as their Habits and their Language were to the 

The difference of their Religion from ours, I have taken from the Story it ſelf; 
and that which you find of it in the fitſt and bfth Acts touching the Sufferings and 

of Montezams in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated, not alter'd from 
thoſe who have written of it. : 


— 0 


The Names of the Perſons repreſented. 


ezuma, Emperout of Mexico. 


—_— 


Indians, Men, ; 


„ 1th: . ._ 
Orbellamz Son to the late Indian Queen by Traxalla. 
| High-Prizſt of the Sun. 2 

'Cydaris, Montezuma's Daughter. 

Women, 54 ; \C viſters & Daughters to the late Indian Queen. 
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— Commanders under him. 


The Scene MK AI C O, and two Leagues about it. 
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7 ROLOGUE. 
209 5! Whom our Indians here 
AT ip, juſt a {ako do the 22 for fear. 


reverence 1 your Pow? 1 72 — 
To give you timely war our Play. 
The 1 are old, % L, are the ſame 
We were laſt Tear, "before the Came. 
Now, if you tay, the Blood that ſball be 
From this poor Play, be all apon your Head. 
We neither promi 7505 one Dance, or Show, 
Then Plot and Language - too : 
But you kind Wits, will thoſe be faules excuſe : 
T hoſe are the common Frailties _ 
Which who obſerves he buys his + Ars too 
For tis your buſineſs to be — here. 
Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then conf: gy 
They take more 12 225, ka aſe themſelves the le.. 
Ge us ſu ſack Ts dees, Phœbus, we requeſt, 1 

2 ake themſelves into a Jeſt; * 


Such eaſje Judges, that our Poet 
ire the fortune of bis P « Plg 
ogantly, as his fellows do 


12275 * writes well, becauſe he leaſes you; - 
This he conceives not 22 555 about, 

all of you would join to help him out. 

ould each Man take but what he underſtands, 
Aud leave the reſt upon the Poet's hands. 


EPILOGUE. 
By a Mercury. 7 


all and ſingular in this full Meeting, | 
Ladies and Gallants us ſends you Greeting, 
0 all his Sons, by whateer Title known, 
Whether of Court, of Coffee. Hoaſe, or or Town: 
From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence  _ 
Is bud in lofty Sou awd humble Sence, 
Exꝰn to his little * of the Tine 
495 write new Songs, and traſt in Tune and Rhime. 
Be't known that as T 2 22 
To ſee good Plays condemm d, and b — 
Ordains your Judgment upon every Cauſe, 
Henceforth be limited by wholſome Laws. 
He firſt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance 
His 2 further than the Song or Dance. | 
Tour Wit-Burleſque may one ſtep bigher climb, ; 
And in his ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhine: 
All — and Moves, and Loves, and Homours tos : 
All that appears * h — and ſearcei is low. 
As for the eG ſas not much, 
Their ts neſs Pl — Dans the Dutch. * 
Fort 2. Dons of Wit 
Phcebus gives them full Privilege alone 
To Damn all others, andcry up their own. - 
Loft or the Ladies, "tis Apollo's Will 
They ld have power to ſave, but not to kill: 
For Love and He long ſince have t =" "Vale 
Wit live by * my reign by Wit. 
8 THE 
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Indian Em perour : 


OR, THE = 
CONQUEST of MEXICO. 


"ACT I SCENE I. 
The Scene 4 Pleaſant Indian Country. 
Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards «xd Indians of cheir Pary. 


Cort. FN what new ha Climate are we thrown, 
() So long . and fo lately known ? 


Aa fonr old Work World modeſtly withdrew, 
And here, in private, 0 this forth a new ' 
to | 


Vaſq. Corn, Wine and Oil are 
In which our Countries fruitkully 


As ifth -W yet unarray? 
Naked end bare, in Nane, 


8 rand rag Footing here; 
does appear. 
ky Wi are Terms which we alone 


lavent, for — from our own : 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 
But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 


2 8 


Dr 
To hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth. 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſſet Livery wears; 
As in a Garment, often dy*d, appears. 
Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruithil fweetneb round, 
Breathes cathe Air and broods 1 


Here days 


We Bee fk hn — he mourns; 
Takes little Journeys, and makes quick Returns. 
Vaſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 
Who Golden Ore lies mixe with commos fhad; | 
Each Downfal of a Flood the Mountains pour 5 
From their rich Bowels rolls a Silver Shower. 
Cort.. Heaven from all did p 
* n and ſor the _—— — 
Who w Hare 
Dare boldly go a 8 — to force. 
Piz, Our Men, though Valiant, weſhould find tbo few, 
But Indians join the Indies to fubdue ; 
axallan, ſhook by Montezams's Powers, 
Hasro refit hs Forces, „ FEE 
| to arm againſt 8 
I ho ae Ge: nor isit fall 
A War, without a fair defiance 
= Dans RE car nn. Then invade. 
ort. M King's Embaſſadour will go; | 
Wy i. Lb how er, 8 
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Indian. Your Eyes can ſcarce ſo far a Proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the 1 — on the Lake. 
But that broad Cites ay will _ our way, 
And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 4 
Cort. Command a Party of our Indies out, 
With a ſtrict charge not For ent 1. oh ſsoutz _ 4 
By noble ways we Conque Hoy mal 
Firſt offer Peace, and he abs — ay War. | [Exeant. 


1 1 NE II. 
A Temple, a the High-Prieft a {ith other Priefts. 


— * — 
46 


2 „% „% ——— ; 92 


To them an Indian. 


Ind. Haſt, Holy Prieft, it is the King's s command. 
H. Prieft. When ſets he forward ? 4 
Ind. He is near at hand. 
M Hritſt. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac d, 
The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 
Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, — 
Who loſt their light &er half his Rac Was run. 
That which remains we here muſt celebrate; 
Where far from noiſe, without the City Gate, 
The peaceful — that governs 
To faſt upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray?rs. 
We for his Royal preſence only ftay, 3 
To end the K this ſo ſolemn day. Exit Indian. 
Euter Montezuma; his Eldeſt Son Odmar; his Daughter 12 * 
Alibech, Orbellan, and Train. hey place 5, 
H. Prieſt. On your birth-day, while we * | 
Toour Gods and to our King, | 
Her, * — beauteous Quire, 
Whoſe ions you admire, | 
Her, who faireſt does a appear * 
Crown de? Queen of al ear. 
Of the year and of the day, 
And at her Feet your lay. 
Odm. My Father this way does his looks direct, 


Heaven grant he give it not ny I ſuſp | 
| | and 4a pra 4 1 and Bows, 


[Montezuma r:/es eee the 
be Sree e 
uty 10 de to 
As fair p Sautiray | x 
Alm. Sure he wi 5 know To her Brather and Siſter aſide. 


= birth I to that injur*'d Prince owe, 


10m his hard Heart not 955 
But in her ſufferings took unma _ 1. We 


Alib. Since Montezama will 125 
In dead Orazis's Room electing 
»Tvill pleaſe our Mother's > jr you . 
To all the glories of her Rivals Bed. 

Aim. If news be carried to the ſhades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas d, to know 
That I his ſcorns on him, ho ſcorij d her, pay. 


Orb. Would you could ry right her more noble wa Way. | 
[She turns to him we ic kneeling all this while. 
Mont. Madam, this poſture is for Heaven delign'd, [Apeeling. 


And what moves Heaven I hope may make yau 


ind. 
Alm. Heaven may be kind, the Gods live, 
And crimes below cot little to forgive. un 


By thee, Inhumane, both my Parents d 
One by the Sword, the ocher by r Pride. 


The Conqueſt of Mexico. 


CNT 


Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now: 
Is there no pity ro my ſufferings due? 


Alm, As much as what my Mother found from von 
Mont. Your Mother's wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, 


T lay my Scepter at her Daughter's Feet. 


Alm. He, who does now my leaſt commands obey, 


Would call me Queen, and take my Pow*r away. 
Od. Can he hear this, and not his Ferters break? 


Face fo pow'rful, or _ ſo Sako x ? 

PT fright her from it, Madam, though you ſee 

The King is Kind, I hope your modeſty 

Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. 
Alm. Diftance and modeſty preſerib'd by you? 


Od. Almeria dares not think ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 
Alm. She dares both think an act what Thoughts ſhe pleaſe. 


Tis much below me on his Throne to fir ; 
B do, you — Petition . 
dm. If, Sir, Almeria does your partake, 

In moutn for m forgotten Mother's fake. 

Mont, When Parents Loves are order'd by a Son, 
Let rag jp —— —_—_ 

Oz. In all I urge I my duty ſtil 
Not rule your nets bus inſtruct your will. 


Mont. Small uſe of reaſon in that Prince is ſhown, 


Who follows others, and _— his own. 
| {Almeria to Or 
Alm, No, he ſhall ever love, and always be 
The ſubje& of my Scorn and Cruelty.  @ 
Orb. To prove the laſting torment of his Life, 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife, 
Few know what care, an Husbands Peace deſtroy, 
His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. 
„ What mark of pleaſing ven 
If to break his quiet loſe my own ? 
A Brother's Life upon your Love relies, 
Since I do homage to Cydaerie's Eyes: 
How can her Father to my hopes be kind, 
If in your Heart, he no Example find ? 
A Tofave your Life Pllſuffer any thing, 
Yet Til not flatter this tempeftuous King; 
But work his ſtubborn Soul a nobler way, 
EI | 
is Gar not asgiven by you, 
But as my Merit, and my Beauties due. 
As for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſs, 
To ſhare it with you would but make me lets. 
Ezter Guyomar haſtily. 
Odm. My Brother Methinks I ſpy 
Haſt in his ſteps, and wonder im his Eye. E 
Mont. I ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The cauſe of thy return, Are all things well ? 
Gay. I went, in order, Sir, to your Command, 
To view the utmoſt limits of the Land. 
To that Sea-ſhore where no gn is mm 
But foaming Billows breaking on the ground, 
Where, for a while, my Eyes no object met 
But diftant Skies that in the Ocean ſet: 
And low hung Clouds that dipt themſelves in rain. 
To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earthagam. 
At laft, as far as I could caſt my Eyes 


did riſe 
Li blu 


ing 15 


Mont. My haughty mind no fate could ever bow, 


geance could be ſhown, 


Ilan aud Alibech, who are this while N ſperirg to her. 


[To Montez 


Mont. 


a 14 The Indian Emperor ; Or, 


Mont. What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent ? 
Gaz. More ſtrange than what your wonders can invent. 
The object I could firſt diſtinctly view 
Was tall ſtreight Trees which on the Waters flew, 
Wings on their ſides inſtead of leaves did grow, 
\Which gather'd all the breath the Winds could blow : , 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 
Whoſe out- blow ‘d Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 
Moat. What divine Monſters, O ye gods, were theſe 
That float in air and fly upon the Seas! 
Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore? 
Gay. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar: 
All turn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I ſaw their words break out in Fire and Smoke. 
Sure *tis their Voice that thunders from on hi 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
Deaf with the noiſe I took my haſty flight, 
No mortal —_— can ſupport the fright. 
H. Prieſt. Old Prophecies foretel our fall at hand, 
When Bearded Men in floating Caſtles Land, 
fear it is of dire Portent. 
Mont. Go ſee 3 
What it fore-ſhows, and what the Gods decree. 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. 
Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, | 
9 her 1 * ones you eſteem moſt fair. 
am. Above judge one Beauty rare, 4 2K 
And may that Beau —— kind to rc [He gives Alihech the Wreath. 
nt. Lou CH, Mult next rm g 
Sc. I want a Garland, but Pll give a er: 
My Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 
Since I with him fair Alibech adore. 
Od. That all ſhould Alibech adore tis true, 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth-right due. 
My Claim to her by Elderſhip I prove. 
on. Age 1s a Plea in Empire, notin Love. 
Oam. I long have ſtaid for this ſolemnity 
To make my Paſſion publick. 
oy So have I. | 22 1 
Oam. But from her Birth my Soul has been her Slave, 
My Heart receiv*d the firſt Wounds which ſhe gave: 
I watch'd the early Glorious ofher E 2 
As Men for Day- break watch the Eabbern Skies. 
Guy. It ſeems my Soul then mov id the qui 


Pace, 
Yours firſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the re 


Mont. Odmar, Your Choice I cannot diſapprove; 
Nor juſtly, G«yomar, can blame your Lose. 
To Alibech alone refer your Suit, | | 

And let her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. 
Alib. Youthink me, Sir, a Miſtreſs quickly won, 
' So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun: Forney» 
In this ſurprize ſhould I a Judgment make, 
"Tis anſwering Kiddles &er Pm well awake : 
Tf you oblige me ſuddenly to c | 
The Choice is made, for I muſt refuſe. 
For to my ſelf I owe this due regard, 
Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward: 
** * 8 ney — laſt. 4 
Then judge my future ſervice t. 
What I ſhall be, - — * Iwas, you we. 
That Love took deepeſt Root which firſt did b 

Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet will ſirſt decay . 

Mine of a freſher Date will longer ſta x. | | te] 
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04. Still) you forget my Birth ; 
Guy. But you, I ſee, 

as care _ to 1 my wan 

nt. Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, 

If not in  Friendſhiv, live at leaſt in fron, 

Orbelan, where you love, beſtow your ' Wreath. 

Orb. My Love! dare not even in Whiſpers breathe. 
Must. A vertuous Love may venture any thing. 
Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 
Mont. Whither is all my former fury gone ? 

Once more I have Traxalla's Chains put =, 

And by his Children am in trium 

Too well the living have rev 

An. You think my Beete ng 

He's of Traxalls's Blood, and ſo am 
Mont. In vain ! ſtrive, 

My Lyon-Heart is with Love Toils beſet, 

Scrugh ing I fall ſtill deeper in the Net. 

Cyderia, Your new Lover's Garland take, 

And 12 8 Fathers fake, 8 
C an oes my. Nature 

Thorfoight om I muſt diſobey be. » 

Beſides, you warn'd me till of lon 

Can = Ln 8 

— Guard 3 


Mont. You look amaz'd, 5 
Had ſeiz'd your Hearts, is any danger 

1. Guard. Rind he Conerr where this Temple fads 
Thick as the Shades, there iſſur ſo 
Of ambuſh'd Men, ** by er Armen Dees, 
To be Traxallan Enemies I gueſs. 

2. Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaS&'d round. 
Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage — 
Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, 
P11 either force my Victory, or Fate: 
A Glorious Death in Arms Pll rather prove, 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely-by my Love. 

An 2 . Montezuma, Odmar, 
| n, ria, Almeria, as a 
Mon. No fuccou rom the Town? N. 9 
dm. one, none is nigh. 
Gy. Weare inclos d, . 
Mook fsb © for Revenge «puny +" IG 


ithar -willbe my 
Parr Gor SITY Pizarro, ro the 2 Comes e jof 22 on. 
rr I not ſtrictly 


r 
Ind. Your Choler, 


2 7 
To ſee your Friends ue 
4 ru your Evens we — 


pou Try 


_ 


_ 

The greateſt and m 
Are theſe whom you would i 
By ambuſh'd Men, 7. their 1 
We have the King of Mexico betray d. 

Cort. Where, Baniſh'd r 1 t thou ſhew thy Face, 
If . infects th alles ter - 
Diſmiſs your rage, 4 2 
- Know * them ah won t 42 

Ind. O wond'rous Mercy, — — diftreſt ! 

Cort. Call them not = when once with odds oppteſt, 
Nor are they Foes my Cl defends, 
Until they have refus'd the name of Friends: x 
Draw up * aniardi by themſelves, then Fire [To Vaſq. 
Our Guns on all who rb not ſtreight retires . by | 


„ — 
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lud. O mercy, mercy, at thy feet we fall, | Und. Keeling. 
Before thy roaring gods deſtroy us all: 
See we retreat without the lealt reply, - [The Traxallans retire. 


Keep thy gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we die. 
Mont. The fierce Traxallans lay their Weapons down, 

Some Miracle in our relief is ſhown. 
Guy. Theſe bearded Men, in Shape and Colour be 

Like thoſe I ſaw come floating on the Sea. [Moat. Kpeels to Cort. 
Mont. Patron of Mexico and god of Wars, 

Son of the Sun, and Brother of the Stars. 
Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion you miſplace. 
Mont. Thy actions ſhown thee born of Heavenly Race, 

If then thou art that cruel God whoſe Eyes 

Delight in Bloud, and Humane Sacrifice, 

Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, 

And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 

Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, 

Who doit Mankind below with pi ſee, 

With breath of incenſe I will glad thy Heart : 

But if, like us, of Mortal Seed thou art, gn 

Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits Pl bri 

And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. 
Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 

Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern ſnore 

Like you a Man, and hither lead by Fame, 

Not by conſtraint, but by my choice I came; 

Ambaſſadour of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, 

Or Herald of a War if you refuſe. | 
Mont. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe offers bring? 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the Worlds moſt potent King. 
Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, 

For to this hour I never heard his name : 

The two great Empires of the World 1 know, 

That of Pera, and this of Mexico; 

And ſince the Earth none larger does _ 

Lo 


This Charles is ſome poor Tri 
of Earth you know. 


Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part 
But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, 
And watry deſarts of fo vaſt extent, 

That paſſing hither four full Moons ___ . 

Mont. But ſay, what News, what doſt thou bring 
From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King? 

Vaſq. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit 
That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, [While Vaſquez ſpeaks, Cortez ſpies 
In gracious Clemengy, does condeſcend the Ladzes, and goes to them, en- 
On theſe conditions to become your Friend. tertaining Cydaria with Coartſhip 
Firſt, that ofhim you ſhall your Scepter hold, in dumb Show] | 
Next, you preſent him with your. uſeleſs Gold : 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, 
And one true Deity with him adore. 

Mont. You ſpeak your Prince a mighty 
But his demands have 2 him Proud, and 
He proudly at my free born — * flies, 
Yet poorly begs a metal I deſpiſe. 

Gold thou may*ft take, whatever thou canſt find, 

Save what for ſacred uſes is deſign d: . 
But, by what right pretends your King to be 

The Soveraign Lord of all the World and me ? 

Piz, The Soveraign Prieſt,- a 

Who repreſents on the Pow*r of Heaven, 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. 
Mont. [Il does he repreſent the Powers above, 
Who nouriſhes debate, not preaches love; 
Beſides, what greater folly can be ſhown ? 

He gives another what is not his own. 


7 


- 
*- 
3 
* 


\ 
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Taq. His Pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For he in Heaven an Empire can beſtow. 
Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more eaſe may give 
v4 you perhaps would with leſs thanks receive; 
t Heaven has need of no ſuch Viceroy here; 
I ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 
Piz. Tou wrong his power as you miſtake our end, 
Who came thus far Religion to 
Mont, He who Religion truly underſtands, 
Knows its extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 
Ou. But who are thoſe that truth muſt propagate . 
Within the confines of my Father's State ? 5 
Vaſq. Religious — be ſent 
pat — eav 2 ; 
o teach you Penance, inence, "" 
To nal Baltes for 8 


— Cheapl mes with caſc, 
Not as th og, but — — 


Firſt injure Heaven, and when its — 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you 
Odm. What numbers of theſe Hol muſt come? 
Pix. You ſhall not want, each Vi ſhall have fome ; 
Who, though ths Royal [igang own 
Are equal to itand depend on 
Guy. on none ! Tee ie Grain Race, 
For tis their plen 2 
Mont. Those Kings would parcel out my Tow r, 
And all the fat art op þ 
That Monarch fits not fafely os bx Throne, 
Who bears, within, a =; nds ER 
They teach Obedience to Imperial'fway, 
But think it ſin if they ves obey. 
Vaſq. 4 — our Religion —— 
And pea Homage to our 1 
Mont. — Gods Tl ſlight not, will keap my own, 
My Crown is abſolute, 1214 halds of none; 


4 
—— 


+ I cannot in a baſe ſubjection live, 


or .-£ 


Nor ſuffer you to take, though I would give. 
Cort, Is this our Anſwer, Sir? 
2 is as a Prince, 


1 


my Peoples and 
. _ 
— 
Cort. It was * og boyod.me (2, 
2 t I did were I 
not do it on my ——— 
For Love would ow deer eee Sg. 
Is no way left that we (rn Len 
* have War, yet y? 
5 He has H A — — take. 
3 we muſt fight, hear Heavens, what Prayers I make, 
Firſt, to preſerve ä — State and ne, 
But if your doom the fall of both decree, 
Grant only he who has ſuch — 248 


When I am duft, may fill my empty Throne. 
Cort. ug make 1.9 — with can do, 


4 


Lies not in ods to grant, but you; 
ENG one minute ta Ray, - 
pe 


Let this fairP 
& look from her will. 
[Exeunt Montez mar, G 
Mont. to Cyd.) Your duty in your qui 
Stay you, and wait my Da to 


. 


„Orbellan, Almeria, end Alibech. 
uic return be ſhown. 
own. [To his Guards. 


T 
oing, bat turns and looks lact upon Cortez, 
04. 


ing on her all this * 


r 
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Cyd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go, 
Sure I have ſomething loſt or left behind ! 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
I on her 1 gaze till Lam blind, 
C34. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my Hearr, 
All ſigns of ſome unwonted appear : 
I find my ſelf unwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch rorments in my Breaſt, 
| t when 1 go, if I muſt go again, 
I' tell my Father you have robb d my reſt, 
Cort: Unlenown,I {wearghole wrongs were whichT wroughs, 
ort. Unknown, I ſwear, wrongs were 
But my Complaints will much more juſt appear, 
Who from another World my freedom 
And to your —— yes have loſt it here. 
Cyd. Where is that other World from whence you came ? 
ort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
Gd. Your other World, I fear, is then the fame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
But what's the cauſe that keeps you here with me? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you? 
Cort. Mine is a love which mult perpetual be, 
If you can be ſo juſt asI am true. 
Enter Orbellan. 
Orb, Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
Od. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay ! 
Orb. He has commanded you with me to go. 
Cd. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too? 
Orb. If he to morrow dares in fight appear; 
His high 1 perhaps may coſt him dear. 
Cort. That was never ſpoke to Spaniard yet 
== — SEW 8 it; 
aſt quickly wi of ſafety hence, 
Thyg e's protel by her innocence. ' 
Sure in ſome fatal hour my Love was born, 
— 4 —_— morn 1 
80 —— 1 they 2 — 
w m Vertue, 5 ; 
I ſhall turn Raviſher to keep you here. | 


& 


[Exennt Onmnes. 


ACT u. 


SCENE, The Magician's Cove. 


— : 


Enter Montezuma, High-Prieft. 


Mont. OT chat I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
For Life and — dient, 8 
or Li Death are things indi | 
Each to be choſe as either b content; 
My motive from a Nobler ca cos ſpring, 
Love rules my Heatt, and is your Moharch's King; - 
1 more deſire to know Almeris's mind, 
Than all that Heaven has for my ſtate 
H. Pri. By powerful Charms which 


do 
ing can withſtand 
PII force the to tell what you demand. 
Charm, | | 


Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with ick might, 
And yee ſmall Stars, the ſcattered As erg Neis, | 


8 "| 
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Dart your pale Beams into this gloom 

That the Pry man of the Tnfernal 2 

* {nap above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 

And in your Walks ſee Empires fall and tiſe, 

And ye Immortal Souls, who once were Men, 

And now reſolv'd to Element agen, 

Who wait for Mortal Frames in depths below, 

And did before what we are doomꝰd to do; 

Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand, 

Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. [An earthly Spirit riſes. 

Sper. In vain, O mortal Men, your Prayers implore 

The aid of Powers below, which want it more: 

A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 

Drives us to exile our Native Lands; 

The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deities, 

Which drowſily like humming Beetles riſe 

From our lov'd Earth, where peacefully we ſlept, 

And far from Heaven along poſſeſſion kept. 

The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, . 

Now into Plains with prick*d-up Ears take flight : 

And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn- feet ply 

About their Syres the little Si van cry: | 

A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place, 

Our Temples ruin, and our Rites deface : 

Jo them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 

Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for ſince wiſe Heaven 

More ill than good to Mortals does diſpenſe, 

n uick a ſenſe. | 
nt. Mourn who think repining can remove 

The firm decrees of thoſe who i wa : 

The brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare die, 

When &er I fall Ill ſcorn my Deſtiny. 

Doom as they pleaſe with my Empire not to ſtand. 

PIl graſp my Scepter with my 0a, i 
Prieſt. Thoſe * pirits black and envious are 


Pll call up other more fair: 
Who Vilions d p Colour ſtill, 
Set all the Good to ſhow, and hid the Ill: 
Kalib, aſcend, my — Servant riſe, 
And ſooth my Heart with pleaſing Prophecies. 
[Kalib aſcends all in White in the ſhape of a Woman, and Sings. 
Kalib. I look'd and ſaw within the Book of Fate, 
Where many days did lowr, 
Le Pd to ſave thy ſinking State; 
ty Ida fell cane when othy paves 
| 1 Foes ſball be; 
Then ſball thy Land be free, 
And thou in peace ſbalt reign, 
Bat take, O take that Opportunity, 
Which once refus'd will never come again. Deſcends. 


Mont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate if I refuſe 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I value more, my Love's ar ſtake. 
H. Prieft. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits chat can ſpy, 
When Love is d ina Females Eye; 
You that can read it in the midſt ofdoubt, 
And in the midſt of frowns can find it out; 
You that can ſearchthoſe many corner'd minds, 
Where Womans crooked ara, Sad winds, 
You that can Love explore, and Truth impart, 


ere both lie deepeſt hid in Womans heart. 5 
Whe peſ 5 wa 
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Ariſe [The Ghoſt of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, and ftill and point at Mont. 
H. Prieſt, I did not 85 theſe Ghaſtly Viſions * * 
Their ſudden coming does ſome ill portend, 
Begon Begon They will not diſappear, 
My Soul is ſeiz' d with an unuſual fear. 5 
Mont. Point on, point on, and fee whom you can fright, 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of Night. | 
Ye thinand empty forms, am I your ſport ? 
If you were fleſh 
You know you durſt not uſe me in this fort. 8 IR 
[The = oft of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt the Ghoſt s,vith « Dagger in her Breaſt. 
Mast. Ha? 
I feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my Eye- Balls rowil, 
This is the en lav= could my Soul. 
Ghoſt. The hopes of thy ſucceſleſs Love reſign, 
Know Montezuma thou art only mine; 
For thoſe who here on Earth their Paſſion ſhew 
By Death for Love, receive their right below. 
: hy doſt thou then delay my longing Arms ? 
Have Cares, and Age, and Mortal life ſuch Charms! 
The Moon grows ſet at the ſight of Day, 
And early Cocks have ſummon'd me away : 
Tet Tl appoint a meeting place below. 
For there 5 o'er dus 5 allies blow : 
Whoſe ars empty 5 away 
: V wh aa in t 1 Dominions ſtray. 
Juſt at the entrance of the Field below, 
Thou (halt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 
Safe in its hollow trunk Iwill | 
And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doſt deſcend. $4 tb 
Mont. T'll ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: 
Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date ! . 
I'm weary of this fleſh which holds us here, 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear: 
Theſe heats and colds ſtill in our Breaſts make War, : 
Agues and Feavers all our Paſſions are. [Exeant. 


SCENE Il. 
Cydaria a»d Alibech, betwixt the two Armies. 


Alib. Bleſſings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel will be 2. 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a ſute to 
Which both becomes your duty and your Love. 
Ga. But think you he will come? Their Camp is near, 
And — already knows I wait him here. | 
Alib. You are too young your power to underſtand, 
Lovers take Wing df hag leaſt command ; 
f Already he is here. | | | 
Enter Cortez and Vaſquez to them. ; 
Cort. Methinks like two black ſtorms on either hand, wy 3 
Our Spaniſh Army and your Indians ſtands; 
This only ſpace betwixt the Cloud, is clear 
— — bag 
| Cd. ies might ſtill continue Hs 
f Pur who can epic ifyoumakei uf 1 
The Gods have given you power of Li Death, 3 25 
Like * — ſave or — with a breath. 4 b 
Cort. t power they to Father did diſpoſ e,, 
"Twas in his dane es — us Friends or * 1 
Alib. Injurious would rapine ſtill excuſe, 
By off ring terms the weaker muſt refuſe : 


[They ſmile, 


[Deſcends, 


c 
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And ſuch as theſe your hard conditions are; 
Youthreaten Peace, and you invite a War, | 
Cort. If for my ſelf to Conquer here I came, k 


You might perhaps my actions juſtly blame: 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 


My Prince's Orders, but to execute. 

Alib. He who his Prince fo blindly does obey, 
To keep his Faith, his Vertue throws away. 

Cort. Monarchs may err, but ſhould wh private Breaſt 
] their ill Acts, they would diſpute their beſt. 
34, Then all your care is for your Prince I ſee, 
Your truth to him out-weighs your love to me; 
You may fo cruel to deny me prove, * 
But never after that pretend to love. 

Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey; 

To fave my Honour I my Blood will pay. 

oe What is this Honour which does Love control. 
ort. A 

Ad 


raging Fit of Vertue in the Soul ; 
painful Burthen, which great minds muſt bear, 
Obtain'd with danger, and poſſeſs'd with fear. 
. Lay down that Burt if it painful grow, | 
Yowll find, without it, Love will lighter go. ONE 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found: | 
Alb. Perhaps he looks to have both Paſſions crown'd. 
Firſt die his Honour in a Purple Flood. 
Then Court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 
Cort. The edge of War Pl from the Battel take, a 
And her Father's Subjects for her, fake. 
Gd. I cannot love you leſs when Pm refus'd, 
But I can die to be unkindly ug ; 
Where ſhall a Maid's di heart find reft, 
If ſhe can miſs it in a Lover's Breſt ? 
| Cort. I till to Morrow will the Fight delay : 
Remember you have conquer'd me to day. 
Alib. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg d before, 
Honour could not give this, or can give more; 
Our Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear, 
March to the Fight, and meet your there: 
Into the thi rous ſhe muſt run, 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 
Czd. I muſt be in the Battel ; but Pllgo 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow ; 
Not draw an Atrow in this fatal ſtrife, | 
For fear its Point ſhould reach your Noble Life. 
er IR 
Cort. No more, your kindneſs wounds me to the Death 
How . * 7 nga — b 
P11live; proud of m 
Grac'd with no Trium — a Lover's Name; 
Men can but fay Love did his Reaſon blind, 


And Loveꝰs the nobleſt frailty of the mind. 


Draw off my Men. The War's already done. 

Piz, Your Orders come too late, the Fights begun ; 
The Enemy drives on, with fury led, 
And fierce Orbelax combates in their Head. 

Cart. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
Of ill concernment to his haughty Love; 


Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meer | — 


New Honour; but to lay it at your Feet. [ Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro. 
Enter. and Guyomar to Alibech 4% Cydaria. 
Od. Now, Madam, ſince a danger does appear a 
Worthy my Courage, though below my Fear, | 
Give leave to him who may in die, 
Before his Death to ask his Deſtiny. Q 5 
2 Ia}. 
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GH. He cannot die whom you command to live, 
Before the Fight Jou can the conqueſt gives; 
1 you'll 6 

Alib. 


place it ? 

Briefly then, to both, 

One I in ſecret love, the other loth; 

But where I hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 

And he Ilove, my Love ſhall never know; 

True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſaid, 

Deſert, not Fancy, once a Woman led. 

He who in Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 

With moit ſucceſs againſt his Countries Foes, 

From me ſhall all that recompence receive 

That Valour Merits, or that Love can give: 

"Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one; 

But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone. 

Let him not ſhun the danger of the ftrite, 

I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Odm. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhallremove: 
Guy. Fall on, fall on. | . 
Om. For Liberty. | 2 | 
Guy. For Love. (Exeant, the Women following. 

SCENE changes to the Indian Country. 


2 Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. 
Mont. Charge, charge, their Ground the faint Taxelex: yield, 
| Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field : | 
— * did my 1 1 7 — 2 . 
ought, Conquer when I was . . Exit. 
Alum. Enter — — iS 
Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Tax«lans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
Of help from ſuch, who where hate ſhow fear ! 
Emer Vaſquez. 
Piz. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain 
Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slain. 
Vaſq. The fierce old King is vanifh'd from rhe place, 
And in a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chace. 
Cort. Their eager Chace diſorder'd does 


Command our Horſe to charge them in the : [To Pizarro, 
You to our old Caſtilian Foot retire, [Ts Vaſquez. 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire. [Exeunt ſoveraly. 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar, mevtivg each other in the Baztel. 
Odm. Where haſt thou been ſince firſt the Fight began, 
Thou REG * in the — of Man? 
0 Guy. ere I have done what may thy Envy move, 
455 Things Worthy of my Birth, and of 2 — 
5 : : Odm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I flew, 
| ES And left it ſticking &*er my Sword I drew. 
Guy. I ſought not Honour on fo baſe a Train, 
Such Cowards by our Women may be ſlain; - 
I fell'd along a Man of Bearded Face, 
His Limbs all cover'd with a Shining Caſe : 
So wondrous hard, and fo ſecure of wound, | 
| | a t made my Sword, though edg*d with Flint, rebound. 
. a Odm. I kilPd a double Man, the one half lay | 
Upon the Ground, the other ran away. [Guns go off withis: 
Enter Montezuma ont of breath, with him Alibech «nd a» Indian 
- Ah. an loſt p | | 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight 
My Men in vain on Death by ſhameful Figl; 
For Death's inviſible, comes wing'd with Fire, 


They hear a dreadful noiſe and ſtraight expire. d £ 


| —_— 3 
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Take, Gods, FRM Soul ye aid in ſpight create, 

And made it great to be unfortunate : 

Ill Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, 

eat Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride: 
That Luſt of Power we from your Godheads have, 


You're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 
Euter Vaſquez and — with Spaniards. 


Vaſg. Pizarro, I have hunted hard to day 
Into our toils, the nobleſt of the Prey ; 
Seize on the King, and him your Priſoner make, 


While I in kind _ my Taker take: 
cha with two goes to attacque the King, Vaſquez with 


— 
18 * FTI "a 
92 Their danger Love. 


G Il follow Piety. 
es fit) v with Alibech off the Ste, 


Guyomur fighr+ Father. 
Gay. Fly, Sir, while I gi back that Life you gave, / 
Mine is well loſt; iR 1 
ontezuma , Guyomar waking Retreat 
Guy. Tis „ foe of them all; Hos 
Seay, II ; [ — d behind and tak 
12 t ew. 
VI. Conduct him off, 


And give Command he ſtrictl guarded be. 
Gay. In vain are Guards, ſets the Valiant free. | 
[Exit Guyomar with Guards. 
A Glorious Day! and bravely was it Fought, 
Gr ame our in Danger ſought ; 
From his ſtrong Arm I faw his Rival 
And in a Crowd ti? unequal Combar fn, abies 1 
Enter Cortez, aria, ſeems cryi 1 im? 
Corr. Mars reels fails? and your go won * 7 
To fave the City, but your Tears prevail: 
of my Fortune no advantage make, 
Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ſtin take. 
Od. Heaven has of right all Victory 
Where boundleſs power dwells in a will confin'd ; 
——— Hens je loving well 
1 wa + aha 
Ne 


, m_ Lon KA a Natura her 
Bur fetter'd up with cuſtom more 
In tedious Courtſhip we TG 
And vr we kindnck find, 1 
Od. If Women love, th 8590 veedleßß pains indure, 


Their Pride and Poly ela "RE Cure. 
Cort. What you 3 their Folly, is their care, 
They kgow how fickle common 


Kats 
Their Oaths and Vows are caittibatly believ'd 
For few there are but have been once deceiv d. 

Cyd. But if they are not truſted when they vow, 
Whar oche marks of paſſion can ſhow? 

. With Feaſts — Muſick, all that hri delight, 

3 their Ears, their Palates, and dr Tron 

cya. Your Gallants ſure have 8 vence, 


F to move the 
Falng,com and * E= in a 28850 they woe, 


When true Felicity is but in two; 
But can ſuch Toys your Womens Paſfion move 


W tis not Love: 


Cort. 
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Cort, I have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did not uſe; 
My Love was true, and on a Nobler ſcore. _ 
Cyd. Your Love! Alas! then have you lov'd before! 
ort. *Tis true I lov'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 
And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you 
And by that Image my firſt Flames renew. 
Cyd. Ah happy Beauty, whoſoc'er thou art! 
Though dead, thou keep'ft poſſeſſion of his Heart; 
Thou mak*ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, 
And art my Rival in his memory; ö 
Within his Memory, ah, more than ſo, 
Thou liv'ſt and triumph'ſt o'er Qdaria too. E 
Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm*d your Breaſt, 
Inhumane fair, to rob the dead of reſt ! 9: 
Poor Heart | She ſlumbers in her filent Tomb, 
Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow Room. 
Cd. Poor heart, he pities and bewails her death, 
Some god, much hated Soul, reſtore thy breath, 
That I may kill thee, but ſome eaſe twill be, 
PI kill 1 for but reſembling 2 Th 
Cort. our r, your diſquiet 
But blows from 0 ok ar would not bear # 
So kind a Paſſion why ſhould I remove? 
Since ſealouſie but ſhows how-well we love; 
Yet Jealouſie fo ſtrange I never knew, 


Can ſhe who loves me not diſquiet you? 
For in the Grave no Paſſions fill the 
"Tis all we gain by death to be at reſt. 


OG. That ſhe no longer loves brings no relief, ' 
Your Love to her ſtill lives, and cath aly grief. 1 

Cart. The object of deſire once ta ne away, 
"Tis then not Love but 3 2 

Gad. Tis ſuch a pity I never have, 
When I muſt lie forgotten in the Grave; 
I meant to have ＋ bad og when I dy? 
That after me you love none 
But you are falſe already. 

Cort. untrue, 
By Heaven, my falſhood is to her, not you, 

Od. Obſerve, ſweet Heaven, how falſly he does ſwear, 
You faid you lov'd me for reſembling her. 

Cort. That love was in me by reſemblance bred, 
cet Teck repre Ge wan of NT 

ou {till repeat 
Cort. If that was „EE a, Fe | 
Cyd. The firſt Love ſtill the eſt we account. 


Cort. That ſeems more which could the firſt ſurmount: 
Bur if you ſtill continue thus unki | 


Whom I lov'd beſt, you by Death ſhall find. 
Od. If you ſhould die, my death ſhould yours purſue, 
vr yet 2 not „ true. % 
art. Hear me, ye and puniſh him you hear 
If o he within the World 1 d fo dear. g 
Gad. You would deceive the Gods and me, ſhe's dead, 


Cort. Then _— 
C54. Tis time m 
Can yo-yo Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow. 

Cort. Mi 


doubt my Conſtancy and do not 
But ſtay and keep — in your Eye. 


. 
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yd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have been infiſted on a Conq'rours right, 
And ſtay*'d me here; but now. my Love would be 
Th effect of force, and I would give it free. | 
Cort. To doubt your N or your Love were ſin 
Call for the Captive Prince and bring him in. 
4 Enter Guyomar, bound and ſad. 
You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. [To Guyomar. 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then fo hard to wear ? 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruins oft the Brave, 
And him who ſhould be Victor, makes the Slave. 
Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, ſince put on by thee ; 8 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate I fear, 
Theſe I can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; 
My Rival Brother, while Tm held in Chains, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of a my Pains. 
Cort. Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe Breaſt 
Is filPd with Love, ſhould break a Lovers reſt ; 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you Free, 
And tell the King; my generous Enemy, 
I offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before, 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore. 
4. Brother (that Name my Breaſt ſhall ever own, [He embracty him. 
The name of Foe be but in Battelsknown ;,) 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeems not fear: | f 
His Heart is Noble, and great. Souls muſt be 
oft ſought and courted in Adverſity. 
| ree days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell. 
ab: 2 ill that long time _ 
| ort. Till that long time, farewel. 
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ACT II. 
SCENE Chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


Oam. E gods, fair Alibech, had fo decreed, 
Nor could m 1 againſt Fate ſucceed; 
et thoug bur Arey brought hs Conqueſt home; 
did not from the Fight inglorious come : 
If as a Victor you the brave regard, 
Succeſleſs Courage then may hope reward: 
And I returning Wh, ny juſtly boaſt 
To win the prize which my dead Brother loſt. 
er Guyomar behind hirn. 
Gay. No, no thy Brother lives, and lives to be 
A Witneſs, both againſt himſelf and thee: 
T both in ſaſety are return'd 
7 I bluſh to ask her Love for Vanquiſht 
Od. Brother, PI noe diſpute, but you are brave, 
Yet I was free, and you it ſeems a dave. 5 
ve 


. Odmar, tis true, that I was 
As pblickly is known, as that you fd. 
But of two ſhames if ſhe muſt one partske, 
I think the choice will not be hard to make. 


He 
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He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, 
And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run. 
Alb. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was wiſe, 
But neither have o'rcome your Enemies: 
My ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, 
But open Juſtice bends to neither ſide. 
Odm. Jaſtice already does my right a 
It him who loves you moſt, you moſt love. 
My Brother _ from your aid withdrew, 
But I my Father left to ſuccour you. 
Gay. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her ; 
Since ſhe her intereſt for the Nations wav'd, 
Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation fav'd ; 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, 
I aiding him, did her Commands obey. 
Odm. Name it no more, in Love there is a time 
When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime ; 
She to her Countries uſe, reſign'd your Sword, 
And you, kind Lover, took her at her word ; 
You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 
Seek your Reward from Duty, not from her. 
Guy. In acting what my Duty did require, 
"Twas hard for me to quit my own deſire, 
That fought for her which when I did ſubdue, 
"Twas much the eaſier Task I left for you. 
Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhown, 
And Guyomar's was greater, Or was none; 
Which I ſhould chu ſome God direct my Breaſt. 
The — 2 ES 
I cannot chuſe, you iſpute in vain, 
Time and your . Acts muſt make it plain; 
Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your 
I not the Judge, but _ 2 POT LEP 
o them, Enter Montezuma talking wi ia 4 Orbellan. 
Mont, Madam, I think with reaſon I extol 
The Vertue of the Spaniſh General ; 
When all the Gods our Ruine have foretold, 
Yet generouſly he does his Arms withhol 
And offering Peace, the firſt Conditions 
Alm. When Peace, is offer'd, tis too late to take; 
For one poor loſs to to Terms like thoſe, 
Were we O'ercome what could they worſe impoſe? 
Go, go, with homage your proud Victors meet, 
Go lie like Dogs beneath your Maſters Feet, 
Go and them Slaves to dig their Mines, 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines ; 
Your ſhameful Story ſhall record of me, 
The un. ” 3 and __ 2 Woman free. 
Gay. Had I not or not again, 
I my ſuſpected Comte Would 3 
For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 
Before the laſt Extremities of War. 
We but exaſpꝰrate thoſe we cannot harm, 
And Fighting gains us but to die more warm : 
If that be Cowardice, which dares not ſee 
The inſolent effects of Victory, 
The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens cries; 
Then I am fearful, let the brave adviſe, 


Od. Keen cutting Swords, and ＋ killing far, 
＋ 5 


Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful 
But now our Foes with leſs advantage ight, 
Their ſtrength decreaſes with our Indian Fright. 


n 8 
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Mont. This Noble Vote does with my wiſh comply, 
I am for War. 
Alm. And fo am J. 
Orb. And I. 
| Mont. Then ſend to break the Truce, and I'll take cart 
To chear the Souldiers, 8 — prepare. 
Exeunt Montezuma, Qdmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 
Alm. to Orb. Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow. CAlmeria 75 Orbellan. 
And ſleep ſits heavy i 4 bare ery brow ; [Guyomar returns and hears them. 
In this dark ſilence ſoftly leave the Town, 
And to the Generals Tent, tis Joy known, 
Direct your ſteps: you may diſpatch him ſtrait, 
— aahy in his ſleep, and eaſie for his fate: 
ides, the Truce wil make the Guards more ſlack. 
Orb. Courage which leads me on will bring me bac] 
But I more fear the baſeneſs of the thing: 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ſting, 
Alm. For mean remorſe no room the valiant finds, 
Repentance is the Vertue of weak minds ; 
For want of judgment, keeps them doubtful ſtill, 
Bur arte; Orem t of good who can of ill ; | 
Rr ge makes ill actions good, 4 
2 ＋ ſpares a 3 vas blood 3 5 te Abi | 
You ut it eunt ia, Orbellan. 
. —— Would han MY 
His ing Vertue, by ſo mean a wa 
And yet this Spaniard i 2 our Nations Foe, 
I wiſh him dead but cannot wiſh it ſo; 
Either my Country never muſt be freed, 
Or I conſenting to ſo black a deed. 
Would Chance had never led my ſteps _ way, 
Now if he dies I murther him, not the 
Something muſt be reſolv*d &er *tis too 


He gave me freedom, I'll prevent his fate. [Exit Guyomar. 
SCENE II. 4 camp. 
| Enter Cortez alone in 4 Night-Gown, 

Cort. All things are huſh'd, as Natures ſelf lay dead, 
The Mountains to nod their drowſy head ; 
The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, 
And Flowers, beneath the night-dew ſweat ; 
Ev'n Luft and Envy et Love denies 


Reſt to my * and flu r to my Eyes. 

Three days 1 promis'd to attend my Doom, 

And two long days and nights are yet to come: . 

"Tis ſure the noiſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, [Noiſe within. 


They break the Truce, and fally out by 
Orb. 


Exver Orbellan fhing * kt, his Sword drawn. 

de db br 2 1. whither ſhall I fly ? 
ſure among the Ten 4, , £0 
ven night wants to ſecure my fear. 
ws CC hears him, 

Cort. t 

Orb. —— Alas, e185 [Aae 
A poor Taxalas that miſtook his way, 1 
And wanders in the terrors of the night. 

Cort. Souldier thou ſeem'ſt afraid, whence comes thy fright ? 

Orb. The inſolence of Speniards caus'd my fear, 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment, 


ut, ſtay thou ſafe within the General's Tent. 
L R Orb, 


50 


128 The Indian Emperor O 


Orb. Still worſe and worſe. 
Cort. ——- Fear not, but follow me, 
Upon my Life I'll ſet thee ſafe and free. 
2 Cortez ys him * and returns. RT 
To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches, 
asg. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend, 
That you are ſafe, Orbella did intend 
This night to kill you 2 uu Tent : 
But Gayomar his truſty Slave ent, 
Who following cloſe his ſilent ſteps by might, 
Till in our Camp they both approact'd the light, 
Cry*d ſeize the 'Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer : 
The cruel Villain fled I know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. 
Piz. Tir inraged Soldiers ſeek from Tent to Tent, 
With lighted Torches, and in love to you, 
With Bloody Vows his hated Lite perſue. 
Vaſq. This — does ſince he came relate, 
That the Old King, after a long debate, 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria . . N a os ll 
Cort. Vaſquez, the tru ve with you | 
Retire a — Pl! call you back again. LEx. Vaſa. aud Piz. 
— at his Tent door. = 
Cort. Indian, come forth, your Enemies are 
And I who fav'd you from them here alone; 
You hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid, 
Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid. 
Enter Orbellan holding his Face afide. 
Orb. Moon, flip behind ſome LI Tempeſt riſe, 
And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To ſhrowd my Shame. 
Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide; 
I know my Rival, and his black Deſign. 
Orb. Forgive it as my Paſſions Fauſc not mine. 
Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You might howe'er have took a fairer way. 
Orb. Tis true, my Paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Vet you muſt ſpare me for your Honours fake ; 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſaſe and free. 
Cort. "Twas to a — not an Enemy: 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy Breath, 
When all my hopes depend upon o Death ——- 
Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury, 
Something I'll do, both for my ſelf and thee ?. 
With vow'd Revenge my Soldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou art ſeen none can thy Death p | 
Follow my ſteps with Silence and with Haſte. [Exeant. 


The Scene changes to the Tnflian'Country, they return. 

Cort. Now you are fafe, os have my Out-Guatds paſt. 

Orb. Then here I take my leave. 

Cort. Orbellan, no; 2 
When you return, you to Cyaaria go, 
I'll ſend a Meſſage. 

Orb. Let it be expreſt, 
l Co * TIl write it i Breaſt 

ort. [il write it in your . a 
Orb. What means my Rival? * 
Cort. Either Fight or Die: 


PI! not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high; 
i fav'd your Life, now keep it if you can, 
Cyaaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man. 


— 


DP 
— 
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equal Terms you ou ſhall our our Fortune try, | 
Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd Weapon by. [ Gives him a Sword, 
I'll arm you for my Glory, and purſue 
No Palm, but _ s to Manly Virtue due. 


1 5 with m ueſt ſhall my Courage tell, 
1E placing Lo ſo well. 


"Fi 8 with you, ungrateful I a 
Cort. Under that ſhadow thou wouldſt hide > Fear : 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs hes Reon at thy return, 
And in her Arms my Virtue ſcorn. 
Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delay: 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. 
[They fight, Orb. i wounded in the Hand, his Sword falls out of it; 
Cort. To even of Foes, there's Pity due ; 
It was not I, but Fortune iſh'd you: > LUTbrows his Sword again. 
Thank me with that, and fo diſpute the Prize, 
As if you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 
Orb. I would not poorly fuch a Gift requite, 
You gave me not © this Su — to yield, but 4 
But fee where yours has forc'd its blood — 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill o [He ſtrives to hold * but cannot. 
Cort. Unlucky Honour, that control'ſt my Will! 
Why have I vanquiſh'd, ſince I muft not kill? 
Fate ſees thy Life lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to 
I wiſh I could, but connee love her leſs. 
To ſwear I would reſign her, were bur vain, 
Love would recal that perjur'd Breath again ; 
And in my wretched Caſ "twill be more tut, 
Not to have promis'd than deceive your Truſt. 
Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaris's Arms my Love PIl crown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 
And with thy Perſon leave thy Honour free ; 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 
Or Death will ſoon ofertake thee in the Chace. 
Jo o Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way, 
force the City on thy Nuptial day. LExeunt ſeveral. 


SCENE III. Mei. 
er Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 


Mont. It moves my wonder that in two days ſpace, 
hob hag K wift a pace. 


The Face of Plen 
The Cie mne E. 2 Sieg 
But from the Lake recei iy 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions Growdea here, 
Famine will ſoon in Multitudes a 
Mont. The more the number, ill the greater Shame. 
——_ What if ſome one ſhould leck immortal Fame, 


Daher. Thar wer __ ae one ”_ Blow ? 


Yet it — 1 
Whar i cds 5 «niſb General ſhould be ſlain ? 
Guy. Juſt Heaven I does otherways ordain. [Afide, 
Mont. If ſlain by T „I lament his Death. | 
Euter Orbellan «nd whiſpers his Sifter, 
rm 2 in haſte, and out of Breath. 
ut. welcome, you are early here, | | 
A Bridegroom's haſte, does 4 your —_— appear. [Almeria aſide to her Brother, 
* Alm. 


_— — — —— 
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Alm. Betray'd | no, *twas thy Cowardice and Fear, 
He had not ſcap'd with Life had I been there ; 
But ſince ſo ill you act a brave Deſign, 
Keep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the _ 1 minc. 
Euter Alibech, C 
Alib. O Sir! if ever pity touch*d your B 
Let it be now to your own Blood 
In Tears your beauteous Da r — ber Sight, 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Ni 
Ga. To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience owe, 
And my laſt Act of it I come to ſhow ; 
I want the Heart to die before your 
But Grief will finiſh that which ds nar 
Alm. Your Will ſhould by your Father's Precept move. 
Ca. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 
Alm. He found more love than he deſerv'd, tis true, 
And that it ſeems is lucky too to you. 
Your Father's Folly took a Head- 
But I'll rule yours, and teach you Love Tg. 
Enter M 
Arm, Arm, O King the Enemy comes on, 
A ſharp Aſſault already is 
The — Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 
Odm. Now Rival let us run where Honour calls. 
Guy. I have _—_ 'd what — og did owe, 
And the brave $ my Ex. Odm. and Guy. 
Mont. Our — are h ri ain my — defend: | 
Their vain Attempt wa 7] - in their Ruine end 
The Nuptials with my preſence ſhall be grac'. 
Alib. At leaſt but | : till the Aſſault be paſt. 
Alm, Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay, 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 
Enter Second Meſſenger. 
From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repelPd, 
One only quarter to th Aſſallt does 
Enter T. rd Meſſenger 
Some Foes are enter'd, but they are ſo —_— 
be only Death, not Victory 24 nas 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout! 
From Virtue's Rules I do too meanly ſwerve, 
I by my Courage will your Love deſerve. 
Mont. Here in the Heart of all the Town Pll ſtay, 
And timely ſuccour where it wants convey. | 
A Noiſe within. Enter Orbellan, Indians driven in, Cortez 
er them, and one or two 
Cort. He's found, he's found; 1 Coward, ſtay: 


* 


Night ſav*d thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by da LX Orb. 
Orb. O Tam kill'd — Dies. Tot 
Euter Guyomar «nd Odmar. 
Guy. Yield, Generous Stranger, and preſerve your Liſe, LH. i bees. 


Why + huſk you Death in this unequal ſtriſe ? 
[Almeria avd Alibech fall on Orbellan's Bag. 
Cort. What nobler Fate could Lover meet, 
I fall reveng'd, and T — * oh 
[They fall on him and bear him down, Guyomar takes his Sword. 
Alib. He's paſt recovery; my dear Brother's ſlain ; 
Fate's hand was in it, and my care was vain. 
Alm. In weak 2 you _—_ waſte — 
They are not Tears that can revenge his Death, 
Diſpatch the Villain ſtreight. 
Cort. The Villain's dead. 
Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head. 


Mont. Tho Madam for your Bromar's 108 grieve, 
Vet let me ugh, f 4 : 


Alm, —— His Murderer may live ? 
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Sa. IT was his Misfortune, and the Chance of War. 
Cort. It was my purpoſe, and I kilPd him fair ; 
How could you fo unjuſt and cruel prove, 
To call that Chance which was the Act of Love? 
C34. I calPd it any thing to fave your Life: 
Would he were living ſtill and I his Wife; 
That wiſh was once wy, reateſt miſery : 
But ' tis a greater to be 0 you d | 
Alm. Either command his Death upon the place, 
Or never more behold Almeries Face. 
MM. Tow by * Valour 3 Death was freed: 
ou forget ſo Generous a a o Montezuma. 
More. How Gratitude and Love divide my Breaſt ; (7 
Both ways alike my Soul is robb'd of reſt. 
But let him die——can I his Sentence give * 
Ungrateful, muſt he Die by whom I Live? 
But can I then Almeria's Tears deny? 
Should any Live, whom ſhe commands to Die ? 
Gay, 2 who dares: He yielded on my word; 
And as my Pris'ner, I reſtore his Sword ; [Gives hs Sword. 
His Life concerns the ſafety of the State, 
And Tl preſerve it for a calm Debate. 
Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate Boy? 
That Being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. [Offers to kill him, Odmar ſteps between. 
Odm. My Brother's Blood I cannot ſee you ſpill, 
Since he prevents you but from __ ill: 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be 
For him too glorious, and too baſe ſor me. 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble ſtriſe: 
Alas, I meant not to defend my Lite: 
Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more true ; 
Tis the laſt Wound I cer can take for you. 
You ſee I live but to diſpute your Will; 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner kill. 
Core. You ſhall not, Generous Youths, contend for me, 
It is enough that I your Honour ſee ; | 
But that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 
I will my ſelf your Father's Captive make; 
When he dares ſtrike, I am prepar'd to fall : Gives his Sword to Montez. 
The Spaniards will — their General. 
Od. Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign. 
2 would love it if goon mine 
_ Core. Diſpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
I ſhall grow tender elle, and wiſh to live; 
Such an infectious Face her forrow wears, 
I can bear Death but not Cydaris's Tears. 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three : . 
uf wy 4 OmneNn. : 
ee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there, 
Gr Gard Blood that ſteems into the Air, 
Revenge, revenge, it cries. 
Mont. —— it ſhall have ; 
But two days reſpit for his Life I crave : 
Tf in that ſpace you not more pro 
Pl give a fatal proof how well 1 love. 
Till when you Gar, your Pris ner take; 
| Tnthar ſmall time N ſhall the Conqueſt ga 
t time 
Of theſe few Sparks of Vertue which — a 
Then all who ſhall my headlong Paſſion fee, | 
Shall Curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me [Exeunt Omnes. 
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5 : ACT TV. 
SCENE, A Priſon. 
Enter Almeria and an Indian, they ſpeak emtring. 


Ind, Dogon Per reſpeQ I ſhow. 
A Alm, Fear not, . 


While he is abſent, let us not delay, 
Remember *tis the King thou doſt obey. 


Ind. See where he ſleeps. [Cortez appears Chain'd and laid aflerp. 
Alm. ——— Without my coming wait: 
And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate. [Exit Indian. 


; [She plucks out 4 Dagger and approaches him 
uns awake: thy fatal hour is come: 225 * 
hou ſhall not at ſuch eaſe receive ——_ 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes ſlowly pac'd, 
Awake, awake, og ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. 
Cort. Who names Revenge ? 
Alm. Look up and thou ſhalt fee. * 
Cort. I cannot fear fo fair an Enemy. 
Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence : 
Cort. From Innocence. \ 
Alm. From Innocence ? let that then take 


Still are thy looks aſſur'd, have at thy Heart. [Holds up the Dagger. 
I cannot kill thee, face thaw bear foe Ghar, | 15 [Goes back 
Or ſome pray holds back my Arm. | 
Why do I thus delay to make him Bleed, | LA.. 
Can I want Courage for fo brave a deed ? 

L' ve ſhook it off, my Soul is free from fear, [Comes & ain. 

— And I can now ſtrike any where, but here | 

His ſcorn of Death how ſtrangely does it move! 
A mind fo haughty who could chuſe but love! [Goes off. 
Plead not a Charm, or * bop command, | 
Alas, it is thy heart that holds thy hand : 
In ſpight of me I love, and ſee too late 
My Mother's Pride muſt find my Mother's Fate. 


Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, "if 
For ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad thoughts forbear : 
It w*onnot be if I once more come on, [Coming on gin. 
I ſhall miſtake the Breaſt, — my own. [Comes with her * 
Cort. Does your revenge maliciouſly forbear 


To give me Death, till *tis prepar'd by Fear? | 
. If — delay for that, forbear or frike? — 95 

Fore-ſeen and ſudden death are both alike. 

Alm. To ſhow my love would but increaſe his Pride : 
They have moſt Power who moſt their Paſſions hide. 

. Spaniard, I muſt confeſs I did expect 
ou could not meet your Death with ſuch neglet᷑t; 
I will defer it now, and give you ti 

You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 

Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill : 
I did not unprovok'd your Brother kill. 

Alm, Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 

Cort. Who begs his Life does not deſerve to live. 

Alm. But if *tis given you'll not refuſe to take ? 

Cort. I can live gladly for Cydaris's ſake. 

Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your mind ? 
What if you ſhould another Lady 
Equal to her in Birth, and far above 
In all that can attract, or keep your Love, 
Would you ſo doat upon your firſt deſire, 
As not to entertain a Nobler Fire ? Cort. 


* 
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Cort. I think that Perſon hardly will be found, * 
With gracious form and equal Vertue crown'd : 
Yet if another could Precedence claim, 
My fixt deſires could find no fairer Aim. 
Als. Dull Ignorance, he cannot yet eonceive: 
To ſpeak more plain, ſhaine will not. give me leave. [Afode. 
——Suppoſe one lov'd you whom even Kings adore : [To hi 
Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, 
And add to that the Ges of Mexico : | 
Would you for her Cydaria's love forgo ? 
Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 
I could not of my Faith once vow? 
Alm, A burning bluſh hath covered all my Face, 
Why am I — i to publiſh my” 2 FS: 0 
What if I love, you know it 
And yet I bluſh to pur the caſe — me. 
If I could love you with a flame ſo true, 
I could forget what hand my Brother ſlew ?—— 
| —— Make out the reſt——1 am diforder'd io, 
I know not farther what to ſay or do: 
But anſwer me to what you think I meant. 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anſwer can f. | — 
Of words confus'd who can the meaning . 
Alm. Diſorder'd words ſhaw a a emper mi rd wind. i 
Cort. She has oblig'd me fo, that co 
3 e That Tl —_ uppoke I lov'd you, ſpeak 
— is 'd y - 
Would you for me Cydaris's Fetters break ? Wh : 
Cort. Things meant in no ſerious anſwer need. 
Alm, But put the caſe that it were fo i 
Cort. If it were fo, which bas 60 think were Pride, 


My conſtant Love would e be try d: 

For ſince you could a Brother's Death forgive, | 
He whom you ſave, for you alone {] live : 

But I the moſt unhappy of 

Fer I knew yours, have all m love AST 

Tis my own loſs I grieve, who have no more; 

You goa ing to a Bankrupt's door. 

Yet could Ic as ſure I never can, 

How could you love fo infamous a Man ? 


For love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 


Would leave no ground I ever could be true. 


Alm. Lou me arighc. I was in Jeſt: 


And by that offer meant to ſound your Breaſt 
Which ſince I find ſo conſtant to your Love, 


Will much — value of rat you! ſell improve. 
ou not 


Gig d fo quit Ha . 
Tis dangerous . 2 pee | 
And to refuſe my offer, though in ſport. | 5 [Exit Almeria. 
Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am I leſt, [Cort. ſolas. 
gun Franc» done ef Sohn ca 
In wiſhing nothing we enjo 
For even our wiſh is in poſſeſſion loſt : 
n 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the fire: 
We toſs and turn about our averih will 
S 
ineſs Mankind can gain 


For all the ha 
ae but in reſt from pain. [Goes in, and the Scene cloſes upon lim. 


[Afrae, 


SCENE 


— ww 
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SCENE II. Chamber Royal. n 
Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 9 n 


Mont. My Ears are deaf with this impatient crowd. 
Oam. Their wants are now grown mutinous and loud: 
The Gen'rals taken, but the Siege remains; 
And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 
Guy. One means is only left, I to this hour, 
Have kept the Captive from Alneria's Power, 
And though by your Command ſhe often ſent 
To urge his Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. 
Mont, That hope is paſt : him I have oft affaiPd, 
But neither 'Threats nor Kindneſs have prevaiPd ; 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe - | 
His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace: 
He fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way 
But to ſubmit, and without Terms obey : 
I told him, He in Chains demanded more 
Than he impos'd in Victory before : 
He ſullenly reply d, He could not make 
Thoſe Offers now; Honour muſt give, not take. 
Odm, Twice have I ſally'd, and was twice beat back: 
What defj — 3 for us to — 2 
Mont. If either Dea 1 I muſt chooſe, 
I'll keep my Freedom, though my Life I loſe. 
Guy. PI not upbraid you that you once refus d 
Thoſe Means you might have then with Honour us d: 
I'll lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory: ; 0 
They know to Conquer beſt, who know to Die. [Exeunt Mont. Odmar. 
Ali. Ah me, what have I heard! ſtay, Gayomar, | 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare ? 


Guy. A Death, with Honour for s good : 
A Death, to which your ſelf defi 1 
Town's Diſtreſs, 


Alib. You heard, and I well 
Which Sword and Famine both at once _—_: 
Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, 
F'en deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois nous Juice 
Wild Hunger ſeeks ; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedily devour our certain - 


The Soldier in th* Aſſault of Famine falls : | 
And Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 


Wise ioc Pd iu ſeeks ng of the Prey 

Who ier's kill'd in 1 

Cry in their Neſt, and think her | away: 
of Wind, 


And at each Leaf that ſtirs, each b 
Gape for the Food, which they muſt never find : 
So cry the People in their . 2 

Guy. And what Relief can they from me ? 

Alib. While Montezama ſleeps, in the Foe: | 
The Captive Gen'ral your Deſign may know: | 
His Noble Heart, to Honour ever 
Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. -- 

Gay. What I have heard I bluſh to hear: and grieve 
Thoſe words you ſpoke, I muſt your words believe; 
I to do this! I, whom you once bra | 
To ſell my Country, and m V ve ? 

All I have done by one foul act deface, 
And yield my right to you by turning baſe ? 
What more could Odmar wiſh that I ſhould do 
To loſe your Love, than you perſuade me to? 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit 

A deed ſo ill, nor can you ſuffer it: 
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"Tis but to try what Vertue you can find 
Lodg'd in my Soul. | 
Alib. I plainly ſpeak my Mind; 
Dear as my Life my Vertue PF ll preſerve: 
But Vertue you too ſcrupulouſly ſerve : 
T lov'd not more than now my Countries good, 
When for it's ſervice I employ'd your Blood: 
But things are alter'd, I am ſtill the fame, 
By different ways ſtill moving to one fame; 
And by dif-arming you, I now do more 
To fave the Town, than arming you before. 
. Gay. Things good or ill by circumſtances be; 
In you 'tis Vertue, what is Vice in me. 
Alib. That ill is pardon'd which does god procure. 
Go. ba... rd 8 the ill is fure. 
. When s grow ſtubborn, flothful, or unwiſe, 
Each private Man for Publick good ſhould riſe. | 
Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe 
Such reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe: * 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths aſpire, 
— — n to wa _ moſt deſire _ 
ut ree conſent their Kingdoms 
Strict — Sacred Ties which Nuptials make ; 
And what &er faults in Princes time reveal, 
None can be Judge where can be no Appeal: 
 _ Alib. In all debates you plai ——— 
You love your Vertue beſt, but Odmar me: 
Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue : 
Ill have from him what is deny d by you; 
With my Commands you {hall no more be grac'd, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt. 
Guy. The Gods inſpire you with a better mind ; 
Make you more juſt, and make you then more kind : 
But from Vertue's Rules I cannot part, 
Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart : 
"Tis hard with me whatever choice I make; 
I muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake : 
But in this ſtrait, to Honour I' be true, 
And kave my Fortune to the Gods and you. 
Enter Meſſenger privately. 
Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate: 
From the Watch-Tower, above the W 
T have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lie, 
Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy: 
Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run; | 
The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun; | 
Gey. Upon thy lite diſcloſe thy News to none ; = | 
Pll make the Conqueſt, or the ſhame my own. [Exit Guyomar . Meſſenger. 


Exter Odmar. 
Alib. I read ſome welcome 1 6a his Eye : 
Prince Odmar comes: Pll fee if hell deny. 
Odmar, I come to tell you pleaſing News, 
I begg'd « thing your rother did refuſe. - | 
Odm. The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me too; 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny*d to you: 
But he was bleſt who might commanded be ; 
You never meant that happineſs to me. MF 
Alib. What he refus'd your kindneſs might beftow, 
But my Commands, per your burden grow. 
Odw. Could I bur live till burtheaſome they prove, 
My Life would be Immortal as my Love. 
Your wiſh, e'er it receive a name, I grant. N 
Alib. Tis to relieve your dying — want; * 


| 
7 
ö 


2 


All hopes of ſuccour from your Arms is paſt, 
To fave us now you muſt our Ruine haſte; 
Give up the Town, and to oblige him more, 
The Eg as pods Liberty —_ — 
Oam. You to try my Love, ve 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live? 
Alib. Orbellan, though my Brother did diſgrace 
With treacherous Deeds our Mighty Mother's Race; 
And to revenge his Blood, fo juſtly ſpilt, 
What is it leſs than to partake his guilt ? 
Thougli my Proud Siſter to revenge incline, 
T to my Country's good my own reſign. | 
Odm. Jo ſave our Lives our Freedom I betray —— 
Yet ſince I promis'd it, I will obey ; 
I'll not my Shame nor your Commands diſpure : 
You ſhall behold your Empire's Abſolute. {Exit Odmar. 
Alib. I ſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy Grant: 
And yet I know not how, fit words I want: 
Sure I am grown diſtracted in my mind, 
That joy this Grant ſhould 3 find: 
The one, denying, vex'd my before ; 
And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more : 
The one with Grief, and flowly did refule, 
The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe: 
He us d too much—and granting me ſo ſoon, 
He has the Merit of the Gift undone : - | 
Methought with wondrous Eaſe, he ſwallow'd down 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town : 
My inward Choice was Gzyomar before, 
But now his Vertue has confirm'd me more —— 
I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 
And then my Promiſe muſt my Choice betray. 
Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt d a Toil 
Thy ſelf, to make thy Love thy Vertues Spoil. [Exi# Alibech. 


SCENE III. 


n in it 4 Fountain ſpduting ; round about it Va 

| Pizarro, and other Spaniards lying carelefly am, and by them many Iadiaa 
Women, one of which ſings the ing Song. | 

SONG. - 


Ah ! fading Joy, how quickly art thou paſt? 
Tet we thy Raine haſte. 
As if the 9 Humane Life were few, 
e ſeek out new : 


And follow Fate which would too faſt purſue. 


See how on Bough the Birds 
The Ter Nate their | 
e not hi er 
| ee their Care: 
Why then ſhould Man, the Lord of al below, 
Such Troubles chuſe to know, 
As none of Fe _ undergo ? 

Hark, hark ater's all : 
2 2 
D a the 

bas To rexcle Slumbers call. 


After the Song, two Spaniards ariſe and dance 4 Saraband with Caſtaryeta's, at the end 
o which, Guyomar nd Indus enter, and er the —— 
words, ſeize them. | 
Guy. Thoſe whom you took without in Triumph briag, ; 
But ſee theſe ſtraight — to the King. * 5 


5. 


Pix. 
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Pig. Vaſquez, what now remains in theſe Extreams? 
Vaſq. Only to wake us trom our Golden Dreams. 
Pic. Since by our ſhameful Conduct we have loft 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value mot, 

I wiſh they would our Lives a Period give: b 
They live too long who Happineſs out-live. [{Spanuards are led oud 
1. Ind, See, Sir, how quickly your Succeſs is ſpread : | 

The King comes marching in the Army's Head. 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar, diſcontented. 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son : [ Embracing. 
Thou haſt this day thy Father's Youth out-done. | 
Alib. Juſt Heaven all Happineſs upon him ſhower, 
Till it confeſs it's Will beyond it's Power. 
Gay. The Heavy ns are kind, the Gods propitious be, 
I only doubt a Mortal Deity : | 
I neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 
Your Love alone can recompence my 
Alib. I gave my Love to the moſt brave in War; 
But that the King muſt judge. 
Mont. "Tis Gayomar. | [Solazers ſbout, a Guyamar, &. 
Mont. This day your Nuptials we will eclebrate; 
But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate ; 
Oadmar, this Night to keep them be your Care, . 


"2, Farms ——— 
. Blot not your with your ; 
Mont. Fate fa e unleſs they die: 
The Spirit that Id this happy day, 
Bid me uſe Caution, and avoid Delay: 
Poſterity be juſter to my Fame: 
Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 

In his Defence may juſtly do the ſame : 
- But private Perſons more than Monarchs can : 
All weigh our Acts, and whate'er ſeems unjuſt, 
gy not to Neceſſity, but Luft. Ex. Montez. Guyom. and Alib. 

dm, Loſt and undone! he had my Father's Voice, 
And Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Choice: 
Alas, it was not new ! too late fee, 
Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. 
l feel a ſtrange Temptation in my Will 
To do an Action, great at once and ill: 
Vertue ill treated from my Soul is fled; 
I by Revenge and Love am wholly led: | 
Yet Conſcience would againſt my rage rebel — 
——-Conſcience the fooliſh pride of doing well! 
Sink Empire, Father Periſh, Brother fall, 
Revenge does more than recompence you all. 

ards own Eftate : 
e Emer Va Pizarro. 
E 

þ t r, Wi join'd can 
04. An cafe way to Vitory Tl how : 
or Oy, 


When all are buried in their ſſ 
give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and Deſtroy ; 
my own ſhare one Beauty I deſign, 

Engage our Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. 

5 ly Swear. 
Vai. — And I; but 1 

That, in return, one who has touch'd my Breaſt, 

Whoſe Name I know not, may be given to me. 


Od. - rag tis juſt; ſhe's yours who cer ſhe be. 
Vaſq. Niche eomes on: if Fortune bleſs the bold, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the b 7 
Piz., I the Gold, Exeunt ones, 


S 2 SCENE 


SCENE IV. APriſm. 


Cortez diſcoverd, bound : Almeria talking with bim. 


Alm. I come not now your conſtancy to prove, 
You may believe me when T fay, I Love. | 
Cort. You have too well inſtructed me beforg, 
In your intentions to believe you more. 
Alm. T'm juſtly plagu'd by this your unbelief, 
And am my ſelf the cauſe of my own grief: 
But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop fo low ; 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know: | 


'Tis in your choice ; Love me, or Love me not, [Lays hold on the Dagger. 


I have not yet my Brother's Death forgot. 
Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a breath : 
Your Cupid looks as dreadfully as Death. 
Alm. Your hopes, without, are vamſh'd into ſmoke : 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries: 
When Fortune falls, High Courages can riſe. 
Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 
Not the * — gn Fe fear. 3 
Alm, III to ing an e it m 
Or my Command that you may be relcaſt; 
And —_—_ y_ when I have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your Paſſion, I, or he. 
Cort. You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way, 
As without Guilt might Conſtancy betray : 
But I'm ſo far from meriting Eſteem, 
That if T judge I muſt my ſelf condemn; 
Vet having given my worthleſs Heart beſore, 
What! — ne'er poſſeſs I will adore; 
Take my Devotion then this humbler way ; 
Devotion is the Love which Heaven we pay. 
Emer Cydaria. 
Cyd. 2 * believe my Eyes! What do I ſee! 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love to me ! | 
"Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths 3223 now. 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith ? Is this the Vow ? 
Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you uſe ? 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe ? - 
God More cruel n 
And falſer than the Weeping Crocodile: 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make ? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be faid 
You have a Woman, and that lov'd, bettay'd. 
Cort. With what Injuſtice is my Faith accus'd ? 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once reſusd; 
And would _ ten thouſand times for you. 
Alm. She'll have too great Content 70 J him true; 
And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, 
I'II help to make my Rival's Miſery. | 
Spaniard, I never thought you vie before: 
Can yu at oo ro Miſtreſſe 2 | 
Keep the poor Soul no lo in fu | 
Your Change is ſuch as ro fees — iiace. 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand |! 
Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh? She ſaw you kiſs my hand. 
a. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny d, 
Favour your Shame, and turn my akde ; - e 
My feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are loſt: 
I neither can ſuch Power nor Beauty boaſt: 


(Kiſer ber Hand, 


[To him. 


Aid. 
[To bg 


I have 
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I hw no T Wane: you to be true, 

But that Tye looſned yours, my Love to you. 
= Could you have heard my words! 

Alas, what needs | 

ro te hear your Words, when I beheld your Deeds? 

Cort. What ſhall I ſay! the Fate of is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 

That act of mine which does your Paſſion move, 
Was but a mark of my reſpe& not Love. 
Alm. Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to prepare : 

For one you Love not is not worth your Care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Lite you gave; 
Since you but worſe _ me, while you fave. 

Cad. No, let me die, Pll my Claim x reſign; 
For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 

Cort. The bloodieſt Ve which ſhe could purſue; 
Would be a Trifle to my loſs of you. 

Cyd. Your Change was wiſe: for had ſhe been deny'd, 
A ſwift Revenge had follow*d from her Pride: 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only in my Tears. - 


Cort, Can y ine I ſo mean could prove; 
To fave my by changing of my Love? 
Cyd, Singe Death is _— natrally we ſhun, 


You 7d no morechun per 1 had —＋ 
Cort. e me not doubt, our Conſtancy; 
You would have dy'd for Love, ld Dur I. 
Alm. You may believe him; you haye ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort. Ca T nat gain belief how I have lov'd? 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be ? 
Can he who Kill'd thy Brother live * [4 22 12 — 


Vasq. Yield, Slaves, or die; our Swords aal our way. red bn 
Ind. We cannot, though o ber- power d, our — betray. [Withis, 
_ 2 u tink Vaſqu 2 r on” _ | 
In ſpight of Fate my Gen (Within: 
Now N ar 3 Town's — own. 


Alm. All hopes _ and of Love are 
As when ſome Treadful under: clap is 1 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 
Strikes and conſumes &er 1 it does appearʒ 
And by the ſudden Ill, prevents the Fear: 
Such is my State in this amazing Woe; 
It leaves no Pow'r to think, much leſs to do: 
But ſhall my Rival live ? Shall ſhe enjoy 
That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy ? 
| Cort. Her Looks you black as a tempeſtuous Wind; 
_ ing Thoughts are rowling in her Mind 
1020 I muſt your Jealouſy remove, 
100 fn ſhall, hereafter, * at reſt for — 
Cyd. Now you are kind. 
Alm. He bega love k +a | 
Bur he ſhall never be eſs'd by [Dart her 
*Corr. Hold, hold ; "Ah, 42 Woman! fly, ob 
yd. a pity, A* no ſuccour nigh? 
Cart. Run, , there $ you may be ure, 
While F have Life I will your: Life fc =... [Cydaria ger: behind ham. 
Alm. On him or thee, Vengeance an — 2 [She fals, and hurts him. 
hat have I done? I fee bis Blood appar 


C34. It ſtreams, S Vita 
Was there no way but this cums opm apy, Vl Pr 
Am. Ah! Cu forming what was — 


's Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood With mine ! | 
{Got to ftab her ſelf, and being within his reach, be ſnatches the Deg 
or. 


of Swords. 


r and runs FIRES her, 
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Cort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Power. 

Alm. Then ſullenly III wait my Fatal Hour. 

Euter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Swords. 

Vaſq. He lives, he lives. 

Cort. Unfetter me with ſpeed, 

Vaſquez, I ſee you troubled that I bleed: 
But ' tis not deep; our Army I can head. 
. Vaſq. Lou to a certain Victory are led: 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand ſilently within: 
I with your Freedom did the Work begin. 

Pix. What Friends we have, and how we came fo ſtrong, 
We'll foftly tell Ju" as we march ; 

Cort. In this fafe Place let me ſecure your Fear: [To Cydaria 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here. | 5 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 

Od. Leave me not here alone, and full of Fright, 

Amidſt the „ ed — Night: | 
You ! my Courage own; 
I never durſt in Darkneſs be 1 
1 bes, 122 7 4 your Feet —— 
ort. Lou mult not go Where you Dangers meet. 
Th unruly Sword will no DiſtinQtion make: 
And Beauty will not there give. Wounds, but take. 

Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you; though to be 

A Slave to wait upon your Victory. 
My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horror bear: 
Parting from you is all the Death I fear. "oy 

Cort. Almeria, tis enough I leave you free: 

You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
Alm, Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore : 
Tis all Lask for ſavi before. 
Cort. That were a Return of Love. 
Alm, Yet __— | ty you more inhumane prove: 
In both Extreams I ſoft Relief ſhould find: 
Oh ! either hate me more, or be more kind. 

Cort. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn : a 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my Return. [To Cydaria. 
Your Noble Father's Life be my Care; - | 
And both your Brothers I'm oblig'd to ſpare. 

Cyd. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain implore, 

My Heart forebodes I n&er ſhall ſee you more : 
I have but one Requeſt when I am dead 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. _ 

Cort, Fate will be Linder than your Fears foretel; 
Farewel, my Dear. 

Od. A long and laſt Farewel: 

— o eager to imploy the cruel Sword; 

Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford 

Cort. I melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 

I find my Love my Courage will betray : 

Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be fo kind 

To own Life that none may Entrance find. 

. Then lead me there 

For this one minute of your Company 
I go methinks with ſome Content to die. 

| | | CExeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cydaria 

Alm. Farewel, O too much lov'd, fince lov'd in vain ! Coos. 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain! : 


[He leads her. 


Night and Deſpair my Facl Foor ſteps guide ; 
That Chance may 4 the Death which he deny -d. [Exit. 
Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards returs again. 
Cort. All J hold dear, I truſt to your Defence, [To Pizartd. 


Guard her, and, on your Life, remove not hence. [Exeunt Cortez «nd Vaſquez. 
1 | | Pig. 


- 
| 


HO EE he ite ole 
Ic s are : ve their Care 2 
Steal from my Poſt, andin the Plunder ſhare. 


ACTYV. SCENE LI. 
The Chamber Royal, an Indian Hamock diſcover'd in it. 
Enter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 
Odm. Ate is more juſt than you to my Deſert, 
And in his AQ youblame, ven takes my part. 
oo an there be Gods, n 

Odm. The Gods are ever of the Conq ring Side: 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 
I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. 

Alib. How much I Crowns contemn I let thee ſee, 
Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 

wa, Were ſhe Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servile Throne: 

A Throne which thou by Parricide doſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retain. 

jb. J lov'd thee not before, but, Odmer, know 
That now I hate thee and deſpiſe thee too. 

Odm. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
EET Og Sane Or Lennon: K 
. it not Love, may teach you Fear : 

I brought not ſin ſo far, 20 ſhop it here. 
th in a Lover's Mouth ſound but ill: 
Alib * da Mn, Un Tig Threaselwhere, 
. , 
My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear. 
Since Gayomar, n 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny 

Od. Then take thy Wiſh— 

Guy. Hold, Odmer, hold 
My Right in Alibech I will refign 3 
Rather than ſee her Die, Pll fee her thine. 

Alib, Tn vain thou would& refign, for I will be, 
Ev*n when thou leav*ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee : 
That ſhall not ſave my Life : wilt thou appear 
Fearful for her who for her ſelf wants Fear ? 

Odm. Her Love to him ſhows me a furer way: 

I by her Love, her Vertue muſt betray : 1 
Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a Wiſe: : 

_ our — 414 

| s, by me; ve and Vertue try: 
For boch vil fuer Fyou er bim Die. 

Alib. I never can believe you will 
To ſuch a Black and Execrable Deed. 

Odm. I only threatned you ; but could not prove 
So much a Fool to murder what I love : ?- 

But in his Death, I ſome Advantage fee : 
Worſe than it is I'm ſure ir cannot be. 
If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 
Preſerve his Life : if not, his Death. [ Holds his Sword to his Breaft. 

2 What ſhall I do ! 4 

Gay. What, are your Thoughts at 
TA Gans herreſtg 

to fave yours my. Int' reſt give, 

Fhink not — were his I meant to live. 

Al. O let him be preſerwd by any . 

But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. Y * 
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Od. You would and would not; Pl! no longer ſtay. {Offers again to kill hin 
Alib, J yield, I yield; but yet&er I am ill, 

An innocent Deſire I would fulfil : "os 

With Gyower I one chaſte Kiſs would leave, 

The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. 

Oam. Have what you ask: that Minute you agree 

To my Deſires, your Husband ſhall be free. [They unbind her, ſbe goes to her Husband. 
Guy. No, Alibech, we never muſt embrace: LHe turns from her. 

Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſplace ? 

Tis meant te him, he is your private Choice c _ 

I was made yours, but by the publick Voice. 

And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 

That your ill Act is for my Life's Defence. 

Alib. Since there remains no other Means to try, 

Think I am falſe; I cannot fee you die. 

Guy. To give for me both Life and Honour too, 

Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you. 

You have done much to cure my] Ys 

But cannot perfect it unleſs both die: 

For ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 

Muſt be thought fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind. 

Alb. I never could ſe that Death you chuſe ; | 

But am, like you, 0s joctous to refuſe. [ Embracing him. 

Together dying we together ſhow, 

That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 

Odm, It then remains I act my own Deſign : 
Have you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine. | | 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers [They go to bind her, ſbe cries oat. 
| Enter Vaſquez, two Spaniards. 
Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 
Odm. You ill return the kindneſs I have ſhown, 
Vaſq. Indian, I fay, defiſt. + 
Odm. Spaniard, be gone. 
Vaſqg. This BT did for my ſelf deſign : 

Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine ? 

Odm. You're much miſtaken ; this is She whom T 

Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy: 

She whom your promiſe did to me convey, 

When all things elſe were made your common Prey. 

Vaſq. That Promiſe made, excepted. one for me; 

One whom I {till reſerv'd, and this is She. 

OUdm, This is not ſhe, you cannot be fo baſe. 

Vajq. 1 love too deeply to miſtake the Face: 
The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. 
Od. It Iam Vanquiſh'd, I my felf am cauſe. 
Vaſq. Then thank your ſelf for what you undergo. 
Oam. Thus lawleſs Might does Juftice overthrow. 


Vaſq. Traytors, like you, ſhould, never Trp te 


Oam. You owe your Triumphs th that Tra ſhame. a 
But to your General Pll my Right refer. 
Vaoſq. He never will protect a Raviſher : 
His Generous Heart will ſoon decide our ſtriſe; 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 
It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 
And that with this fair Prize, the Victor fly. 
. Odm, Make haſte, 
I cannot ſuffer to be perplext : 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, 8 es 
| ght, the Spaniards and Indians Fight. 
Alih. The Gods the Wicked by 1 * o erthrow: 
All Fight _ us now, and for us too [Unbinds her Husband. 
[The two Spaniards and three Indians kill each other, Vaſquez tilt Odmar, 
Guyomar runs te his Brother's Sword, 
* PF, ala, 
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Vaſq. Now you are mine; my greateſt Foe is ſlain. o Alibech. 
Guy. A — ſtill to vanquiſh oa remaif. : © 0 
Vaſq. Another yet! 
'The Wounds I make but ſow new Enemies : 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-born Brethren, riſc. 
92 Spaniard, take breath ; ſome reſpite I'll afford, 
My Cauſe is more advantage than your Sword. 
Va Thou art fo brave could it with Honour be, 
I'd ſeek thy Friendſhip more than Victory. | 
Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did Odmar kill! 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother till : 
And ſince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou has ſpilt. 
[They fight à little and breathe, Alibech takes wp a Stora, and comes os. 
Alib. My Weakneſs may help ſomething in the Strife. 
Sg. Kill not my Honour to preſerve my Life: [Staying her. 
Rather than by thy Aid Pll Conqueſt gain, 
Without Defence I poorly will be lain. [She goes back, they fight again, Vaſquez Falls. 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou ſhalt liye. 
Vaſq. *Twere vain to ask thee what thou canſt not giye: 
My Breath goes out, and I am now no more ; 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore. [Die, 
Gay. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove: 
This is a Night of Horrour, not of Love. 
rom every Part I hear a dreadful Noiſe : 
The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors Joys. 
I' to my Fathers Aid and Country's flye, 
And ſuccour both, or in their Ruine die. [Exeunt- 


SCENE II. A Priſm. 


Montezuma, Indian High-Prieſt bound, Pizarro, Spaniards with 
Swords drawn, a Chriſtian Prieſt. 


Piz. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more: 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt ; 
The Gods will ages your Sacrilegious Luſt. | 
Chr. Prieſt. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies: 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ſtealth : 
Down with him, kill Kim, merit Heaven thereby. 
Ind. High-Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Cruelty ? 
Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail, 
We muſt by other means your Minds aſſail; 


Faſten the Engines; ſtretch em at their Length, 
And pull the ſfreightned Cords with all your ſtrength. | 
[They faften them to the Rack, and they pull then. 
* 


Mont. The Gods, who made me once a King, {hall kno 
I ſtill am worthy to continue fo : 
Though now the Subject of your Tyranny, 
Pll P you worſe than you can puniſh me. 
Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 
No Pains, no Tortures unlock my Mind. 

Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the Rack. 

Mont. Pull till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 
. Ind. High-Pr. When will you end your barb*rous Cruelty ? 
I not to eſcape, I beg to die. 

Shame on thy Priefttiood, that ſuch Prayers can bring 
Is it not brave to with thy King? 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves bear part ; 
Then well may*ſ thou who but my Vaſſal art: | 3 
T I charge 
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I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſign, 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repi | 
Ind. High-Pr. You took an Oath when you receiv'd your Crown, 
The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits uce, 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects Uſe: 
Yet we with Famine were oppreſs'd, and now 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. | 
Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 
Forgetful of it, why then blanvſt thou me? | 
Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffer'ſt now, are light, 
Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, | 
Immortal, Endleſs, thou muſt then endure, 
Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 
Mont. Thou art deceiv*d : tor whenſoe'er I die, 
The Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on high : 
He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 
He draws it back , and pulls me through the Air : 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and A 
You in Heav'ns Downfal, and the Weſt muſt lie. 
Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſ- led, 
Thy Soul deſtroying when rhy Body's dead : 
Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal Reſt. 
Ind. High-Pr. Die in your own, for our Belief is beſt. 
Mont. In ſeeking Happineſs you both 
But in the ſearch the Paths fo different be, 
That all Religions with each other fight, 
While only one can lead us in the Right, 
But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, 
Poor Humane-kind muſt wander in the dark; 
And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 
For that, which here we cannot come to know. 
Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 
From Nature's common Hand we both receive: 
All under various Names, adore and love 
One Power Immenſe, which ever rules above. 
Vice to abhor, and Vertue to purſue, 
Is both believ*d and taught by us and you: 
But here our Worſhip takes another way——. 
Mont. Where both agree tis there moſt ſafe to ſtay : 
For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun? 
Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhou'd adore, 
| By Heav'nly Beams we {till diſcover more. 
| | Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
FT One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd. 
| For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
| Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 
$ | Chr, Pr. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
| To ſtay, your Journey never wall have end. 
| Mont. Howe er *tis better in the midſt to ſtay, 
| Than wander farther in uncertain way. | 
Chr. Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
Mont. You do no more I for ours do now, 
To prove Religion true——— 
If either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, 
All Faith afford the Conſtant and the Wiſe: 
And yet ev'n they, by Education ſway' d 
1 t . cy obey d. 
r. Pr. Since Age by erring Child- hood is miſ- 
Refer your ſelf to = —— Head. 2255 
Mont. Man and not err? t Reaſon can you give? 
Chr. Pr. Renounce that Carnal Reaſon, and believe. 
Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, ; 
Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the Day. Chr. 


* 
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Chr. Pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know; 
Pll make yu Reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of Life to make. 
Piz. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too ſlack. 
Chr. Pr. I muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Ind. High-Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more: 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot bene: 
Mont. Think'ſt thou I lie on Beds of Roſes, here, 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe ? 
Die, Slave, and with thee die ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 
[High-Prieſt turns aſide, and Dies. 
Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he ſpeaks entring. 
Cort. On pain of Death kill none but thoſe who fight ; 
I much Repent me of this bloody Night : 
Slaughter grows Murther when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a War: 


Sheath 4 Weapons, and in ſilence move, 


1 Sacred here to Beauty and to Love. [Sees Montezuma, 
1 
What diſmal Sight is this which takes from me 3 
All the Delight that waits on Victory [Rans to take him off the Rack, 


Make haſte: how now, Religion, do you frown? - 
Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. 
Ah, Father, Father, what do I endure, [Embracing Montezuma, 
To ſee theſe Wounds, my Pity cannot cure 
Mont. Am I fo low, that you ſhould pity bring, 
And give an Infant's Comfort to a King? 
Ask theſe if T have once unmanly groan'd ; 
Or ought have done deſerving to be moanꝰd. 
Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from hence? [To Pizarro. 
* Law ſhall puniſh thy Offence. 
And you, | [To the Chr. Prieſt. 
Who Luci teach Monarchs to obey, 
And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway ; 
Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 


You that which bred you, Viper like, devour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. | 
Chr. Pr. Come, let's ny 
bt: T = ous Dikipline, 
„ee. is go c t Diſcipline, . 
Which did in Spaniſh Camps —_ ſhine : 
Accurſed Gold, tis thou haſt caus'd theſe Crimes; 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel = thy Parent Climes ! 
And into Spais wilt fata / be brought, | 
Since with the Price of thou here art bought. CEx. Prieft a»d Pizar. 
f [Cortez knees by Montezuma, and weeps, 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit ? | 
Mont. I'll do what for my 1 ä 
n r the Fa 8 — 
me you me weep to ears: 
Muſt I 3 ou? = — 
Cort. Ah Heavens 
Mont. —— You're much too blame; 


Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my 
Does my loſt Crown to my remembrance bring : 
But weep not you, and TI be ſtill a — 
You have forgot that I your Death deſign 
To fatisfie the proud Almeria s Mind; | 
You, who preſerv*d my Life, I doom'd to die. 
Cort. Your Love did that, and not your Cruelty, 


T2 | Enter 
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Exter a Spaniard, 
Span. Prince Gzyomar the Combat ſkill maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their Ground ans : 
But once encourag'd by our General's Sight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. | 
Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend: [To Montez. 
I' aid my Soldiers, yet p e my Friend. | 
Mont. Excellent Man ! [Exit Cortez, Cr. 
But I, by living, poorly take the way 
To injure Goodneſs, which I cannot pay. 
| Exter Almeria. 
Alm. Ruin and Death run arm'd through every Street ; 
And yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet: 
What Guards Misfortunes are and milery ! 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 
Mont. Almeria's here, O turn away your Face! 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my Diſgrace? 
Alm. I am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that pity x * to aui 1 
Your Conquerour, Alas! has va me; 
=> he refuſes his own Victory: 5 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer 
e hate. arc 
Mont. Couldſt thou thy Love on one who ſcorn'd thee loſe ? 
He faw not with my Eyes who could refuſe : 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 
I neꝰer will ſuffer to be kind to me. 
Alm. I am content in Death ta ſhare your Fate; 
And dic for him I love with him I hate. 
Mont. What ſhall I do in this perplexing ſtreit 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my weight: [Endeavouring to wall, nat being able. - 
cannot ga to Death to ſet me fee: 
Death muſt Bows and = — ws 2 Alm. 
Alm ve t upon't: I have Affairs A muſing. 
Which I muſt needs diſpatch before I go : 
Sir, I have found a place where you may - W [To him. 
(Though not preſerv'd) yet like a King die free: 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
We may a while reſiſt the Spaniard's Power. 
If Gayomar prevail | | 
Mont. Make haſte and call; 
She'll hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall. . 
Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own, 1/ 
And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. Lum. for lab 
Mont. Cydaria ! 
Alm. —— Louder. 


Mont. Daughter! 
Au. Louder yet. 
Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's Voice _ 
[He knocks at the Door, at l Cydaria looks over the Balcony. 


Od. Since my Love went I have been frighted ſo, 
With diſmal 2 and Noiſes from below : = 
I durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad for fear 
Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. 


Mont. Cyaaria ! 7 
a. Sure tis my Father calls. 
Mont. Dear Child, make haſte; 


All hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt: 

As when upon the Sands the Traveller 

Sees the high Sea come rolling from afar, 

The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace, 
While Death behind him covers all the Place: 

So I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, 

Whick or: each other, are like Waves renew'd. 


55 ——— 
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—— 


Od. Are you alone? 
I am. 
Cya. 


Pl ſtreiglit deſcend; 
Heaven did you here for both our Safeties ſend. 
[Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria ruſbes betwixt with Montezuma 
d. Almeria here | then I am loſt again. { Both thruſt. 
Alm. Yield to my ſtrength; you ſtruggle but in vain. 
Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. 
[Cortez ad Spaniards appear at the other end 
Ga. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 
[As ſbe ſpeaks, Almeria over-powers her, thruſts her in, and ſhuts; 
Cort. Sure, I both heard her Voice, and faw her Face, 
She's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the place. 
Too late I find my Abſence was too long; 
My Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow ſtrong, 
[He knocks « little, aben Montezuma, Cydaria, Almeria appear above. 
Alm. Look up, look up, and fe if you can 
Thoſe whom in vain you think to below. 
Ga. Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 
Mont, And caſt one look on Montezume"s Fate. 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear : 
| — name Death to me _ (__ there. 
pair not, Sir ; who knows but Conquring Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again 
| Aus. No, Spaniard, know; he who to Empire born, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor Scorn : 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their Life, when that expires they die. 
Ga. What dreadful words are theſe ! 
Mont. Name Life no more ; 
Tis now a Torture worſe than all I bore: 
I'll not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 
I was your Slave, and I was us'd like one; 
The Shame continues when the Pain is gone: 
But I'm a 1 while this is in my Hand [Hes Sword. 
He wants no Subjects who can Death command: 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, t have conquer'd me, 
But he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free. [Stabs himfelf. 
Sa. Oh my dear Father! 
ort. Haſte, break ope the Door. 
Alm. When that is forc'd there yet remain two more. 
[The Soldiers break open the firſt door and go in. 
We ſhall have time enough to take our way, 
*Ere any can our Fatal Journey ſtay. 


© Mozt. Already mine is paſt: O Powers Divine; 
Take my laſt Thanks; no r 1 repine : 
I rai liv'd my own Miſ-haps to mourn, 


While ſome would 74 but more would fcorn 
For Pity only on freth eds Rays ; 
But with the tedious ſight of Woes decays» 
Still leſs and lefs my 1 flow; 
And 1 grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do: 
* Almeria 

E: — He's gone, he's gone, 
| leaves poor - Defencelel here alone. 

Alm. You ſhall not be ſo: Prepare to die, 
That you may bear your Father Company. 

Od. Oh! name not Deatł to me, you fright me fo, 
That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the Blow : 
I know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy 
A thing ſo young, ſo innocent as I. 

Cort, Whence can proceed thy cruel Thirſt of Blood ? 
Ah barb*rous Woman! Woman! that's too good, 


[ Dzes. 


Too 
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Too mild for thee; there's Pity in that Name, 

But thou haſt loſt thy Pity with thy Shame. 

Alm. Your cruel words have pierc'd me to the Heart; 
But on my Rival Pl N my Smart. 

Cort. Oh, ſtay your hand! and to redeem my Fault, 
I'll ſpeak the kindeſt words | 
That Tongue e'er utter*d, or that Heart e er thought. 
Dear. Lovely Sweet 

Alm. This but offends me more; 

You act your Kindneſs on Oâdaria's Score. 

Od. For his dear fake let me my Lite receive. 

Alm. Fool, for his fake alone you muſt not live: 
Revenge is now my Joy; he's not for me, 

And I'll make ſure he ne*r ſhall be for thee. 

Od. But what's my Crime? | 

Alm. — Tis loving where I love. | 

Cd. Your own Example does my Act approve. 

Alm. *Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 

Od. How can I mend, Hy let me live? 

I yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear, 

And dare not die, but faia would tarry here. 

Cort. If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign: 

O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 

Alm. The Love you ſhew but haſts her Death the more. 

Cort. Pl run, and help to force the inner Door. 

Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes: 
That moment that I loſe your ſight ſhe dies. 

To look on you, I'll grant a ſhort Reprieve. 

Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her live : 

I dare not go; and how dare I ſtay ? 

Her I would fave; I murther either way. 

a. Can you be ſo hard-hearted to deſtroy 
My ripening Hopes, that are fo near to Joy: 

I juſt approach to all T would poſſeſs: : 

Death only ſtands *twixt me and Happi f 

Alm. Your Father, with his Life has loſt his Throne: 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone. 

Honour requires your Death : you muſt obey. 

Od. Do you die firſt; and me then the way. 

Alm. Should you not follow, my Revenge were loſt. 

Od. Then riſe again and fright me with your Ghoſt. 

Alm. T will not truſt to that, ſince Death I chuſe, 
I'll not leave you that Life which I refuſe : 

If Death's a Pain, it is not leſs to me; 

And if *tis nothing, *tis no more to thee. 

But hark! the Noiſe increaſes from behind, 

They're near, and may prevent what I deſign'd : 

Take there a Rivals Gift 
Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for fo black a Deed, 

Alm, Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed: 
I'll thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow; 

Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on thee flow. 

Cd. Stay Life, and keep me in the cheerful Light; 
Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night. 
Thou leav'ſt me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy part, 
And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart: 

Yet dying for him, I thy Claim remove ; 

How dear it coſts to conquer in my love ; 

Now {trike ; that thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. 
Alm. Ah with what differing Paſſions am J preſt ! 
Gad. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; 

But lopks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 

Alm, O Rival, I have loſt the power to kill ; 
Strength hath forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will: 


[1s going in haſte. 


[Stabs her. 


[Stabs her ſelf. 


I muſt 
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I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown : 
Dying for him is due to me alone. 
Thy weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, 
Now thou ſhalt live, and dead I'll conquer thee : 
Soldiers aſſiſt me down. LExeunt from above led by Soldiers, aud enter, 
1 F 3 both led by Cortez. 
ort, IS re no cer : 0 ia. 
Ga. You need ning i 9 
* 1 any” — ＋ you 2 near. 
ort. Lou, for m e, Lite to Cydaria give; 0 Almeria: 
And I could die rl ou, if you might ve | | Ls 
Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind; 
KilPd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind : 
Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime. [Cydaria farts back, 
You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time : 
I'll bathe your Wounds in Tears for my Offence : 
That Hand which made it makes this Recampence. [Ready to join their hands, 
I would have join'd you, but my Heart's too high : 
You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I die. 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly, ſet her down. 
Alm. Tis paſt ! | 
In thy lov'd Boſom let me breath my laſt. 
Here in this one ſhort moment that J live, 
I have what &er the longeſt Life could give L Dic. 
Cort. Fare wel, thou generous Maid: ev'n Victory 
Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee : 
Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe [To Cydaria: 
J joy in you leſs than for her I grieve. | | 
yd. But are you ſure She's dead? 
I muſt embrace faſt, before 1 know 
Whether m Li be yer ſecure or no: 
Some other Hour I will to Tears allow; | 
But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. | 
[Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound with Soldiers. 
Cort. Prince G in Bonds! O Friend! hip's Shame ! 
It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name, [Unbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech. 
Cd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: « 
But do not think *rwas I that murther'd her. 
| L[Alibech kneels and kiſſes her Dead Siſter. 
Cort. Live and _ more than your Conquerour : [To Guyomar. 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 
Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 
Gifts I cannot with my Honour take : 
I for my Country fought, and would again, 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain : 
But ſince the Gods decreed it otherwile, 
I never will on its dear Ruins riſe. 
Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leave to our diſpoſe, 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe: 
Abſence alone can our Sorrows leſs ; 
And not to ſee what we can ne'er redreſs. 
Guy. Northward, * the Mountains, we will go, 
Where Rocks lie cover*d with Eternal Snow : 
Thin Herbage in the Plains and Fruitleſs Fields, 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields : 
There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy; 
No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. 
We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant; 
And nothing coveting can nothing want. 
Cort. Firſt your Great Father's Funeral Pomp provide: 
That done, in Peace your Generous Exiles guide. 
White I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, 
Thus doubly bleſt with Conqueſt and with Love. 
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SECRETLOVE 


OR, THE 


 Maiden-Queen. 


PURULEFACE 


1 has been the ordinary practice of the French Poets, to dedicate their Works 


of this nature to their King, eſpecially when they have had the leaſt encou- 
ragement to it, by his approbation of them on the Stage. But I conſets 1 
want the confidence to follow their Example, though perhaps I have as ſpe- 
cious pretences to it for this Piece, as any they can boaſt of: it having been own'd 
in ſo particular a manner by His Majeſty , that he has grac'd it with the Title of 
His Play, and thereby reſcued it from the ſeverity (that I my not ſay Malice) of 
its Enemies. But, though a Character fo high and undeſerv'd, has not rais'd in 
me the preſumption to offer ſuch a trifle to his moſt ſerious view, yet I will own 
the vanity to fay , that after this glory which it has receiv'd from a Sovereign 
Prince, I could not ſend it to ſeek protection from any Subject. Be this Poem 
then Sacred to him without the tedious form of a Dedication , and without pre- 
fuming to interrupt thoſe hours whuch he is daily giving to the peace and ſettle- 
ment of his People. 2 25 
For what elſe concerns this Play, I would tell the Reader that it is regulr, 
according to the ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a commendation which 
many of our Poets now deſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audicnces do 
not eaſily difcern. Neicher indeed do I value my ſelf upon it, becauſe with all 
that ſymmetry of parts, it may want an air and ſpirit (which conſiſts iu the wri- 
ting) to ſet it off, Tis a dc boo whether an Author may be. 
allowed as a competent judge of his own Wor As to the Fabfick and contri- 
vance of them certainly he Far for that is properly the employment of the judg- 
ment; which, asa Maſter-builder may determine, and that without deception, 
whether the work be according to the exactneſs of the Model; ſtill granting kim 
to have a perfect Idea of that Pattern by which he works: and that he 
himſelf always conſtant to the diſcourſe of his judgment, without admitti Self 
love, which is the falſe Surveyer of his Fancy, to intermeddle in it. Thee Qua- 
lifications granted (being ſueh as all found Poets are pre- ſuppoſed to have within 
them) I think all Writers, of what kind ſocver, may tali y judge of the frame 
and contexture of their Works. But for che ornament of Writing, which is 
greater, more various and bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is pro- 
perly the Child of Fancy; fo it can receive no meaſure, or at leaſt but a very im- 
perfect one of its own excellencies or failures from the judgment. Selt-love 
(which enters but rarely into the offices of the judgment) here predominates. 
And Fancy (if I may © Sb) judging of it {elf , can be no more certain or de- 
monſtrative of its own effects, than two cracked lines can be the adaquate mea- 
ſure of each other. What I have ſaid on this ſubject, may, perhaps, give me 
ſome credit with my Readers, in i opinion of chis Play, which I have cver 
valued above the reſt of my Follies of this kind: yet not thereby in the leaſt diſ- 
ſenting from their judgment, who have concluded the writing ot this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperour. But the Argument of that was much more noble, 
not having the allay of Comedy to depreſs it: yet if this be more perfect, either 
in its kind, or in the general notion of a Play, *tis as much as I deſire to have 
ranted for the vindication of my Opinion, and, what as nearly touches me, the 
| 8 of a Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character of Philocles to 
de faulty; ſome for not diſcovering the Queens Love, others for his joining in her 
reſtraint, But though I am not of their number, who obſtinately defend hat 
they have once faid , I may with modeſty take up thoſe anſwers wh:ch 2 
den 


* 
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been made for me by my Friends; namely, that Phzlocles, who was but a Gen- 
tleman of ny irth, had no reaſon to gueſs ſo ſoon at the Queens Paſſion, 
ſhe being a Perſon ſo much above him, and b the ſuffrages of all her People, al- 
ready deſtin'd to Lyſimantes : Beſides , that he was prepoſſeſſed, (as the Queen 
ſomewhere hints it to him) with another inclination which rendred him le 
clear-ſighted in it, ſince no Man, at the fame time, can diſtinctly view two dif 
ferent objects. And if this, with any ſhew of reaſon, may be defended I leave 
my Maſters the Criticks to determine, whether it be not much more conducing 
to the Beauty of my Plot, that Phlocles ſhould be long ignorant of the Queens 
Love, than that with one leap he ſhould have entred into the knowledge of ir, 
and thereby freed himſelf, to the diſguſt of the Audience, from that pleaſing La- 
byrinth of errors which was prepar'd for him. As for that other objection of his 
joining in the Queens Impriſonment, it is indiſputably that which every Man, it 
he examines himſelf, would have done on the like occaſion. If they anſwer 
that it takes from the height of his Character to doit; I would enquire of my 
over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I intended him a perfect Character, or indeed 
what — was there he ſhould be fo, the variety of Images, being one great 
beauty of a Play? It was as much as I deſign'd, to ſhow one great and abſolute 
pattern of honour in my Poem, which I did in the Perſon of the Queen: All the 
defects of the other parts being ſet to ſhow , the more to recommend that one 
Character of Vertue to the Audience. But neither was the fault of Philocles fo 
great, if the circumſtances be conſider'd, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, 
make the eſſential differences of good and bad ; He himſelf beſt explaining his 
own intentions in his laſt Act, which was the reſtauration of his Queen; and 
even before that, in the honeſty of his expreſſions, when he was unavoidably led 
by the impulſion of his love to do it. That which with more reaſon was ob- 
jected as an indecorum, is the management of the laſt Scene of the Play, where 
Celadon and and Florimel are treating too lightly of their Marriage in the preſence 
of the Queen, who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle while the great action of the 
Drama is (till — This I cannot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you 1 
ſo deſign'd it on purpoſe to make my Play go off more ſmartly ; that Scene, being 
in the opinion of the beſt judges, the moſt diverting of the whole Comedy. 
But though the Artifice ſucceeded, I am das. to acknowledge it as a fault, 
ſince it pleasd His Majeſty, the beſt Judge, to think it ſo. I have only to add, 
that the Play is founded on a in the Cyrus, which he calls the Queen of Co- 
rinth; in w Character, as it has been affirm'd to me, he repreſents that of 
the Famous Chriſtine Queen of Sweden. This is what I thought convenient to 
write by way of Preface, to the Maiden-Queen ; in the reading of which, I fear 
ou will not meet with that ſatisfaction which you have had in feeing it on the 
tage ; the chief parts of it, both ſerious and comick, being performed to that 

height of Excellence, that nothing but a command, which I could not hand- 
ſomely diſobey, could have given me the courage to have made it publick. 


PROLOGUE | 


H. who Wris this, not without Pains and Thought, | Plays are lite Towns, which bow &'er Fyrtiſ᷑a 


\ and Angi incers, beve ftil a 
From French, and Engliſh Theatres bas brought, e e 0725 _— — 


V. 


The Unities of Aftion, Place, and Time; ' | And with that Art you make approaches now ;, 
unbroken ; and a mingled Chime Such Skilful F , 
F Johnſon's Humouw, with Corncille's Kime. That every 3 
II. VI. 

But while dead Colours be with care did lay, Ours therefore hnembly won d attend your Doom, 

He bis wit, or Plos be did not wei, If Soldier like, be may bade terms to come 

with we the Being Beauties of « Play. With flying Colours, and with beat of Drum. 

The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune is play'd, after which 
he returns again. — 


V Second 


Wy Second PROLOGUE. 


Had forgot one half I do proteſt 
I al am 23 - beak the reſt. 
7 


bows to every great and noble Wit, 
But to the little Hectors of the Pit 8 
. Oar Poet's ſturdy, and will not ſubmit. | * 
Hell be be nay 4. with "em, and not ſtay 
To ſee each peeviſh Critick ſtab his Play: | 
Each Puny Cenſor, who his skill to boaſt, 
Is cheaply witty on the Poets coſt. 
No Criticks Verditt, ſboula, of right, ſtand good, 
They are excepted all as Men of blood : 
And the ſame Law ſhould ſhield them from their fury, 
Which has excluded Butchers from a Jury. 
Tou all be Wits 
But Mriting's tedious, and that way may fail; 
The moſt compendious method is to rail: 
Which you ſo like, you think your ſelves ill asd, 
When in ſmart Prologues you are not abusd. 
Acivil Prologue is approvd by no Man; 
Tom hate it as you do a Civil Woman : 
Tour Fancy's palPd, and liberally you pay 
To have it quickewd, &er you ſee a Play. 
Juſt as old Sinners worn from their delight, 
Give money to be whip'd to appetite. 
| But what a Pox keep I ſo much ado 
To ſave our Poet ? he is one of you; 
A Brother's Ju , and as J hear ſay, 
A Carſed Critick as er damn'd 4 Play. 
Good Salvage Gentlemen your own kind ſpare, 
Hie us, like you, a very Wolf or Bear; 
=> Lr hell your antient rights indade, 
op the courſe of your free damning trade: 
\ Far 4 (he _ — * ſit, 


But he muſt needs find fault to ſbem his Wit : 
Then, for his ſake, neter ſtint your own delight ; 
Throw boldly, for he ſets to all that write ; 

With ſuch he ventures on an even lay, 

For they bring ready money into Play. | 
Thoſe who write not, and yet all Writers nick, 
Are Bankrupt Gameſters, for they damn on tick, 


— — — — 1 
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Florimel, A Maid of Honour Mrs Ellen Guyn. 
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Sabina, Mrs Eliz. Davenport. 
Meliſſa, Mother to Olinds 1 Mrs Cory. 
MEN. 
— firſt Prince of the Blood Mr Burt. 
Philocles, the Queens Favourite Major Mohun. 
Celadon, a Courtier Mr Hart. 
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SECRET-LOVE: 


OR, THE ET | 
 Maiden-Queen. 


ACT I SCENE J. 
The Scene is Walls, near the Court. 


Enter Celadon, Aſteria, meeting each other: be in riding habit; 
they embrace. 


| Celadon. Ear Aſteria ! 
Asteria. My dear Brother! welcome; a thouſand welcomes: 
Methinks this year you have been abſent has been fo tedious ! 
I hope as you have made a pleaſant Voyage, ſo you have brought your good hu- 
mour back again to Court. | 

Cel. I never yet knew any Company I could not be merry in, except it were 

an old Woman's. | 

Aſt. Or at a Funeral. : 

Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me ; for I was never merricr than I was at 
a Creditor's of mine, whoſe Book periſhed with him. But what new Beauties 
have you at Court? How do Meliſſa's two fair Daughters? 

Aft. When you tell me which of em you are in love with, I'll anſwer you. 
Cel. Which of em, naughty Siſter, what a Queſtion's there? With both of 
'em, with each and ſingular of em. 

Af. Bleſs me! you are not ſerious ! 
Cel. You look as if it were a wonder to ſee a Man in love: are they not hand- 


ſome? 
Aſt. I, but both 8 ] | 
Cel. I, and both aſünder; why, I hope there are but two of 'em; the tall * 


Singing and Dancing one, and the little Innocent one ? 
. But you cannot marry both? 
Cel. No, nor either of em I truſt in Heaven; but I can keep them Company, 
« I can ſing and dance with em, and treat em; and that, I take it, is ſome what bet- 
ter than muſty ing them: Marriage is poor Folks Pleaſure, that cannot go to 
the coſt of Variety: but I am out of danger of that with theſe two, for I love **m 
ſo equally, I can never make choice between em: Had I but one Miſtreſs, I might : 
to her to be merry, and ſhe,perhaps, be out of humour; there were a Viſit loſt : | ; 5 
ut here, if one of em frown upon me, the other will be the more obliging, on | 
purpoſe to recommend her own Gaiety ; beſides a thouſand things that I could 


name. 
Aſt. And none of em to any purpoſe. | vs 
Cel. Well, if yu will not be cruel to a poor Lover, you might oblige me by 
ir Lodgings. | 


* me to | 
Aft. You know I am always buſie about the Queen. | 

Cel. But once or twice only, till I am a little fluſh'd in my acquaintance with 
other Ladies, and have learn'd to pray for my felf : I promiſe you I'll make all 
the haſt I can to end your trouble, by being in love ſomewhere elſe. 

Aſt. You would think it hard to be deny d now. 

Cel. And reaſon good: many a Man hangs himſelf for the loſs of one Miltreſs ; 
How do you think then I ſhould bear the loſs of two; eſpecially in a Court 


where I think Beauty is but thin ſown. | | 
Aſt. There's one Florimel the Queen's Ward, a new Beauty, as wild as you, 


and a vaſt Fortune. 


V 2 Cel. 
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el. Lam for her before the World: Bring me to her, and PH releaſe you of 

your Promiſe for the other two. 

Enter a Page. Madam the Queen expects you. | | 

Cel. I ſee you hold her Favour : Adieu Sifter, you have a little Emifary here, 
otherwiſe I would offer you my ſervice. 

Aft. Farewel Brother, think upon Florime!. 

Cel. You may truſt my memory for an handſome Woman. 
I' think upon her, and the reſt too; II forget none of em. [Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE II. 


Enter a Gentleman Walking over the Stage haſtily; afier him Florimel, 
and Flavia, Mafqued. | 


Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us 

Gent. In faith I have a little buſineſs ——— [Exit Gent, 

Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentleman's room, Ladies ? 

Fla. Which of us would you ſerve ? 

Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 

Fla. Why, could you not be Conſtant to one? 

Cel. Conſtant to one ! I have been a Courtier, a Soldier, and a Traveller, to 

purpoſe, if I muſt be Conſtant to one; | ive me ſome Twenty, ſome Forty, me 

a Hundred Miſtreſſes : I have more Love than any one Woman canturn her to. 

Flor. Bleſs us, let us be gone Couſin | We two are nothing in his Hands. 

Cel. Yet for my part, I can live with as few Miſtreſſes as any Man: I deſire no 
Superfluities, only for neceſſary change, or fo, as I ſhift my Linnen. 

Flor. A pretty odd kind of Fellow this: He fits my Humour rarely [ Aſide. 

Fla. Youare as Inconſtant as the Moon. 

Flor. You wrong him: He's as Conſtant as the Sun, he would ſee all the World 
round in twenty four Hours. 

Cel. Tis vary Mow, Madam, bur, like him, I would Viſit and away. ; 
+ Flor. For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, be troubleſome, and 


hinder a Lady ofa freſh Lover. 
Beſides, Madam, how like a Fool a Man looks, 


— 


— 


Cel. A rare Creature this 
whenafter all his eagerneſs of two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Kiſs, and 
a cold Compliment. Ladies both, into your Hands I commit my felf ; ſhare me 
betwixt you. 

Fla. T'll have nothing to do with you, ſince you cannot be Conſtant to one. 

Cel. Nay, rather than looſe either of you, T'll do more; Pl be Conſtant to an 
Hundred of you : Or, (if you will needs fetter me to one) agree the matter between 
your ſelves; and the moſt handſome take me. 

Flor. Though I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Maſque's down, and you cannot con- 
vince me, have a good faith of my Beauty, and for once I take you for my Servant. 

Cel. And for once, I'll make a blind bargain with you: Strike hands; bst a 
Match Miſtriſs ? a 

Flor. Done Servant. 

Cel. Now I am ſure I have the worſt on't : For you fee the worſt of me, and 
that I do not of you, till you ſhew your Face Yet now I think on't, you 
muſt be handſome EO EA 

Flor. What kind of Beauty do you like ? 

Cel. Juſt ſucha one as yours. 

Flor. What's that? 

Cel. Such an Oval Face, Clear Skin, Hazle Eyes, thick Brown Eye-brows, and 
Hair as you have for all the World. 

Fla. But I can aſſure you, ſhe has nothing of all this. 

Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy; nay, I can be Conſtant, an' I ſet on't. 

Flor. *Tis true ſhe tells you. 

Cel. I, I, you may ſlander your ſelf as you pleaſe : Then you have let me ſee. 

Flor. Tl Swear you ſha? not ſe : 

Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an air to your Face: Oh, I find Iam more and 
more in Love with you! A full Neather-Lip, an Out-Mouth, that makes mine 
Water at it: The bottom of your Checks a little Blub, and two Dimples when 
you Smile: For your Stature *tis well; and for your Wit, *rwas given you by 
one that knew it had been thrown away upon an ill Face : Come, you are hand_ 
ſome, there's no denying it. Flor 


i. — 
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Flor. Can you ſettle your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, and not be frighted, I could 
find in m Heart to lift up my Maſque and Abuse you. e 

Cel. I defy your Maſque ; would you wou'd try the Experiment. 

Flor. No, I won' not; for your Ignorance is the Mother of your Devotion 
to me. | 

Cel. Since you will not take the pains to Convert me, Pl make bold to keep my 
Faith: A miſerable Man I am fure you have made me. 

Fla. This is pleaſant. | 

Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me; For ought I ſee I am going to 
the moſt Conſtant Maualin. 

Flor. Tis very well, Celadon,- you can be Conſtant to one you have never ſeen, 
and have forſaken all you have ſeen. | 

Cel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou ſhou'dſt prove one of my caſt 
Miſteſſes, I wou'd uſe thee moſt damnably, for offering to make meLove thee twice. 

Flor. Lou are i th? right: An old Mitts, or Servant, is an old Tune, the plea- 
ſure on't is paſt, when we have once learnt it. | | 

Fla. But what Woman in the World vod you wiſh her like? 

Cel. T have heard of one Florimel, the Queen's Ward, would ſhe were as like her 
for Beauty, as ſheis for Humour. 


Fla. Do you hear that Couſin ? [Aſide to Flor. 
Flor. Florimel's not Handſome : Beſides, She's Inconſtant, and only Loves for 
fome few Days. | 
Cel. If She Loves for ſhorter time than I, She muſt Love by Winter Days, and 
Summer Nights i' faith. 
— — When you ſee us together you ſhall judge : In the mean time adieu, ſweet 
ant. 


Cel. Why you won' not be ſo Inhumane to carry away my Heart, and not ſo 
much as tell me where I * 7 news ont ? . 

Flor. I mean to keep it fate for you, for if you had it, you would beſtow it worſe : 
"Cel. So muſt I roo, f can pull off your lg 

el. So muſt I too, if I can ue. 

Flor. You will not be ſo rude, 1 — ap 
Cel. By this Light but I will. 
Flor. By this Leg but you ſha? not. Ex. Flor. and Fla. running. 


SCENE III. 
Emer Philocles, and meets him going out. 
Cel. How ! My Couſin, the new Favourite LAſide. 

Phil. Dear Celadon ! moſt happily arriv id. 

I hear y' have been an Honour to your Country 

In the Calais Wars, and I am glad . : : : 
L have ſome Intereſt in't. 5 
C. But in you. | ; 
Thave a larger my Joys. 

To ſee ſo rare a thing as riſing Vertue, 

And Merit underſtood at Court. 
Phil. Perhaps itis the only act that can 
| Em att ended. 


er 

Lyſ. O, wa Lord Philocles, well overtaken ! 

I came to look you. 

* Had I known it pad fonrtd 4 
ſwift attendance, Sir, your'trouble. 3 
— you ſee Prince Lyſwmmentes [To Cel. 

Is pleas'd to favour me with his Commands : | 

I beg you'll be no er now at Court. | | 
Cel. Solong as there be Ladies there, | : 

You need not doubt me. | [Exit Celadon. 
Phil. Some of them will, I hope, make you a Convert. | 
Lyſ. My Lord Philocles, I am glad we are alone: 

There is a Buſineſs that concerns me nearly, 

In which I beg your Love, 


Phil. - 
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Phil. Command my ſervice. i 
Lyſ. I know your Intereſt with the Queen is great; 
(I ſpeak not this as cnvying your fortune, 
For franckly I confeſs you have deſerv'd it.) 
Beſides, my Birth, my Courage, and my Honour, 
Are all above fo baſe a Vice. TONE 
Phil. I know, my Lord, you are firft Prince oꝰ th Blood; 
Your Countreys ſecond hope ; 
And that the publick Vote, when the Queen weds, 
Deſigns you for her choice. | 
Ly. T1 am not worthy. 
Except Love makes deſert ; 
For Joubtles ſhe's the glory of her time; 
Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring, 
In our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Vertue, 
And largely fold, where &r her bounty gives, 
As with each breath ſhe could create new Indzes. 
Phil. Bur jealous of her glory. | 
Lyſ. You are a Courtier; and in other terms, 
Would you fay ſhe is averſe from Marriage, 
Leſt it might leſſon her authority. 
But, whenſoe'r ſhe does, I know the people 
Will ſcarcely ſuffer her to match 
With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe power might bend 
Our free Sicilians to a Foreign Yoke. 
Phil. T love too well my Country to deſire it. 
Lyſ. Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 
The Provinces have ſent their Deputies, 
Humbly to move her ſhe would chuſe at home : 
And, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeakin with them 
By my appointment, have deſign'd theſe walks, 
Where well ſhe cannot ſhun them. Now, if you 
Aſſiſt their ſuit, by joining yours to it, 
And by your mediation I prove happy, 
I freely promiſe you. — 88 
Phil. Without a Bribe command my utmoſt in it 
And yet, there is a thing, which time may give me 
The confidence to name : — : 
Ly/. *Tis yours whatever. 
But * me * ou ſhe not none 3 
Some deep and ſetled thoughts againſt m f 
Phil. J hope not ſo ; — ſhe late is © cnn 
Reſerv'd, and fad, and vex'd at little things; 
Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtrait ſhakes off, 
And is compos'd again. | EN 
I. You are ſtill near the Queen, and all our Actions come to Princes Eyes, as 
they are repreſented by them that hold the Miter. 
bil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Deputies ;— 
I fear all is not right. 
Enter Queen; Deputies after her; Aſteria, Guard, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina: 
Queen turns back to the Deputies , and ſpeaks entring. 
Qu. And I muſt tell you, 
It is a fawcy boldneſs thus to preſs 
On my retirements. 
1. Dep. Our buſineſs being of no leſs concern 
Than is the peace and quiet of your Subjects 
And that delay'd 
2. Dep. we humbly took this time 
To-repreſent your Peoples fears to you. 
Qu. My 5 Fears ! who made them States-men? 
They much miſtake their buſineſs, if they think 
It is to govern: — 
The Rights of Subjects and of Sovereigns | 
Are things diſtinct in Nature: theirs, is to 
Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. | Iv. 


Y — 
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Ly/. If they have err'd, *twas but an over- care; 
An ill- tim'd Duty. 
Qu. Couſin, I expect 
From your near Blood, not to excuſe, but check em. 
They would impoſe a Ruler 
Upon their Lawful Queen : 
For what's an Husband elſe ? 
Ly. Far, Madam, be it from the thoughts 
Of any who pretends to that high Honour, 
To wiſh for more than to be reckonꝰd 
As the moſt grac'd and firſt of all your Servants. 
1. Theſe are th? inſinuating promiſes 
Of thoſe who aim at pow'r: but tell me, Couſin; 
(For you are unconcern'd, and may be Judge) 
Should that aſpiring Man compaſs his ends, 
What pawn of his obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in him? ; 
Lyſ.” What greater pledge than Love: when thoſe fair Eyes 
Caſt their commanding Beams, he that cou*d be 
A Rebel to your Birth, muſt pay them homage, 
Qu. All Eyes are fair 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
But now I ſee my Government is odious; 
My People find I am not fit to Reign, 
Elſe they would never Cs 
Lyſ. So far from that, we all acknowledge you 
The bounty of the Gods to Sicilie: 
More than they are you cannot make our Joys ; 
Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. 
Phil. Your People ſeek not to impoſe a Prince 
But humbly offer one to your free choice : 
And ſuch a one as he is, (may I have leave 
To ſpeak ſome little of his great deſerts.) 
3 I'll hear no more : 
o the Dep. For you, attend to morrow at the Council, 
There you ſhall have my firm reſolves ; mean time 
My Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. | 
Lyſ. Still more and more myſterious : but I have gain'd one of her Women that 
hall unriddle it Come, Gentlemen. 5 
All Dep. Heav'n preſerve your Majeſty. [Exeunt Lyſimantes and Deputies, 
5 Philocles, you may ſtay. | 
Phil. T humbly wait your Majeſties Commands. 
7 Yet now I better think on't, you may go. 
Phil. Madam | 
Qu. I have no Commands. —— or, what's all one 
You, no Obedience. | 
Phil, How, no Obedience, Madam ? 
I plead no other Merit; *tis the Charter : 
By which I hold your Favour, and my Fortunes. N 
Qu. My Favours are cheap Bleſſings, like Rain and Sun-ſhine, 


For which we ſcarcely thank the becauſe 
We daily have them. | | 

Phil. Madam, your Breath which rais'd me from the duſt 
May lay me there again : i 


But Fate nor Time can ever make me loſe 
The ſence of your Indulgent Bounties to me. 

u. You are above them now ; grown popular: 
Ah Philocles, could I expect from you 
That ufage ! no Tongue but yours 
To move me to a Marriage? | 
The factious Deputies might have ſome end in't, 
And my Ambitious Couſin gain a Crown; 
But what advantage could there come to you? 
What could you hope from Lyſimantes's Reign VET IE 
That you can want in mine? Phil, 


[Weeps. 
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Phil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam, had I fought 

More power, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 

But, when your ſafety was in queſtion, 

When all your People were unſatisfied, 

Deſir'd a King, nay more, deſign'd the Man, 

It was my duty theo. 
Qu. Let me be judge of my own ſafety; 

I am a Woman, 

But danger from my Subjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. But Lyſmantes, Madam, is a Perſon 

u. I cannot love, F 

Shall I, I who am born a Sovereign Queen, 

Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives 

The meaneſt Slave, a freedom in my love? 

Leave me, good Philocles, to my own thoughts; 
When next I need your counſel I'll ſend 3 —— 
Phil. m moſt unhappy in your pleaſure ; 

But, ſince I muſt not ſpeak, Madam, be pleasd 


To peruſe this, and therein, read my care. [He plucks out a Paper, and 
Fl : ſents it to her, But drops, unknown to him, 4 Pitture. ry 


Queen reads. 

A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons — f 
Spies the Box. What's this he has let fall? Aſteria? 
Aft. Your Majeſty 


[Exit Philocles. 


Qu. Take that up, it fell from Philocles. [She takes it ap, looks on it, and ſmiles. 


How now, what makes you merry ? 
Aft. A {mall diſcovery I have made, Madam. 
Qu. Of what? | 
Aſt. Since firſt your Majeſty grac'd Phzlocles, 
I have not heard him nam'd for any Mi 
But now this Picture has convinc'd me. 


u. Ha! let me fee it 
C L * Prince Lyſimantes, Siſter ! : 
Aft. Your favour Madam, may encourage him 
And yet he loves in a high place for him : 
A Princeſs of the Blood, and what is more, 
Beyond compariſon the faireſt Lady 
Our Iſle can boaſt. 
Qu. How | ſhe the faireſt | 
Beyond compariſon : *tis falſe, you flatter her; 
1 _—_ uy forgiveneſs Knees, 
I hum 5 on m 
If I offended ach gb — yours, Madam, 
Which all muſt yield to - 
5 I pretend to none. i un 
Aſt. She paſſes for a Beauty. 
Qn. I, ſhe may paſs. But why do I ſpeak of her? 
Dear Afteria lead me, I am not well o th ſudden. 
Aft. Who's near there? help the Queen. 
Qu. Bid em away, twas but a qualm, 
And *tis already going, — 
Aſt. Dear Madam, what's the matter! y' are 
Of late fo alter'd I ſcarce know you. 
You were gay humour*d, and you now are penſive, 
Once calm, and now unquiet ; 
Pardon my boldneſs that I preſs thus far 
Into your ſecret thoughts: I have at leaſt 
A Subjects ſhare in you. 
Qu. Thou haſt a greater, 
That of a Friend ; but am I froward, faift thou ! 
Aft. It ill becomes me Madam, to ſay that. 
Qu. I know I am: prithee forgive me for it. 
I cannot help it, but thou haſt 
Not long to ſuffer it. 


| [Snatches it from her, 


— 
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Aſt. Alas! ; 
Qu. I feel my ſtrength each y and hour conſume, 
Like Lillies waſting in a Lymbeck's heat. 
Yet a few days 
And thou ſhalt ſee me lie all damp and cold; 
Shrowded within ſome hollow Vault, among 
My filent Anceſtors. 
Aſt. O deareſt Madam 
Speak not of death, or think not, if you die 
That I will ſtay behind. | | 
Qu. Thy love has mov'd me, I for once will have 
The pleaſure to be pitied; Ill unfold 
A thing ſo ſtrange, ſo horrid of my ſelf 
Aſt. Bleſs me, ſweet Heaven! 
So horrid, ſaid you, Madam? 
Qu. That Sun, who with one look ſurveys the Globe, 
Sees not a Wretch like me: and could the Worid 
Take a right meaſure of my ſtate within, 
ankind muſt either pity me, or ſcorn me. 
Aſt. Sure none could do the laſt. 
u. Thou long'ſt to know*t : 
And I do tell thee, but ſhame ſtops my mouth. 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my folly, 
And next be ſecret. _— 
Aft. Can you doubt it, Madam ! 
Qu. Yet you might ſpare my labour; 
Can you not gueſs 
Aſt. Madam, pleaſe you, I'll try. 
Qu. Hold: Aſteria. 
would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find jt 
I ſhould imagine, that ſome other might, 
And then, I were moſt wretched. | 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me: 
And fay you could not gueſs it 
Aft. Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot — and yet, 
Might not Ambition trouble your repoſe ? 
Qu. My Sicily I thank the Gods, contents me. 
But ſince I muſt reveal it, know tis love: 
I who pretended fo to glory, am 
_ * of * dy bad fram'd def 
Aft. I thought your Maje m” 1 
To ſubvert all —— Laws ; become a T ix a 
Or vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars ; 
Is this all ? 2 


Qu. Is not this 2 ? 
Then, know, I love below my Self; a Subject; 
Love one who loves another, and who knows not 
That I love him. 
Aſt. He muſt be told it, Madam. 
Qn. Not for the World: Aferiz : 
When &er he knows it I ſhall die for ſhame, 
Aft. What is it then that would content you? 
N. Nothing, but that I had not lov'd. 
Aſt. May I not ask, without offence, who *tis ? 
Qu. Ev'n that confirms me, I have lov'd amiſs; 
Since thou canſt know I love, and not imagine 
ee Perſon 
Aft. ouſin is 1 am 1 : 
var = Wiſe; and handſome; IR 
Qu. But not of Royal Blood: 
know his Fate unfit to be a King, 
o be his Wife I could forſake my Crown; but not my Glory 
Yet, would he did not love 2. * 
Would he lov'd me, — but knew not Ry love, 
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Or &er durſt tell me his. 
Af. In all this Labyrinth, 
I find one Path conducing to your quiet. 
Qu. O tell me quickly then. 
Aſt. Candiope, as Princeſs of the Bloud, 
Without your Approbation cannot Marry : 
Firft break his Match with her, by vertue of 
Your Sovereign Authority. .- 
Qu. I fear. That were to make him hate me. 
Or, what's as bad, to let him know I love him : 
Could you not do it of your ſelf? 
Aſt. I'll not be wanting to my Pow'r: 
But if your ny appears not in it ; 
The love of Philocles will ſoon ſurmount 
All other difficulties. . 
4. Then, as we walk, we'll think what means are beſt, 
Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half my Breaſt. [Exeunt, 


ASE © 


SCENE I. The Queens Apartments. 


Aſteria, Sola. Othing thrives that I have plotted : 
For I have ſounded Philocles, and find 
He is too conſtant to Canadzope : 
Her too I have aſſaulted, but in vain, 
Objecting want of Quality in Philocles. 
Pl! to the Queen, and plainly tell her 
She muſt make uſe of her Authority to break the Match. 


SCENE IL 


Enter Celadon looking about him. 
Brother! what make you here 
About the Queens Appartments ? 
Which of the Ladies are you watching for ? 
Cel. Any of *em that will do me the good turn to make me ſoundly in love. 
Aſt. Then I'll beſpeak you one; you'll be deſp*rately in love with Florimel : 
ſo ſoon as the Queen heard you were return'd, ſhe gave yau her for Miſtreſs. 
= Thank her Majeſty ; but to confeſs the truth my fancy lies partly ano- 
ther way. | k 
Aſt. That's ſtrange : Florimel vows you are already in love with her. 
Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if ever I faw or ſpoke with this Florime —— 
Aſt. Well, take your Fortune, I muſt leave you. [Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Florimel , Mes him, and i running back. 
Cel. Nay faith I am got betwixt you and home, you are my Pris'ner, Lady 
bright, till you reſolve me one queſtion. | 
She ſigns. She is dumb. | 
Pox; I think ſhe's dumb: what a vengeance doſt thou at Court, with 
Such a rare Face, without a Tongue to anſwer to a kind queſtion. 
Art thou dumb indeed, then, thou canft tell no Tales. goes to kiſs her. 
Flor. Hold, hold, you are not mad 
Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Maſque ! have you found your Tongue? 
Flor. Twas time, I think; what had become of me, if I had not? 
Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. 
w_ I, if my Maſque had been over em, as it was when you met me in the 
a | 
Cel. Well; will you believe me another time? did not I fay you were infinitely 
handſome: they may talk of Florimel, if they will, but i faith ſhe muſt come 


{hort of you. 
= thy Flor, 


1 


— 
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— — 
Flur. Have you ſeen her, then? 8 NEE: | 
Cel. I look'd a little that way, but I had ſoon cnough of her, ſhe is not to be 

ſeen twice without a ſurfeit. | 

Flor. However you are beholding to her, they ſay ſhe loves you. 

Cel. By fate ſhe ſhan' not love me: I have told her a piece of my mind already : 
Fox o' theſe coming Women: they ſet a Man to Dinner before he has an Appe- 
rite, [ Flavia at the door. 

Florimel you are call'd within. [Exit. 

Cel. IT hope in the Lord you are not Florime/. 

Flor. Ev*n ſhe at your ſervice ; the ſame kind and coming Florime!, you have 
deſcrib'd. 

Cel. Why then we are agreed already, I amas kind and coming as you for the 
heart of = : I knew at firſt we two were good for nothing but one another. 

Flor. But, without raillery, are you in Love ? | 

Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Maxims, I think in my Con- 
ſcience I could Marry you. | 

Flor. No, no, tis not come to that yet: but if you are really in Love, you 
have done me the greateſt Pleaſure in the World. 

Cel. That pleaſure, and a beiter too, I have in ſtore for you. 

Flor. This Animal, call'd a Lover, I have long'd to ſee theſe two Years; | 

Cel. Sure you walk'd with your Mask on all the while, for if you had been ſeen, 

could not have been without your wiſh. 

Flor. I warrant you mean an ordinary whining Lover; but I muſt have other 
Proofs of Love cer I believe it. 

Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you. | 

Flor. I would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould hang himſelf, drown him- 
ſelf, break his Neck, and a 50g himſelf, for very deſpair: he that will ſcruple 
this, is an Impudent Fellow it he ſays he is in love. 

Cel. Pray, Madam, which of theſe four things would you have your Lover 
do? for a Man's but a Man, he cannot hang, and drown, and break his Neck, and 
Poyſon himſelf, 1 | 

lor. Well then, becauſe you are but a Beginner, and I would not diſcourage 
you, any one of theſe ſhall ſerve your turn in a fair way. 

Cel. I am much deceiv'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, ifa Treat, a Song, and the 
Fiddles, be not a more acceptable Proof of love to you, than any of thoſe Tragical 


ones you have mentioned. 

Flor. However you will grant it is but decent you ſhould be Pale, and Lean, 
and Melancholick, to ſhew you are in Love: and that I ſhall require of you 
when I fee you next. | 

Cel. When yoy ſee me next? why you do not make a Rabbet of me, to be lean at 

hours warning? in the mean while we burn daylight, looſe time and love. 

Flor. Would you Marry me without conſideration * | 

Cel. To — by Heaven, for they that think on't, twenty to one would ne- 
ver do it, hang forecaſt ; to make ſure of one good Night is as much in reaſon as a 
Man ſhould e from this ill World. | 
_ 5 inks a few more years and diſcretion would do well : I do not like 
this going to Bed ſo early; it makes one ſo weary before Morning. 

Cel. t's much as your Pillow is laid before you go to ſleep. | 

Flor. Shall I make to you? I will give you a whole Year of Pro- 
bation to love me in; to grow reſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful ; and to pay 

Cel. And at the end of it you'l Marry me ? 

Flor. If — — of us alter nr — a e 1 

Cel. By this light a neceſſary ut if I pay in reſaid Services 
before he 8 ſhall be obliged to take me ſooner into mercy. 

Flor. Provi 71 if you prove unfaithful , then your time of a Twelve · month to 
be prolong d; ſo many Services I will bate you ſo many Days or Weeks; ſo many 
Faults I will add to your Prentiſhip,ſo much more: And of all this I only to be judge. 


SCENE IV. 

Euter Philocles and Lyſimantes. 

Lyſ. Is the Queen this way, Madam: c 

Fl 2 Follow me, Cape. 
2 


* 


I'll fee, fo pleaſe your Highneſs Fa 
el: 


4 * 


Extreme Ambition in me. 


And to ſhow I think it, my Admiral I hear is dead, 


162 Secret-Love : Or, 
Cel. March on Conquerour 


pulls him. 
Lyſ. You're ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it? LExeunt Cel. Flor. 
Phil. Leave that to me, my Lord. 


. Then, though perhaps my Siſters Birth might challenge 


L 
An higher Match, 


I' weigh your Merits on the other ſide — 


To make the Ballance even. ; 
Phil. I go my Lord this Minute. 


Lyſ. My beſt wiſhes wait on you. C CExit Lyſimantes. 


4%... + A £ 
Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 


«. Yonder he is; have I no other way? 

Aſt. O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt: 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me : 
Ill to Candiope's Mother, 
And under the pretence of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put of a Match 
So mean as Philocles, 

Qu. to Phil.) You may approach, Sir, 
We two diſcourſe no Secrets. 


Phil. 1 come, Madam, to weary out your Royal Bounty. 
Qu. Some Suit I warrant for your Coulin Celadon. 


Leave his advancement to my care. 


Phil. Your Goodneſs ſtill prevents my Wiſhes :—yet I have one requeſt 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, and 25 


Qu. You know you have a favourable Judge, 
It lies in you not to ask any thi 
I cannot graft. " 

Phil. 1 you think me too faulty: 
But Love alone inſpires me with Ambition, 
Though but to look on fair Candiope, were an excuſe for both. 

Qu. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone; 
That I can cloy, but this I cannot Cure. 
I have ſome reaſons (invincible to me) which muſt forbifl 
Your Marriage with Candiope. 

Phil. I knew I was not worthy. 

Qu. Not for that, Philocles, you deſerve all things, 


His vacant Place (the beſt in all my Kingdom) 
J here confer on you. FG 


Phil. Rather take back all you had giv'n before, 
Than not give this. 
For believe, Madam, nothing is fo near 
My Soul as the Poſſeſſion of Candiope. 

855 Since that belief would be your diſadvantage, 
I will not entertain it. 

Phil. Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me? 
To give me all things whieh I did not ask, 
And yet deny that only thing I beg: 


And ſo A= I. cannot live 8 
Without the hope of it. 


g. Hope greater things; 
3 ** Haſt 20 o*rcome your love, 
It is but putting a ſhort-liv'd Paſſion to a violent Death. 
Phil. I cannot live without Candiope, 
But I can die without a murmur, 
Having . doom pronounced from your fair Mouth. 
5 If Jam to pronounce it, live my Phlocles, 
But live without (as I was about to ſay 
Without his Love, but that I cannot do) 
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Live Philocles without Candiope. 

Phil. Ah, Madam, could you give my doom ſo quickly, 

And knew it was irrevocable ! 

Tis too apparent 

You who alone love glory, and whoſe Soul 

.Is looſened from your Sences cannot judge 

What torments mine, of groſſer mould, endures. « 
Qu. I cannot _— 

To give me Praiſes which are not my own : 

love like you, and am yet much more wretched 

Than you can think your ſelf. | | 

Phil. Weak Bars they need muſt be that Fortune puts 

Twixt 2 Power, and all it can deſire. 

When Princes love, they call themſelves unhappy, 

Only becauſe the word s handſome in a Lover's Mouth. 

But you can ceaſe to be ſo when you pleaſe, 

By making Lyſimantes Fortunate. 

Qu. Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſon; | — 

But *tis another, more without my Power, | | 

And yet a Subject toa. 

Phil. O, Madam, oy not io, 

It cannot be a Subject if not he. 

It were to be injurious to your ſelf AE 

To make another choice. 

Qu. Yet Lyſimantes, ſet by him I love, 

Is more obſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; 

He has a brightneſs of his own, 

Not borrow'd of his Fathers, but born with him. 

Phil. Pardon if I fay, who &er he be, 

He has practis'd ſome ill Acts upon you, Madam: 

For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee is born 

Bur from the Lees o' th? People. 

Qu. You offend me, Phzlocles. .-. 

Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent terms 

Of him I pleaſe to love: one I muſt tell you, 

(Since Fooliſhly J have gone thus far) 

Whom I eſteem your equal, 

And far ſuperior to Prince 7 — 

One who deſerves to wear a Crown. — 

Phil. Whirlwinds bear me hence before I live | 

To that deteſted day. That frown aſſures me 

I have offended, by my over-freedom ; x 

But yet methinks a heart ſo plain, and honeſt, EET | 

And zealous of your Glory, might hope your Pardon for it. 
Ne. I give it you; but 

When you know him better 

You! alter your Opinion; he's no ill Friend of yours. 

Phil. I well perceive 3 

He has ſupplanted me in your eſteem ; | 

But that's the leaſt of ills this fatal Wretch 15 

Has praQtis'd. Think, for Heavens fake, Madam, think 

If you have drunk no Phylter. 

Qu. Yes, he has given me a Phylter ; 

But I have drunk it only from his Eyes. | : : 
Phil. Hot Irons em fort. - [Softhy, or turning from her. 
Qs. What's that you mutter? 

Hence from my ſight: I know not whether 

I ever ſhall endure to ſee you more. 

Hal. But hear me, Madam: 3 
Qu. I ſay be gone. See me no more this day 

Iwill not hear one word in your excuſe : Eg BY 

Now, Sir, be rude again; And give Laws to your Queen. [Exit Philocles bowing. 

8 Aſteria, come hither. 5 : 
Was ever boldneſs like to this of Philocles ? 


- 


+ Help 
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Help me to reproach him; for I reſolve : 
Henceſorth no more to love him. 

Aft. Truth is, 1 wondred at your Pati Madam : 
Did you not mark his words, his meen, his action, 
How full of haughtineſs, how ſmall reſpeQ ? — 

Qu. And he to uſe me thus, he whom I favour'd, 

Nay more, he whom I lov'd? 

Aſt. A Man, methinks, of vulgar Parts and Preſence ! 

Qu. Or allow him ſomething Handſome, Valiant, or fo —— \, 
Yet this to me ! | F 

Aſt. The Workmanſhip of inconſiderate Favour, 

"The Creature of raſh Love; one of thoſe Meteors 

Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, 

And People wondring how they came fo high, . 

Fear, from their influence, Plagues, and Wars, and Famine. 
u. Ha 

Aſt. One whom inſtead of baniſhing a day, 

You ſhould have plum'd of all his on. A honours: 
And let him ſee what abject things they are 
Whom Princes often love without deſert. 

Qu. What has my Philocles deſerv'd from thee, 

That thou ſhouldit uſe him thus ? f 1 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind thou could'ſt not 
— gone him 8 5 

Aſt. Did not your Majeſty Command me, | K 
Did not your ſelf begin ? 

Qu. I grant I did, but I have right to do it; 

I love him and may rail, in you *tis Malice; 

Malice in the moſt hi d - for never Man 

Was more deſerving my Philocles. 

Or, do you love him, ha! and plead that title ? 

Confeſs, and I'll forgive you. 

For none can look on him but needs muſt love. \ 

Aſt. I love him, Madam! I beſeech your Majeſty 
Have better thoughts of me. , 

Qu. Doſt thou not love him then 
Good Heav'n, how ſtupid and how dull is ſhe! 

How moſt invincibly inſenſible 
No Woman does deſerve to live 
That loves not Philocles 

Aſt. Dear Madam, recolle& your ſelf; alas 
How much diſtracted are your thoughts, and how 
Diſ-jointed all your words ; _— 

The Sybills leaves more orderly were laid. 
Where is that harmony of Mind, that Prudence 
Which guided all you did ! that ſenſe of 
Which rais'd you, high above the reſt ny 
As Kings are o'er — of Mankind ! a 

u. Gone, Asteria, all is gone, W L 
Or Bl within te fi — 
Sometimes I ſtruggle like the Sun in Clouds, * 
But ſtraight I am or- caſt.— 

Aſt. 2 ſee it.. 

«, n haſt yet the goodneſs 
To Pardon what I * 
a I uſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. 

ve rages in great Souls by 
For there Ris Power moſt oppoſition finds; 

High Trees are ſhook, becauſe they dare the Winds. IE 


* 


— —[— — — . — 
The Maiden-Queen. 
ACT ML 
SCENE of the Ad. The Court Gallery. 
Philocles, Solus. | 
Phil. 8 True, ſhe baniſh'd me but for a day; 
But Favourites, once declining, ſink apace. | 
Yet Fortune, ſtop, this is the likelieſſ place 
To meet om 2 1554 by her convey, \ 
My humble Vows to my 222 Queen. 
er Queen and Aſteria; 


Ha ! She comes her wr; U. ; Vahoppy Man ! 


Where ſhall T hide? 
Qu. Is not that Philocles 
Who makes ſuch haſte away? Philocles, Philocles —— 


Philocles coming back.) I fear'd ſhe faw me. 

Qu. How now, Sir, am I ſuch a Bugbear 
That I ſcare People from me? 

Phil. Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhun'd 
The place where you might be; as, When it thunders 
Men reverently quit the open Air, 

Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad. 
Q. What does he mean, Aſteria ! 
I do ix ory 12 "Fa 

Aft. Your Majeſty forgets you baniſh? 

Your Preſence for rage rica : 

Q. Ha! baniſh'd him! tis true indeed; 

But, as thou ſayſt, — ot it quite. ¶QTo hey. 
That's ve e, ſcarce half an hour ago. 


1 But Love had rn his Pardon up fo ſoon 
That I forgot he &er offended me. 
Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner : 


LV going out. 


[To her ſoftly; 


Tour ſudden grace, like ſome ſwift Flood pour'd in on narrow Banks 


'r-flow'd my Spirits. 
* No; tis for me to ask your Pardon, Philocles, 
— the great Injury I did you, — 
n not e I was angry with you. 
But Pl! repai F 
And — m . A y you yet. 
Phil. No, Madam, my forgiveneſs was yu Act of grace, 
And I lay hold of it. 
. Princes ſometimes may paſs, 
Acts of Oblivion in their own Wrong. 
Phil. *Tis true, but not recal them. - 
I. - But, Philocles, ſince I have told Los there is one I love. 
go on; and let you know 2 
What ed this day betwixt us; ¶ our Judge 
"Phil. 1 eech my Servant have 215 — me. 
Phil. I beſeech your Ma 
op A me him may make 
Relapſe too 1 and forſeit my 9 
v. But you'l be glad w know it. yo 
. May I not then - 
You have ſome to him? 
es, A one, 
But to mo my ſelf, 
Know, Philocles, T have conceal'd my Paſſion 
With ſuch care from him, that he knows ot yet 
I love, but only that I much eſteem him. 
Phil. O ſtupid Wretch 
That by a thouſand Tokens could not gueſs it! 
* e loves elſewhere, and that has blinded him. 
J. 


He's Blind indeed 
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So the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe 
With levell'd Eyes gaz'd each upon their kind 5. 
There fix d their love: and neꝰer look*d up to view 
Ihat glorious Creature Man, their Sovereign Lord. : 
Qu. Mare too ſevere, on little faults, but he has Crimes, untold, 
Which will, I fear, move you much more 
He fell this day into a Paſſion with m 
And boldly contradicted all I faid. | 
Phil. And ſtands his head upon his Shoulders yet? 
How long ſhall this moſt infolent | 
Qu. Taie heed you rail not, 
You know you are but on your good Behaviour. 
Phil. Why then I will not call him Traytor 
But only rude, audacious and impertinent, 
To uſe his Sovereign fo I beg your leave 
To wiſh you have at leaſt Imprifon*d him. 
Qu. Some People may ſpeak ill, and yet mean well: 
Remember you were not confin*d ; and yet 
Your Fault was great. In ſhort, I love him, 
And that excuſes all ; but be not jealous ; 
His riſing ſhall not be your overthrow, 
Nor will I ever marry him. — 
Phil. That's ſome comfort yet, 
He ſhall not be a King. 
Qu. He never ſhall. But you are diſcompos'd ; 

Stay here a little ; I have ſomewhat for you BY: 
Shall ſhew you till are in my favour, _ [Exeaunt Queen 42d Aſteria. 
Enter to him Candiope weepsng. 

Phil. How now, in tears, my fair Candiqpe ? 
So through a watry Clowd | 
The Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. 
For what Forefathers Sin do you afflict 
Thoſe precious Eyes? for ſure you have 
None of your own to weep; 
Can. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhow, 
Since Heav'n will puniſh them with loſing you. | 
Phil. Afflictions ſent from Heav'n without a Cauſe 
Make bold Mankind —_— into its Laws. 
But Heav'n, which moulding 1 A ſuch care, 
Makes gentle Fates on purpoſe for the fair: 
And deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 
Spins all their Fortunes in a ſilken twine: 
No mortal hand ſo ignorant is found 
To weave courſe work upon a precious ground. 
Can, Go Preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears. 
Phil. Has her ſeverity produc'd theſe tears: 
Can. She has recall'd thoſe hopes ſhe gave before, 
And ſtrictly bids me ner to ſee you more. 
Phil. Changes in froward Age are natural; 
Who hopes for conſtant weather in the fall? 
*Tis in your Pow'r your my to transfer, 
* nes _ right in me which was in her. i 
an. Reaſon, like Foreign Foes, would ne er o ercome, 
But that TI find I am betray'd at home. 5 
Lou have a Friend that fights for you within. 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever loſe, fo love may win. 
Euter Queen and Aſteria. 
Queen with 4 Picture in her hand, © 
Qu. See there, Aſteria, 5 
All we have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe; 
We hindred him from ſeeing her at home, 
Where I but only heard they lov*d ; and now 
She comes to Court, and mads me with the fight ont. 
Aſt. Dear Madam, overcome your ſelf a little, 


— — — 


ä * * — "IE 


” CO 


Or the 1] perceive how mach 
8 ſtruggle with my ME COIN E Sl dive fan vent. 


Cont, are 1 OS Re. 
an, tee 


Now you put it too much backward, and di 
The bignes of her Breaſts. 
Can. I beſeech your Majeſty | 
Give not your ſelf this trouble. 
Qu. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall Pardon! me 3 
A Beauty ſuch P 
Deſerves a more ordinary care, 
To ſet it out. 
Come hither, Philocles, do but obſerve, 
She has but one grofs fault in all her ſhape, 
That is, ſhe bears up here too much, | 
And che malicious Workman has left- it open to your Eye. | 
Phil. Where, and your Majeſty, by, meddaks *7 very well? 
Qs. Do not you fee 1 tray love! 
= And how quick _ Ae! 
But yet 2 not 
dete kane of uh 
Aft. Your Majeſty miſtakes, .ſhe' wants no red. 
* 3 and looks ſometimes on her ſelf, ſometimes 
8. How do I look to day Aﬀeria ! 


1 N me, Ma moſt Victorioully. 
g. What think Philocles? come do not flatter. 
. Paris was a Man who pres 
Toj * Beauty 1 
our ven the reaſon 
. 
4 A 
E hide that diſcmalhollow woes, what think you Phil: 
an. Beſeech you, Madam, not his opinion; 
What my faults are it is no matter 
He loves. me with them all. 
Ns. I, he may love, but when he Marries you, 
Your Bridal {be kept in ſome eras 


I bluſh, thou ſhar'ſt my bloud. [Exeunt Queen, Aſteria. 


N - 
br "og part in _— gn 


2 * el 


Whom Birth ſers neareſt to Imperial ſway. 
—— jealous Pow*r does ſullenly or- ſpy, 
We play like Deer within the Lyons Eye. 
Would I for you ſome oſs had been; 
ell If you were ne er the name of 


Tue. 


When are 3 nee” 
che * Enter ba 8 
are not gone. 
alone. * 
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168 Jecreta le Or, 
Phil. My Lore inſpires me with a gen rous thought 
Which you unkuo ing, in thoſe; wiſhes taught. 
Since, happineſs may out of Courts be found,, 
Why ſtay we here on this enchanted ground ? 
And chooſe not rather with content to dwell 
| (If Love and we can find it) in a Cell, e 
6 Can. Thoſe who, like you, have ance in Courts been great, & 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh.not to retert. 
They ſeidom go but when they cannot ſtay ; ' 14 
As looſing Gaãmeſters throw the Dice away: 
FEvn in that Cell, where you repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunc your reſtleſs mind; : 
And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore. 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you had before. _ 
Phil. He, who with your poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 
On eaſie terms may part with all the reſt. 
All my Ambition will in you be crown*d; . 
And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my wiſhes bound. 
Our life ſhall be but one long Nuptial day, 
And like chaf't Odours, melt in. Sweets away; 
Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 
And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 
* Thus hope miſleads it ſelf in pleaſant way; 
And takes more joys on truſt than Love can pay !' 
But Love, with long poſſeſſion, once deca 45 
That Face which now you Court, you will upbraid. . 

Phil. 8 broach theſe tenets, to remove 
The fault from them by placing it on Love. 

Can. Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your 
Old Age will conn; and then it muſt expire: 
Youth but a while does at Loves Temple ſtay, 

As ſome fair Inn to lodge it on the way. 

Phil. Your doubts are kind; but to be fatisfi'd, 
T can be true, I beg I may betry'd. | 

Can. Tryals of love too dear the 
For if ſucceſsleſs, the whole ventures loſt. 
What you propoſe, brings wants and care along. 

” Phil. Love can bear YETI ORD. 

Can. But is your Love ſo ftrong ? | 

Phil. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more; 
Who ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor? 

, C22. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
1 ſhould not by your Arguments be won: 
I know I urge your ruine by conſent ; - 
Vet love too well that ruine to prevent. 
- P41, Like Water giv'n to thoſe whom Feavers fry, 
You kill but him, who muſt without it die. = 

Can. Secure me I may love without a Crime; 

Then, for our flight, appoint both place and time. 
Phil. TW enſuing hour my plighted Vows ſhall be; 
The time's not long; or only hes to me. | 


Cn, Then, let us go where we ſhall ne'er be ſeen | 


By my hard Mother. | 0 2 
Phil. Or my cruel Queen. | [Exeent Phil, Candy 
Queen above.) O Philocles unkind to call me crud! eee 

So falſe Rea did from Dido ffyʒjʒj + + 


Burt never branded her with elty. 
How I deſpiſe my ſelf for —_ 1 
Aft. At once you hate your ſelf and love him too. 


g. No, his Ingratitude has Curd my Wound. | $ 
a Pal Cure | ed EY | | 


Aff. And yet not found. 
His Ignorance of your true 
Excuſes this; you did ſeem cruel | 

Qu. But much of kindneſs ſtill was mix d with it. 
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Who could miſtake fo groſly not to know 
A Capid frowning when he draws his Bow ? 

Al. He's going now to ſmart for his offence. 

Qu. Should he without my leave depart from hence ? 

Aft. No matter; fince you hate him, let him go. 

82 But I my hate by my revenge will ſhow : 
Beſides, his Head's a forfeit to the State. 

Aſt. When take that I will believe you hate? 
Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon repent : 0 
And fo his Crime will prove his puni 
v. He may repent ; but he will firſt poſſeſs. 

Aſt. O, Madam, now your hatred you confeſs : 
If, his poſſeſſing her your rage does move, 
'Tis Jealouſie the Avarice of Love. 

Q. No more, Afteria. 

Seek Lyſimantes out, bid him ſet his Guards through all the Court and City 
Prevent their Marriage firſt ; then ſtop their flight. ; 
Some fitting puniſhments I will ordain, 

But ſpeak not you of Philocles again: 


Tos much of Hear "4 er Te Princes Mind 

oo muc eaven's, or of a Princes Mind. [Qu. deſcends, and Exit, 
k 2 the Queen has done ſpeaking, Flavia is going haſtily over t Stage ; Ar 
cer her. 


Aſt. Flavia, Flavia, Whither ſo faſt ? 
Fla. Did you call, Aſteria. 
Aft. The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Lyſimantes; ; 
Speak to any Gentleman that's next, to fetch him. [Exit Aſteria from above. 
Fla. I ſuſpe& ſomewhat, but I'll watch you cloſe ; 
Prince Lyſimantes has not choſe in me, 
The worſt oy way © egy rapes chr =p cre 
Enter Celadon, Olinda, Sabina; they walk over the Stage together. he , 
OOO b age iq; » he ſeeming to 
Olin. Nay ſweet Celadon. —— 
Fa G Te de eee . wich 16 io tk 
Fla. I fee hi now, "tis wi liſes two Daughters: 
— 14 about to ſee if the Coaſt be clear; like an Hawk that will 
not plum if ſhe d on. — LExeunt Cel. Ol. Sab. 


So—at laſt he has truſs d his quarr y. 


Euter Florimel. 
Hl. Hdd s 5 I ſhould have tho 
Fla, It you not ask ion, ve ht you had c 
from watching him; he's juſt gone off with Meliſſas — F _ 
Flor. ee em I hope? 
Fla. So , he loſtno time: while he was teaching the one a tune, he was 
kifing the ochers hand. * e 
Fhr. O fine Gentleman! a 
Fla. And they ſo greedy of him! Did you never ſee two Fiſhes about a Bait, 
rupging it this way and Yother way; for my part, I look'd at leaſt he ſhould have 
loſt a Leg or Arm i' th ſervice. —— 
Nay, never vex your ſelf, but een reſolve to break with him. 
lor. No no, tis not come to that, yet; Pll correct him firſt, and then hope the 


beſt from time. 

I 
knew the o f our- i ing but grav 
hair, thin cheeks, and loſs of teeth: you ſee Celadon loves . * 

Flor. There's the more hope he may love me among the reſt : hang't, I would 
not marry one of theſe ſolemn Fops ; they are good for nothing but to make Cuck- 
olds: Give me a ſervant that is an ier at all games, that is bounteous of him- 
ſelf to many women; and yet whenever I pleas'd to throw out the lure of Matrimo- 
ny, ſhould come down with a ſwing, and fly the better at his own quarry. 

Fla. But are you ſure you can take him down when you think good? 

Flor, Nothing more certain. 

Fls. What wager will you . | 4 

| - Flor, 
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Flor. Any thing. 

Fla. My Maidenhead to yours. 

Flor. That's a good one, who ſhall take the forfeit ? 

Fla. Tl go and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſteis, to ſummon him im- 
mediately ; it ſhall be deliver'd before you. I warrant you fee a ſtrange Combat 
betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit: if he leaves you-to go to them, you'll grant he 
loves them better ? 22 

Flor. Not a jot the more: a Bee may pick of many Flowers, and yet like ſome 
one better than all the reſt. 

Fla. But then your Bee muſt not leave his Sting behind him. 

Flor. Well; make the experiment however: I hear him coming, 
noiſe of Fidlers at his heels. Hey-day, what a Mad Husband ſhall I 

Enter Celadon. 

Flav. And what a Mad Wife will he have ? Well I muſt go a little way, but 

Pll return immediately and write it: You'll keep him in diſcourſe the While? 
Exit Fla. 

Cel. Where are you, Madam? What do you mean to run away he ? pray 
ſtand to't, that we may diſpatch this buſineſs. 

Flor. I think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, to make me confeſs 
I love you. Lord, what a buſtle have you kept this Afternoon ? What with eat- 
ing, ſinging and dancing, Iam fo wearied, that I ſhall not be in caſe to hear any 
more Love this Fortni 


Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on't before Tryal, Lord have mercy upon you when I 
have Married you. 


Flor. 4 what Kings Revenue do you think will maintain this extravagant 
EXPENCE ! 

Cel. T have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he would once die! Lord, 
how long does he mean to make it &er he dies 

Flor. As long as ever he can, Pll my word for him. 

Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an obſtinate old Fellow that is 
deaf to the news of a better World; and neꝰer ſtay for him. | 

Flor. But &en Marry ; and get him Grandchildren in abundance, and great 
Grandchildren u them, and ſo inch —_ and ſhove him out of the World by 
the very force of new Generations: It that be the way you muſt excuſe mc. 

Cel. doſt thou know hat it is to be an old Maid? 

Flor. No, nor I hope I ſha'n't theſe Twenty Years. 

Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou wilt be condemn'd to 
tell ſtories, how many Men thou mightſt have had; and none believe thee : Then 
| — — froward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends to ſollicite Man 
or 
Flor. Away with your old Common place-wit: I am reſolved to grow fat, and 


look young till forty, and then flip out of the World with the firſt wrinkle, and 
the reputation of five and 


Cel. Well, what think you now of a reckoning betwint us? 
Flor. How do you mean ? 


. — To diſcount for ſo many days of my Years Service, as I have paid in ſince 
orning. 
Flor. With all my heart. 
Cel. Inprimis, For a Treat. 
Item. For my Glaſs-Coach. 
Item. For ſitting bare and wagging your Fann. | 
And laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to ”” this long hour and half. 
Flor. For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service ; now hear your Bill of 
Faults ; for your comfort tis a ſhort one. | 
Cel. I know it. | 
Flor. Inprimw , Item, and Sum total, for keeping Company with Meliſſa's 
Daughters. 
retro een 
p aga imſ tells you of my ſins. [Aſide. 
Flor. The offence being ſu ſmall the puniſhment ſhall be but roportionable 
I will ſet you back only fa Vow. : <j# 
Cel. Yowr moſt unconſcionable : when then do you think we ſhall come toge- 
ther? there's none but the old Patriarchs could live long enough to marry you 
at this rate. What do you take me for ſome Couſin of Merhuſelem's, that I muſt 
ſtay an hundred Years before I come to beget Sons and Daughters? Flog. 


and a whole 
have ? 
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Flor. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me without ever offering to 
excuſe himſelf ; Item, a Fortnight more for that. 
1 So there's another puff in my Voyage has blown me back to the North of 
Flo. All this is nothing to your excuſe for the two Siſters. 
Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and that but once 
Flo. What could you have done more to me ? 
Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know, dear Rogue, at time con- 
vement. 
You talk, you talk; Could you kiſs em, though but once, and ne&er think 
of me | | 
Cel. Nay if I had thought of thee, I had kiſsd 'em over a thouſand times, 
with the very force of imagination. 
Flo. The Gallants are mightily beholding to you, you have found em out a new 
way to kiſs their Miſtreſſes, ypon other Womens Lips. | 
el. What would you have? You are my Sultana Queen, the reſt are but in 
the nature of your Slaves; I may make ſome flight excurſion into the Enemies 


Country for forage or ſo, but I ever return to my head Quarters. 
Enter one with a Letter. 
Cel. To me ? 


Meſſ. If your name be Celadoy. | [Celad. reads ſoftly. 

Flo. He's ſwallowing the Pill; 8 we ſhall ſee the operation. 

Cel. ts the Page.) Child, come hither Child; here's money for thee : So, be 
gone quickly good Child, before any Body examins thee : Thou art in a dangerous 
place, Child, ———{Threfts-him out. Very good, the Siſters ſend me word they 
will have the Fiddles this Afternoon, and invite me to ſup there Now 
cannot I forbear and I ſhould be damn'd, though I have ſcap'd a ſcouring ſo lately 
for it. Yet I love Florimel better than both of em together; — there's the Riddle 
ont : but only for the ſweet fake of variety. ¶ Ade. Well, we mult all Sin, 
and we muſt all repent, and there's an end on't. | 

Flo. What is it that makes you up and down fo ? 

Cel. Faith I am ſent for by a very dear Friend, and tis upon a buſineſs of Life 
and Death. mY ; 

Flo. On my Life ſome Woman ? 

Cel. On my honour ſome Man ; Do you think I would lie to you ? 


Flo. But 12 3 — with me 

Cel. But I conſader it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in your Lodgings. 
Adieu, Dear Miſs, if ever I am falſe to thee again. [Exit Cel. 
Flo. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of | He begins to vex me in 

earneſt. Hang him, let him go and take enough of em: and yet methinks 

can't endure he ſhould neither. Las, that ſuch a Mad-Cap as I ſhould ever 
live to be jealous! 
I muſt after him. | 
Some Ladies would diſcard him now, but I 


A fitter way — e will find, 
III marry him, ſerve 


in his kind. [Exit Florimel. 


ACT IV. 


SCEN E, The Walks. 
Melifſa, after her Olinda and Sabina. 


Meliſſe. ¶ Muſt take this buſineſs up in time: this wild Fellow begins to haunt 
my Houſe again. Well, Pll be bold to fay it, tis as ealie ro bring 


up a yon, without miſchief, as a Maidenhead of Fifteen, to make it tame 
for an H s Bed. Not but that the young Man is handſome, rich and 

and I could be content he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce em 
manner. Well, Pl examine em apart, and if I can find our 
offer him his choice. Olinda. Come hither Child. 
Madam? 


he's a very Mad Fellow; but yet I have ſome obligements 


to 
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to him: he teaches me newAyrs on the Guitarre, and talks wildly to me, and I te 
him. 


Mel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you ? 

Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two ſo cut out for one another; we 
both love Singing, Dancing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are each others coun- 
terpart. 
"Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly ? | 

Olin. Seriouſly ! I know not that; if he did, ps I ſhould not love him : but 
we (it and talk,and wrangle, and are Friends ; when we are together we never hold 
ourTongues ; and then we have always a noiſe of Fiddles at our heels, he hunts me 
merrily as the Hounds does the Hare; and either this is Love, or I know it not. 

Mel. Well, go back, and call Sabina to me. [Olinda goes behina. 
This is a Riddle paſt my finding out: whether he loves her or no is the N - but 
this I am ſure of, ſhe loves him: O my little Favourite, I muſt ask you a que- 
ſtion concerning Celadon: is he in love with you? 

Sab. I think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a Man's word may be taken 
for it. 

Mel. But what expreſſions has he made you? | 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: he has ſpoken civilly to me, and I was 
not ſo young but I underſtood him? No bob 

Mel. And you could be content to marry him ? 

Sab. I have ſworn never to marry ; beſides, he's a wild young Man; yet to obey 
you, Mother, I would be content to be facrific'd. | 

Mel No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. | 

Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if I have him not I am reſolv d 
to * a Maid, that's once, Mother. : 
* - Both my Daughters are in love with him, and I cannot yet find he loves ei- 

r of *em. . 

Olin. Mother, Mother, yonder's Celadow in the walls. 

Mel. Peace, Wanton ; you had beſt ring the Bells for joy. Well, ll not meet 
him, becauſe I know not which to offer him; yet he ſeems to like the youngeſt beſt : 


Tl give him 1 . Olinda, do you make haſt after me. 


Olin, This 1s [Exit Mel. 
Euter Celaden. | 
Cel. You ſee, Ladies, the leaſt Breath of yours brings me to you: I have been ſeck- 
ing you at your Lodgings, and from thence came hither after you. 


2 Fo — — alfrhis — betwine enough to have light 
el. Found you! is bri ixt you two was to have light- 
ed me; could never miſs my way : Here's fir Ol has beauty enough for one Fa- 
mily ; ſuch a Voice, ſucha Wit, ſo noble a Stature, ſo white a Skin. 
_ 4 he gy © cage = at laſt. 55 (Afaae. 
el. 0 Sabin eet an Innocence, 
Such a Roſe- * har x ant 
This is my goodly Palace of Love, that my little withdrawing Room. A word, 
Vadam. [To Sab. 
Olin. I like not this —— [fide.] Sir, if you are not too buſie with my Siſter, I 
would ſpeak with you. | 
Cel. I come, Madam.—— | , 
; _ Time enough Sir; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe. and as you were a ſay- 
„Sir. | 
"hs, Sweet Sir, 
Sab. Siſter you forgot, my Mother bid you make haſte. 0 
Olin, Well, go you and tell her I am coming. 
Sab. 1 can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill news; but if you pleaſe. II 
ſend her word you-won't come. 
Olin. Minion, Minion, Remember this — [Exit Olinda. 
Cel, Lend who eg be hat ValkingScceple She's ſo high that every time ſhe 
el. W ove that : She's ſo hi time 
ſings to me, Iam looki ah dey = wy pa we Rags men 
my little Fifth-rate that lies ſo ſnug. She, hung her, a Dutch built bottom: ſhe's 
ſo tall, there's no boarding of her. But we loſe time——Madam, let me ſeal 
love _ mouth. [hip 
Soft and ſweet by Heaven! ſure you wear Roſe-leaves between your lips, 2 


4 — — — : —ĩr — 


* * . 
— 0 1 — a DK... 
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"$a. Lord, Lord ; What's the matter with me! my breath grows ſo ſhort I 
can ſearce ſpeak to you. 

Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips again and Pl ſpeak for thee. 

Sai. You don't love me. 

Cel. I warrant thee ; fit down by me and kiſs again 
She warms faſter than Image. [Aþaae. 


voaking a Sir, t is was the original uſe of Lips; talking, cating and 


came in by th 
Guide wl 500 be at quiet? 


pray be ci 
tn 2 W l F like a little Puppy 
Dog that's taught to beg with his fore- 


| | Enter 

Flor. 2 many far in 7 —4 PE i; 
Cel. In time, Florime Vens Ip me quickl 
Flor. 4 7 K . 


Cel. Do you not Tg here's a yu ina ſwoon! (fwoon away!) 
J have been r this 


hour, and cannot bring her to her ſenſes. 
Flor. Alas, how Eame ſh for 


Cel. Oh barbarois ! do you ſta — run for Charity. 
Flor, Help, help, alas poor [Exir Flor. 


Sab. 1 
Cel. I, thanks to my wit that helpt me at à pinch; 
I thank Hea n pangy i 2 a in my Life yet. 
8 A ge x 6, bu ho void ſland 

as a — t however to a er 
r LO 


ori wt 


Sab. tn a Tong s 

Cel. I, but the trut n and for you to be 
ten in ty Company — in the Walks, by this kiſs Ill be 3 
ſeatly; 


Emter Florimel running. 
Flor, Help, help, I can find no Body, 
- "Tis needleſs now my dear, — and gone off, but ſo wan and 
w ——— 
Flor, Umh! I begin to ſmell a rat, what was your buſineſs here, Celadon? 
Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; you ſaw I was labouring for life with her. 
Flor. 5 hither ; not that I care this, —— but only to be ſa- 


tisfied —— [Sings. 
Cel. You. are Jealous Conſcience. 
Flor. Wi fades I wiſh this ſigh may be the laſt that ever I may 
draw. [Sighs. 


Cel. But why do you ſigh then? 
Flor. Nothing but a Cold, I cannot fetch my breath well. 
But what will you Ft hath De you had, to try your Faith? 
is juſt che Devil and the Sinner; you lay Snares for me, 
and chen p . ; there's try ing a Man's Faith indeed: What 


Cel. — . — 


Pox on dem they <a [Aſide, 
Flor. Pray let's 
Col Hang im- Tamerdemaifions, t are not worth your ſight ; Pray Gen- 
tlemen be gone, Ull be with you y. 


Sab. No, we'll ſtay here for you. 
Flor. Wer ſpeak with Treble Vojges? I am reſolved to ſee what 


r= 
Tn Br her to 


he 
Flor. Are theſe — 4 
[Singt] Tis Serephow calls what would my love? 


her back; lays hold of Olinda, &y whom 
pulling they all come in. 


Why 
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Why do not you roar out like a great Baſs- Viol, Come follow to the Myrrle- 
Grove, Pray Sir, which of theſe fair Ladies is it, for whom you were to do the 
courteſie, for it were unconſcionable to leave you to em both: What, a Man's 
but a Man you know. 

Olin. The Gentleman may find an Owner. 

Sab. Though not of you. | 


Flor. Troth I pity your Highneſs t little 
one : Methinks he. have been afraid to break his Neck when he fell fo high 


as from = to her. 

Sab. Well my drolling Lady, I may be even with you. 

Flor. Not thus ten Years by thy growth, yet. 

Sab. Can fleſh and blood endure this! | 

Flor. How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! 

Olin. Do you affront my Siſter ?— | 

Flor. I, but thou art fo tall, I think I ſhall never affront thee —_—— 

Sab. Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to Death elſe. [Exe Olin. Sab. 

Flor. Why do you look that way, you can't forbear leering after the forbid- 
den Fruit. But when cer I take a Wenches word again 40 


Cel. A Wenches word, Why ſhould you ſpeak fo contemptably 
half of Mankind? Tl ftand up for the of my Vocation. 
Flor. You are in no fault I warrant ware my — ö 
Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the lye, I am in fault but othẽrwiſe Come 
let us be Friends, and let me wait D 
Flor. This Impudence ſhall not fave you from my Table-Book. rem. A Month 
more for this fault. [They walk to the door. 
1 Soldier within. Stand. 
2 Soldier. Stand, give the word. | 4 
Cel. Now, whillifihe meaning of this trow, Guards & 


x Soldier. Give the word, or you cannot paſs ; theſe are they Brother ; let's, 


in and ſeize em. 
- Tue two Soldiers Enter. 
1.Sold. ——— Down with him. 
2 Sold. Diſarm him. 


Cel. How now Raſcals. _— {[Draws, and beats one off, and catches the other. 
> 


42 you Villain. 
2 5 arter , 
Cel. Was ever Ph an Inſolence ? 


Sold. We did but our duty ; here we were ſet, to take a Gentleman and Lady, - 
that would fteal a Marriage without the Queens conſent, and we thought you 


had been they. Exit Sold. 

Flor. Your Couſin Philocles and the Princeſs Candiope on my Life ! I heard 
the Queen give private Orders to Lyſimantes, and name them twice or thrice, 

Cel. T know a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard by, ——_— — — 
Taverns and Gaming-Houſes, and Bordels ; thoſe PIl bring to aid him: N 
Florimel, there's an Argument for Wenching, where would you have had ſo many 
honeſt Men together upon the ſudden for a brave ? 

Flor. You! leave me then to take my Fortune ? 


Cel. No; if you will, Þll have you into the places aforeſaid, and enter you into 


Flor. Thank you Sir, here's a Key will let me through this back-door to my 
gs 
8 I come off with Life, Þ'll fee you this Evening, if not Adieu 
Flor. If you come not I ſhall conclude you at er has Fes Bo ng 
for a Rebel to Morrow Morning and then I'll honour your Memory with a 
Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph. 
Cel. No, no, I truſt . my Fate: I know I am referv'd to do you a 
Courteſie. Ex Celadon, 
As Florimel i «nlocking the Door to go out, Flavia opens it againſt her, 
and Enters to ber, followed by a Page. 
Fla. Florimel, do you hear the News ? 


Flor. I gueſs they are in purſuit of Philocles. 


Fla, 


Fla. When Lyſmantes came with the Queens Orders, 
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He refuſed to render up Candiope; 
And with ſome few brave Friends he had about him 
Is forcing of his 2 through all the Guards. 
Flor. A gallant Fellow : PlIl in, will you with me. 
Hark, the noiſe comes this way ! 
Fla. I have a Meſſage from the Queen to Hſimant es, 
T hope I may be ſafe among the Soldiers. | 
Flor. Oh very ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow in the tumult may take pity 
on thy Maidenhead, or fo Adieu. [Exit Florimel. 
Page. The noiſe comes nearer, Madam. 
Fla. Tam glad ent : this Meſſage gives me the opportunity of ſpeaking privately 
with Lyſimantes. 
Enter Philocles and Candiope, with three Friends; purſued by Lyſimantes 
Lyſ. What is it rend thus tn ha 
A at is it ers you bſtinate? you have no hope of fli nd 
to reſiſt is full as vain. , 5 als ok 19 
Phil. I'll die rather than yield her up. 
Fla. My Lord! 2 
12 How now, ſome new Meſſage from the Queen. 
o Sold.) Retire a while to a convenient diſtance. [Lyf. and Fla. whiſper. 
Lyſ. O Flavia tis impoſſible ! the Queen in love with Phi/ocles ! 
Fla. I half ſuſpected it before”; but now, 5 
1 Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes, 
is hour I over-heard her to Aſteria, 
Making ſuch fad Complaints of her hard fate ! 
For my part I believe you lead him back 
But to his Coronation. . 
Lyſ. Hell take him firſt. 
Fla. Preſently after this ſhe call'd for me. 
And bid me run, and with ſtrict care Command you 
On peril of your Life he had no harm : 
But, Sir, She _ it with ſuch great 
Methought, I faw Love, Anger, and Deſpair, 
All com ——_ upon her Face. 
Lyſ. Tell the Queen I know not what, I am diſtracted ſo 


But go and leave me to my Thoughts [Exit Flav. 


Was ever ſuch amazing news | 
Told in fo ſtrange and critical a Moment! 
What ſhall I do | 
Does She Love Philocles, who Loves not her, 
And Loves not Lyſimantes who prefers her 
Above his Life! What reſts but that I take 
This opportunity, which her ſelf 

s given me, to kill this Happy Rival! 
AM me Soldiers. 

Phil. They ſhall uy ws dearly. 

Card. Ah, mez U Maid ! a 

| Euter Celadon with his Friends, unbut ton d and reeling. 

Cel. Courage my Noble Coufin, I have brought 
A band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of Syracuſe: 

Some Drunk, ſome Sober, all reſolv'd to run 
Your Fortue to the utmoſt. Fall on mad Boys —— 

Lyſ. Hold a little rooting 
Pm not ſecure of Victory againſt theſe d te Ruffins. 

Cel. No, but Tl ſecure you; they ſhal wot Throat for ſuch another Word 
of em. Ruffins quoth a ! Call Gameſters, and Whore-Maſters, and Drunkards, 
Ruffins — — 4 

Ly Pray Gentlemen fall back a little 

el. O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you 
Speak firſt to your Gentlemen Soldiers to retire; and then 
Il ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffins. 
There's your Diſciplin'd Men now ———— [Cel. fizns to his Party. 
3 Sing, and the Soldiers retive on both ſides. 
Come 
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— 
Come, Gentlemen, let's loſe no time; while they are talking, let's have one 
merry main before we die for Mortality fake. 
1. Agreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 
2. And my Hat for a Box. 
Lyſ. Suppoſe I kill'd him! 
would but exaſperate the Queen the more: 
He loves not her, nor knows he ſhe loves hum: 
A ſudden thought is come into my head —— 
So to contrive it, that this Phzlocles, i 
And theſe his Friends ſhall * to _ _—_ for me 
Which I could never compals— rue in 
A point of Honour; but then her uſage to me It all be ſo— 
Pray, Philocles, command your Souldiers off, 
As I will mine: I've ſome what to propoſe 
Which you perhaps may like. 
Cand. I will not leave him. 
Lyſ. Nis my deſire you ſhould not. | 
Phil. — Couſin, lead off your Friends. a ' 
Cel. One Word in your Ear Couz. Let me adviſe you; either make your 
own Conditions, or never agree with him: His Men are poor ſober Rogues Lu | 


1 [They lie down and throw. 


can never ſtand before us. ; [Exeunt omnes prater Lyſ. 
Ly/. Suppoſe ſome Friend, e er Night, 

Should bring you to poſſeſs all you deſire; 

And not fo only, but ſecure forever 

The Nations happineſs ——— 
Phil. I would think of him 


As ſome God or Angel. | 
Ly. That God or you or I may be to one another. 

We have betwixt us 

An hundred Men: The Cittadel you govern : 


What were it now to ſeize the Queen 
Phil. O Impiety ! To ſeize the Queen! 
To ſeize her, ſaid you? 
Ly. The Word might be too rough, I meant ſecure her. 
Phil. Was this your Propoſition, 
And had you none to make it to but me ? 
Ly. Pray hear me out ere you condemn me 
I would not the leaſt Violence were offer'd 
Her Perſon; two ſmall grants is all I ask, 
Yo make me happy in her Self, and you 
In your Candiope. | 
and. And will not you do this, my Philocles ? 
Nay, now my Brother ſſ but Reaſon. ; 
Phil. Int'reſt makes all ſeem Reaſon that leads to it. 
Int'reſt that does the Zeal of Sets create, 
To 7 a — and to 3 State. 
/. In ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to two; © 
What more ſhe means to her I = bes | 
Phil. To her! Alaſs! Why will not you protect her? 
Ly. With you I can : But where's my Power alone? 
Card. You know ſhe Loves me not: How ſhe 
Deſpisꝰd that Beauty which you ſay I have: 
I ſee She purpoſes my Death. 
Phil. body Tow you fright me with it ? 
* Is in your Brother's Pow'r to let us ſcape, 
And then you run no danger. 
. True, I may: 
But then my Head muſt pay the forfeit of it. 
Phil. O Wretched Philocles! Whither would Love 
Hurry thee headlong ! 
L/. Ceaſe theſe mations. 
There's no danger on your fide : Tis but 
To live without my Siſter, reſolve that 
And you have ſhot the gulf. 


' Phil. To live without her! is that nothing, think you ? 


The damn'd in Hell endure no greater pain 
Than ſeeing Heaven from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
Ca. Candiope mult die, die for you; 
See it not unreveng'd at | | 
Phil. Ha, unreveng'd ! on whom ſhould I revenge it? 
But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it; 
"Tis I then Murder my Candiqpe | 
And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen 
Thar favour'd me, rais'd me to what I am ! 
Alas it muſt not be. | 
Lyſ. He cools again. True ſhe once favour'd you 

But now I am :nform'd, 
She is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch ; 
So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter. 
Both of her Crown and Perſon. * 
F 

n, what I dreaded moſt is come to Aſide. 
I am convinc'd of the neceſſity; L. 
Let us make haſt to rare 
That action from the Annals of her Reign: 
No motive but her glory could have wrought me. 
I am a Traytor to her, to preſerve her 
From Treaſon to her ſelf; and yet Heav'n knows 
With what a heavy heart 
Philocles turns Reformer : but have care 
This fault of her ſtrange Paſſion takes no air. 
Let not the vulgar blow upon her Fame. 


77 I will be careful, ſhall we go my Lord: * 
Phil. Time waſts apace; Each firſt prepare his Men 
Come, my Candiope —— Exeunt. Phil. Can; 


Ly. This ruins him for ever with the Queen ; 
The odium's half his, the profit all my own. 
Thoſe who, like me, by others help would Climb, 


To make em ſure, muſt dip em in their Crime. CExit Lyſ 
SCENE II. The Queen's Apartments, 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 


& No more News yet from Philocles ? 

Aſt. None, Madam, ſince Flavia's return 

Qu. O my Aſteria, if you lov'd me, fure 

You would ſay ſomething to me of my Philocles; 

I could ſpeak ever of him. | 

Aft. Madam, you Commanded me no more to name him to you. 

, 2. a EUR ny elſe : 

charge you on me 

Wh Todd ed. 

Aft. n be taken, 

You ſeem'd reſolv d how to diſpoſe of him. 

* Dull Aſteria not to know, © 
People never think the ſame thing twice. 

Alas, Pm hurried reſtleſs up and down, 

T was in Anger onee, and then I thought 

2 r blows hard againſt 

But now a ve inſt me, 

NE Ee made of Philocle 
. c ce s, 
calPd 22 [EN | mo 

Qu. Do, for that's all kindneſs : and while thou Sing'ſt it, 
| can think nothing but what pleaſes me. 


Z 2 .  $ONG; 


That it both pains my Heart, and yet 


I Feed a flame within which ſo torments me 
is ſach-a pleaſing ſmart, and Ifo love it, 


That I had rat 


SONG. 


than once remove it. 


Tet he for whom I grieve ſhall never know it, 


My Tongue does not betray, nor my Eyes ſhow it : 


Not a Sigh, nor a Tear, my Pain diſcs, 


But they fall ſilently. like dew on Roſes. 


Thus to prevent 


my Love from being craet, 


My Heart"s the 3 as tis the fuel: 
And while I ſuffer this to give him _—_ 
My Faith rewards my Love, though he deny it. 


On his Eyes will 


I gaze, and there delight me; 


s me © 


While I conceal my Love, no Frown can fright me : 


To be more 


Happy I dare not aſpire ; 


Nor can I fall more low, mounting no higher. 


22 Peace! methinks I hear the noiſe 
Of claſhing Swords, and clatt'ring Arms below. 


Enter Flavia. 


Now, what News, — preſs in ſo rudely? 


Fla. Madam, the wo 


Your Guards u 


that can be ; 


pon the ſudden are ſurpriz'd, 


Difarm'd, ſome Slain, all Scatter d. 


Lo- By whom ? 
Fla. Prince Lyſmant 
2. It cannot be; 
F. 


es, and Lord Philocles. 
Phi 


locles is a Priſoner. 


2. What my Eyes faw—— 


Qu. Pull 'em out, 
Aft, O Vertue, im 


they are falſe Spe 


and blind as Fortune! 


Who would be good, or pious, if this Queen 
Thy great Examn le ſuffers ! 
a hq mers Aſteria, accuſe not Vertue 
She has but given me a great occaſion 
Of ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 
Aſt. Philocles, to do this! 
Qs. I, Philocles, I muſt confeſs twas hard! 
But there's a fate in kindneſs 


Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt tis given. 


Where's Candiope? 


Fla. Philocles was whiſpering to her. 


u. Hence Screech-Owl ; 
Put em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 


Alas! I had forgot I have no Guards, 
But thoſe which are my Jaylors, 


Never till now unhappy Queen 
The uſe of Pow'r, till loſt: is ſel 


dom known; 


Now I would ſtrike, I find my thunder gone. 


Philocles Exters, and meets Aſteria 
Phil. Aſteria Where's the Queen? 


Aſt. Ah my Lord what have you done 


I came to ſeek you. 
Phil. Is it * Se her 


you come ? 


Aſt. No, but on her behalf: her heart's too great, 
In this low ebb of Fortune, to iatreat. 
Phil. Tis but a ſhort Ecli 


Which paſt, a 2 day will ſoon enſue: 


But I would as 


a favour too, from 


Ou. 
Aft. When Conquerors Petition, they Command : 


Thoſe that can Captive 


Queens, who can withſtand ? 


my Guards quickly there: 


[Exit I 
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Phil. She, with her happineſs, might mine create; 
Vet ſeems indulgent to her own ill fate: 

But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure; for why 

If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny ? 2 

Aft. If you dare truſt mySnowledge of her mind, 
She has no thoughts of you that are unkind. 

Phil. I could my forrows with ſome patience hear, 
Did they proceed any one bur her : 
But from the Queen! whoſe Perfon I adore, 
By * * by inclination s 

Aſt. He is inclin'd already, know 
That ſhe lov'd him, how would this Paſſion grow ! [ Aſode, 

Phil. That her fair hand with Deſtiny Combines ! 
Fate neꝰer ſtrikes deep, but when unkindneſs joins / 
For, to confeſs the ſecret of my mind, 
Something ſo tender for the Queen I find, 

That ev'n Candiope can ſcarce remove, 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it love. 

Aſt. She charg'd me nor this ſecret to betray, 

But I beſt ſetve her if I diſobey: 
For, if he loves, *twas for her int'reſt done; 
If not, he'll keep it ſecret for his own. [Afoae. 

Phil. Why are you in obliging me fo flow ? 

Aft. The thing's of great importance you would know ; 
And you muſt firſt ſwear ſecreſie to all. | 

Phil. I ſwear : | 

Aff. Yet hold; your Oath's too general: 

Swear that Candzope ſhall never know. _ * 

Phil. I ſwear : 

Aft. No not the Queen her ſelf : 

Af. « wonder why Lam grown 
0 er why I am fo cautious 

In telling what concerns your ſelf alone: 

But ſpare my Vow, -and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Candigpe z 

Tis neither hate nor pride that moves her mind; 
Methinks the Riddle 1s not hard to find. 

Phil. You ſeem ſo great a wonder to intend, 
As were, in me, a Crime to apprehend. 

Aft. Tis not a Crime to know ; but would be one 
To prove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 

Phil. Why would you thus my eaſie Faith abuſe ! 

I cannot think the Queen fo ill would chuſe. 
But ſtay, now your Impoſture will a p 
She has her ſelf confeſsd ſhe lov'd elſewhere : 
On ſome ignoble choice has plac'd her heart, 
One who wants Quality, and more Deſert. | 

Aft. This though unjuſt, you have moſt right to ſay, 
For, if you'll rail againſt your ſelf, you may. 

Phil. Dull that I Was! 

A thouſand things now crowd my Memory, 

That makes me know it could be nane but L 

Her Rage was Love: and its tempeſtuous Flame, 

Like Lightning, ſhow'd the Heaven from whence it came. 
But in her Kindneſs my own Shame I fee; 

Have I Dethron'd her then, for loving me ? 

I hate my ſelf for that which I have done, 

Much more, diſcover'd, than I did unknown. 

How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Impriſonment ? 

Aſt. As great Souls ſhould, that make their own content. 
The ha term ſhe for your act could find 
Was only this, O Phzlocles, unkind ! | 
Then, — free a ſigh, from her fair Eyes | 
She wip'd two Pearls, the remnant of wild ſhow'rs, 

Which hung, like drops upon the Bells of Flowers: | And 


— 


— 
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And thank*d the Heav'ns, 

Which better did, what ſhe deſign'd, purſue, 

Without her Crime to give her Pow'r to you. 

Phil. Hold, hold, you ſet my — ſo near a Crown, 
They mount above my reach to pull them down : * 
Here Conſtancy , Ambition there does move; 

On each ſide Beauty, and on both fides Love. | -, . 

Aft. Methinks the leaſt you can 1s to receive 
This love, with-reverence, and your former leave. .... 

Phil. Think but what difficulties come between {= 

Aft. Tis wond'rous difficult to love a Que &RN 


Phil, For pity ceaſe more reaſons to provide, 

I am but too much yielding to your ſide; . 
And, were my heart but at my own diſſ 
I ſhould not make a ſcruple where to chu 

Aft. Then if the Queen will my advice approve, 
Her hatred to you ſhall expel her love. 

Phil. Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be 
As to be hatred by Candiope. 

Aft. I leave you to reſolve while you have time; . 
You muſt be guilty, but may chuſe your crime. [Exit Aſteria. 
Phil. One thing I have reſolvd; and that Ill do 
Both for my Love, and for my Honour too. 

But then, (Ingratitude and Falſhood weigh'd,) 
I know not which would moſt my Soul upbraid. 
Fate ſhoves me headlong down, a rugged way; 


Unſafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay. [Exit Phil. 


ACT V. 


SCENE The Court. 
Florimel i» Man's Habit. 


Flor. Will be rare now if I can go through with it, to out-do this Mad 

f Celadon in all his tricks, and get both his Miſtreſſes from him; 

then I revenge my ſelf upon all three, fave my own ſtake into the bar- 

gain; for I find 1 love the Rogue in ſpight of all his Infidelities. Yonder they are, 

and this way they muſt come. Cloaths and a bon mien will take em, I 

ſhall do't. — Save you Monſieur Florimel; Faith methinks you are a very jenty 

Fellow, powdr? & ajuſt? as well as the beſt of em. I can ma the little 

Comb,——ſet my Hat, ſhake my Garniture, toſs about my empty Noddle, walk 

with a courant {lurr, and at every ſtep peck down my Head. if I ſhould be 
miſtaken for ſome Courtier now, pray where's the difference? 

Enter to her Celadon, Olinda, Sabina. 

Olin. Never mince the matter! 

Sab. You have left your heart behind with Florimel; we know it. 

Cel. You know you wrong me; when I am with Florimel tis ſtill your Pri- 
ſoner, it only draws a longer Chain after it. 

Flor. Is it e'n ſo! then el poor Florimel, thy Maidenhead is condemn'd to 
die with thee . K. [Afide. 
WM... But let?s leave the diſcourſe; *tis all digreſſion that does not ſpeak of your 

uties.— | 

Flor. Now for me in the name of Impudence (Walks with them. 
They are the greateſt Beauties I confeſs that ever I beheld, —— 

Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this, young Fellow ? 

Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gentleman who has the honour 
to be known to you ſhould admire you, ſince I that am a ſtranger — — 

Cel. And a very impudent one, as I take it, Sir. 

Flor. Am fo extreamly ſurpriz d, that I admire, love, am wounded, and am 
dying all in a moment. 

Cel. I have ſeen him ſomewhere, but where I know not! prithee my Friend 
leave us, doſt thou think we do not know our way in Court ? 


Flor. 


8 
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Flor. I pretend not to inſtruct you in your way; you ſee I donot go before you: 
wes you cannot poſſibly deny me the Happineſs to wait upon theſe Ladies; me, 
8 | 

Cel. Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt unmercifully if thou doſt follow them, 

Flor. You will not draw in Court, I hope. 

Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, and be rid of him 

Flor. O take no care for me, Sir, you ſhall not looſe me; Tl rather mend my 
pace, than not wait on you. 

Olin. I begin to like this F — 
A _ You make very bold ha Seragho, and I ſhall find a time to tell you 

o, Sir. AS | 

Flor. When you find a tim me ont, I ſhall find a time to anſwer you: 
But pray what do you find in year felt ſoExtraordinary, that you ſhould ſerve theſe 
Ladies better than 1? Let me know what *tis you value your ſelf upon, and let 
them Judge betwixt us. 

Cel. T am ſomewhat more a Man _—__ | 

Flor. That is, you are ſo much older than I: Do you like a Man ever the better 
for his Age, Ladies ? 

Sab. Well faid, young Gentleman. 

* ke, Piſh, thee ! A young raw Creature, thou haſt neꝰer been under the Barber's 
et. 

Flor. No, nor under the Surgeon's neither, as you have been. 

Cel. *Slife what wouldſt thou be at : I am madder than thou art ? 

Flor. The Devil you are: Pll Tope with you, Pll Sing with you, T'll Dance 
with you, Pl Swagger with ye ä 

Cel. Il Fight wich you. | 

Flor. Out upon Fighting: *Tis grown ſo common a Faſhion, that a Modiſh 
3 1 it: A of Garniture and Feather is above the diſpenſation of a 
Sword. ws 

Olin. Uds my Life, here's the Queens Muſick juſt going to us; you {hall decide 
vour Quarrel by a Dance. 

Sab. Who ſtops the Fiddles ? 

Cel. Baſs and Trebble, by your leaves we arreſt you at theſe Ladies ſuits. 

Flor. Come on Sirs, play me a Jigg : 

You ſhall ſee how Pll baffle hi 


Flor. Your Judgment, Ladies. : a 
2 Lou Sir, you ir: This is the rareſt Gentleman: Icould Live and Die with 


Sab. Lord, how he Sweats! Pleaſe you, Sir, make uſe of my Handkerchief? 

Olind. You and I are Merry, and juſt of an Humour, Sir; therefore we two 
ſhould Love one another. 

Sab. And Lou and I are juſt of an Age, Sir, and therefore methinks we ſhould 
50 Tien f rl © lots wh 

el. perceive, es, I am a way, a Repro with you : 
Why, Faith this is hard luck now, that I ſhould be no leſs than one whole four 
in getting your Affections, and now muſt looſe em in a quarter of it. 

lin. No matter, let him rail: Does the loſs afflict you, Sir? 

Cel. No, in Faith does it not: For if you had not forſaken me, Thad you: So the 
Willows may flouriſh for any Branches I ſhall rob em of. 

Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have left ** not you us. 

Cel. Thar's only a certain nimbleneſs in Nature you Women have to be firſt In- 
conſtant: But if you had not made the more haſt, the Wind was veering too upon 
my Weathercock : The beſt on't is, Florimel is worth both of you. 

Flor. Tis like ſhe'll accept of their leaving. na, 

Cel. She will accept on't, and She ſhall accept on't: I think T know more than 
you of her Mind, Sir. 5 

Enter Meliſſa. 


Mel. Daughters there's a poor Collation within that waits for you. 
Flor. Will you walk, muſty Sir? = | | | 
Cel. No, merry Sir, I wonnot : I have ſüurfeited of that Old Womans Face 


already, 5 * f 5 
Flor. in ſome Frolick then: What will gu do ſor her? 


Dance. 


Cel. Faith I am no Dog to ſhow tricks for her; I cannot come aloft for an old 
Woman. | Flor. 
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Flor. Dare you kiſs her ! | 
Cel. 1 was never dar'd by any Man by your leave old Madam 


[He placks off her Ruff. 

Mel. Help, help, do you diſcover my Nakedneſs? 

Cel. Peace, Tiffany! No harm. [He puts on the Raff. 
Now, Sir, here's Florimels Health to you [K/ſſes her. 

Mel. Away, Sir—— a ſweet Young Man as you are to abuſe the gift of Na- 
ture ſo. : 

Cel. Good Mother do not commend me ſo; Iam Fleſh and Blood, and you do 
not know what you may pluck uponthat reverendPerſon of yours Come on, 
tollow your Leader. [Gives Florimel the Ruff, ſhe puts it on. 

Flor. Stand fair Mother 

Cel. What with your Hat on? Lie thou there and thou too 


Fang” [Placks off her Hat and Perruke, and diſcovers Florimel. 
nes. Florimel ! 


Flor. My kind Miſtreſſes how ſorry Jam I can do you no further Service! I think 
I had beſt reſign you to Celadon to make amends for me. 
Cel. Lord what a Misfortune it was Ladies, that the Gentleman could not hold 
forth to you. 
Olin. We have loſt Celadon too. 
Mel. Come away, this is paſt enduring. [Exeunt Mel. Olin. 
Sab. Well if ever I believe a Man to be a Man for the fake of a Perruke and Fea- 
ther again | | 
Flas Come, Celadon, ſhall we make Accounts even? Lord what a hanging look 
was there: Indeed if you had been recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forfworn your 
Love, that Sinner's Face had been but decent, but for the Vertuous, the Innocent, 
the Conſtant Celadon — 
Cel. This is not very Heroick in you, now to inſult over a Man in his Misfor- 
runes; but take Ro you have rob'd me of my two Miſtreſles : I ſhall grow deſ- 
1 Conſtant, all the Tempeſt of my Love will fall upon your Head: 
I ſhall ſo pay you. 
Flor. Who you, pay me! You are a Bankrupt, caſt beyond all poſſibility of 
recovery. 
Cel. 171 am a Bankrupt, I'll be a very Honeſt one: When I cannot pay my Debts, 
atleaſt, I'll give you up the Poſſeſſion of uy Body. 
' Flor. No, I'll deal better with you; fince you are unable to pay, Pll give 
in your Bond. 
Enter Philocles with 2 Commander”s Staff in his Hand, Attended 
2 I am ſorry I muſt take you from your Company about an earneſt 
Buſine 
Flor. There needs no excuſe, my Lord; we had diſpatched our Affairs, and 
were juſt parting. : . 
Gn Will you be going, Sir ? Sweet Sir, damn'd Sir, I have but one word more 
to ſay to you. | 
Flor. ; ma Manof Honour, I'll wait on you ſome other time 
Cel. By theſe Breeches — 
Flor. Which if Marry you Iam reſolv'd to wear; put that into our i 
and fo adieu, Sir [Exit Florimel. 
Phil. Heark you Couſin [They whiſper. 
Yow'll ſee it exactly executed: I rely upon you. 
Cel. I ſhall not fail my Lord: May the Concluſion of it prove Happy to 
you. LExit Cel. 
Philocles Solus. 
Where'er I caſt about my wandring Eyes, 
Greatneſs lies ready in ſome ſhape to tempt me. 
The Royal Furniture in every Room, 
The Guards, and the huge waving Crowds of People, 
All waiting for a ſight of that fair Queen 
Who makes a preſent of her love to me: 
Now tell me Stoick ! 
If all theſe with a wiſh might be made thine 
Would thou no. t truck thy ra Vertue for em? 
If Glory was a ba't that Angels ſwallow'd, 
How then ſhould Souls ally'd to ſence reſiſt it" 


Exter 


8 I pity her, 


a O m dear Philocles! a 7 e wait on thee! 


of 


And wake for joy like Ni in My. 
ake , abe, Philocles ging thy Dream of Glorv, 
'Tis all but Shadow to Candiope : + 
Canſt thou betray a love ſo innocent! 
Cand, What makes you Melancholick ? I doubt 
I have 1 
Phil. No, — ve, Lo not difpleas'd with you. 
But with my ſelf when I conſider 
_ wr deſerve you. 
_ not ſo, my Philocles, a Love fo true as yours 
Tis would have fea” Court, and a Queens Favour 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me. 
Phil. Ha! She has ſtung me to the quick“ 
As if ſhe knew the falſhood I intended: 
But, I thank Heaven, it has recalled my vertue: 
O my Dear, I love you, - yp only ; 
Go in, I have ſome buſineſs a while ; 
But 1 think Minutes Ages till we meet. 
Can. I knew you had; but yet I could not chuſe 
But come and look upon you 


Phil. What barbarous Man could ſo ſweet a Vertue 


Euter the Queen in black with Aſteria. 
the States are ſtraight to meet; but why 
In theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen? 
go They fit the Fortune of a Captive Queen. 
Phil. —— Deep ſhades are thus to heighten Colours ſet ; 
1 * hr, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 
riends ſhould fo, in dark afflictions ſhine, 
But „ 
Phil. You may have too much prejudice for ſome, 
And think em falſe before their Trials come. 
But, Madam, what determine you to do ? 
Qu. I came not here to be advisd by you: 
But charge you by that Pow'r which once you own'd, 
'wWhich is ftill my right, ev'n when Unthron'd ; 
"hat whatſoe'r the . reſolve of me, 
Vou never more think of Candiope. 
Phil. Not think of her! ah, how ſhould I obey ! 
Her 2 ok Eyes have forc'd my Heart aw ay 
Q. By force retake it from thoſe Tyrant Eyes, 
mL Aker re eee 
too well, prevented that deſign, 
wi > Heart in change for mine. 
us fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs forgo, 
. hs Sail lhe hd bw 
I ſet its value when you were advanc'd, _ 
And as my Favours ours grew" its rate inhanc'd. 
Phil. The rate bjects hearts by yours muſt go, 
And love in yours has ſet the value low. 
Qu. I ſtand corrected, and my ſelf 
You teach me to repent my low-plac'd love: 
Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 
n 4 — 
Madam, L have repented too, 
And dare noe rail on one 0 do not know. 
3 This, Philocles, like 2 ſhows, 
As if what &er I ſaid, you wor | 
How come you thus Arco, for his 2 


P 


[ Aſrae; 


Aide. 
Fo hr 


[Exit Can. 


Phil. 
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Jecret-Lyve : Or, 
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PV. I on judge his actions by my own. 

Qu. Pve heard too much, and you too much, have faid. 
© Hcav'ns, the ſecret of my Soul's berray'd ! 
ie knows my love, I read it in his Face, 
And bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's dif 
ITence quickly, hence, or I ſhall die with ſhame. 

P/il. Now I love both, and both with equal flame. 
etched I came, more wretched I retire, 
hen two Winds blow it who can quench the fire 

Qu. O my Aſteria I know not whom t accuſe”; 
Rut either my own Eyes or you, have told 
My love to Philocles. 

Aft. Ist poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam 

Qu. Methinks you ask*d that queſtion guiltily. 
Conteſs, for I will know, what was the ſubject of your long diſcourſe 


[Her hand on Aſteria's ſboulder. 
FP th* Antichamber with him. 


Aſt. Tt was buſineſs to convince him, Madam, 
100 10 he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 
To join - your Impriſonment. 1 

1. Nay, now Iam confirm my thought was true ; 

re den — give him no ſuch reaſon 
Of his Obligements as my Love. 

Aſt. Becauſe I ſaw him much a Malecontent, 
T thought to win him to your intereſt, Madam, 
By telling him it was no want of kindneſs 
Made your refuſal of Candzope. 
And he perhaps — 

Qu. What of him now. 

Aſt. As Men are apt, interpreted my words 
To all th advantage he coul welt the ſence, 
As if I meant you lov'd him. 

Qu. Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt 
The deareſt Treaſure of my Life, my Glory, 
And haſt thou thus betray'd me 
But why do I accuſe thy Female weakneſs * 
And not my own for truſting thee ! 
Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy fondneſs, 
And needs muſt think it done by thy Command. 

Aſt. Dear Madam, — — =. = 

1. Peace, Peace, ever hold tongue. | 

Fork has ſpoke too much for all thy life. _— * [To hey: 
Then Philocles has told Candiope, * 
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And courts her kindneſs with his ſcorn of me. | 
O whither-am I fallen! But I muſt rouze my ſelf, and give a ſtop 
To all theſe ills by headlong Paſſion caus d; 
In hearts reſolv'd weak love is put to flight, 
And only conquers when we dare not fight. 
But we indulge our harms, and while he gains 
An entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our pains. 
I Aft. Prince Lyſimantes, Madam 
| : (x. Come near you poor deluded Criminal; 
See how Ambition cheats you : | 

You thought to find a Frier here, | 
But yau behold a Queen. 

Lyſ. And may you long be fo : 'tis true this Act 
May cauſe ſome wonder in your Majeſty. 

Qu. None, Couſin, none; I ever thought you 
Ambitious, Proud, deſigning. 
I, Yet all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
Were taught me by a Maſter 
With whom you are not unacquai Madam. 

Ws Explain your ſelf; dark purpoſes, like yours, 
Need an Interpretation. 


* 
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Ly}. Tis Love I mean. 


Qu. Have my low Fortunes glv'n thee 
This Infolence, to name it to thy Queen? 
Lyſ. Yet you have heard love nam'd without offence, 
As much you as you think my Paſſion, 
I can look down on yous.— 
Qu. Does he know it too 
This is th* extremeſt Malice of my Stars 
I. You fee, that Princes faults, 
(How er they think 'em fafe from publick view) 
Fly out through the dark Crannies of their Cloſets: 
We know what the Sun does, 
Ev'n when we ſee him not in t* other World. 
Qu. My actions, Couſin, never fear'd the light. 
- Produce him then, you darling of the dark, 
For ſuch an one you have. 
Qu. I know no ſuch. 
Ly/. You know, but will not own him. 
Ge, Rebels n&er want N to blacken Kings, 
And this, it ſeems, is yours: do you uce hi 
Or ne*er hereafter bile any — 3 
With thus aſperſion Sure he dares not name him. 
Ly/. Lam too tender of your Fame; or elſe 
Nor are things brought to that extremity: 
Provided you accept my Paſſi 
I'll gladly yield to think I was deceiy'd. 
Qu. Keep in your error ſtill ; I will not buy 
Your good opinion at ſo dear a rate, 
As my own we fn Apcoan, © van | 
Ly: Donot provoke my tience by ſuch ſcorns. 
For fear I break through all and name him to you. 
Qu. Hope not to fright me with your mighty looks; 
Know I dare ſtem that tempeſt in your brow, 
And daſh it back upon you. 
Lyſ. Spight of Prudence it will out: Tis Philocles. 
Now judge, when I was made a 
To cheat my ſelf by making him your Priſoner, 
Whether I not right to take up Arms? 
Qu. Poor envious Wreteh ! 
Was this the Venome that ſwell'd up thy Breaſt ? 
My grace to Philocles miſ-deem'd my Love 
Lyſ. Tis true, the Gentleman is ; 
He neꝰer ſinnꝰd up ſo. high, not in his wiſhes ; 
You know he loves elſewhere. 5 
. You mean your Siſter. 
Ly 1 viſh ſome Sybil now would tell me 
Why you refus'd her to him? 
Qs. Perhaps I did not think him worthy of her. 
Ly. Did you not think him too worthy, Madam? 
This is too thin a Vail to hinder your Paſhon, 
To prove you love him not, yet give her him, 
Pl engage my honour to lay down my Arms. 
1. He is arrived where I would wiſh —— | [Afrde, 
Call in the Company and you ſhall fee what I will do. _—— 
Lyſ. Who waits without there? [Exit Lyl. 
* Now hold, my heart, for this one act of honour, 
1.will never ask more Courage of thee : 
Once more I have the means to reinſtate my ſelf into my glory; 
I feel my love to Philocles within me 
Shrink, and pull back my heart from this hard tryal, 
But it muſt be when ſays it muſt, 
As Children wading from ſome Rivers Bank 
Firſt try the Water with their render Feet; 


Then ſhruddring up with cold, ſtep back again, 6 2h 
: "A 9 And 
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And freight a little further venture on, 
Till at the laſt they plunge into the deep, 
And paſs at once, what they were 2 f 

Il make the ſame experiment; it ſhall be done in haſte, 


Becauſe PI! put it paſt my Pow'r © undo. 


Enter at one Door Lyſimantes, at the other Philocles, Celadon, Candiope, Florimel, 


Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; the three Deputies, and Soldiers. 

. Ly Tn Arms! is all well, Philocles ? 

Phil. No, but it ſhall be. 

Qu. He comes, and with him 
The Fevor of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
I ſee Love is not baniſh'd from my Soul 
He is ſtill there, but is chain'd up by glory. 

Aft. You've made a noble Conqueſt, Madam. 

«. Come hither, Philocles: I am firſt to tell you 

J and my Couſin are agreed, he has 
Engag'd to lay down 8. 

Phil. Tis well for him he has; for all his Party, 
By my Command, already are ſurpriz' d, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. 

Cel. Yes Faith I have done him that Courteſie; 


I brought his Followers, under of ing it, ——_— place 
they are all coupt up without aſl of their may be todeath 


ſmall Infantry o' the Town. | 
Qu. *Twas more than I expected, or could hope; 
Yet ſtill I thought your meaning honeſt. 
Phil. My fault was raſhneſs, but *rwas full of Zeal : 
Nor had I &er been led to that attempt, 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance I preſerv*d the Pow. 
Which I have fince made uſe of for your Service. 
Qu. And which I purpoſe ſo torecompence — | 
Dy: With her Crown ſhe means; I knew *rwould come to't. 
Phil. O Heav*ns, ſhe®ll own her Love! 
Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 
And floating in a vaſt abyſs of glory, 
Seek and not find my ſelf !— 
Qu. Take your Candiope; and be as ha 
As Love can make you both: — how pleasd I am 
That I can force my To | 
To ſpeak words ſo far di from my Heart 
Can. My Happineſs is more than I can utter 
Ly. Methinks I could do Violence on my ſelf for taking Arms 
Againſt a Queen ſo good, fo Bountiful : | 
Give me leave, Madam, in my Extaſie 
Of Joy, to give you thanks for Philocles, 
You have preſerv'd my Friend, and now he owes not 
His Fortunes only to your Favour ; but | 
What's more, his Life, and more than that, his Love. 
T am convinc'd, ſhe never lov'd him now ; 
* Since by her free conſent, all force remov'd 
She gives him to my Siſter. | 
Flavia was an, Impoſtor and deceiv'd me. 
Phil. As for me, Madam, I can only fay 
That — reſpite ſor my thanks; for on the ſudden, ä 
The benefit's ſo great it overwhelms me. 
Aft. Mark but th' faintneſs of th — — [To 
Q. to Aft.) I have obſerv'd it with you, and am pleagd 
He ſeems not ſatisfid; for I till wiſh : 
That he may Love me. 
=. I ſee _ —_— me 
1 ttering hopes Queens Love, 
Oaly to raw off from Lyſimantes : 
But I will think no more owt. 


the Queen «fide. 


where 
by the 


[Afiae. 


I'm to poſſeſs Candzope, 
And Sato on ha! 
Not raviſh'd neither. 


e chan the Queen ! 


ht ſits lovely on her Eyes- 
While Dor 12 bw. — only on her By: — 
Loſt, loſt, "for ever loſt, and wow wh gens 


is beautiful. [Afde. 
Aff. How he you ſtill ! | [To the Queen. 
Phil. Sure I one of the fallen Angels Dreams; 

All Heav'n within this hour was mine [Afide. 


Can. ere Toad 


one ! but this more [Clapping ber Hand on Aſteria. 
EEE e. 
tumults „m 
Have fred in my heart a refolion, j 
Fill Gr w. Cul you, and glorious too for me. 
in, though attempting on m Perſon, 
He has incur he danger f the Lav, * 
AP 42 
ou me ever to my Loyal 
2 Then that I may 7 wor to it. 
L here declare you rightful ducceſſor, 
And Heir — to my Crown: 
Gentlemen 


Tbope will ln Subjects diſcontents, - 

ope w i 

Win thay Bay — —— 
ves v'n 2 

Re. As for my Self, I well gear — 

Still to continue as I'am, Unmarried : 

Which Tu py nl and all the Duties 

Which I pay an Husband, I will place 

—_ fo boy = — one 


e a Ble 
And one Tn 


Ly. os 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown 4 
Which muſt deſcend to me ſo ſad away. 
Couſin, no more 3 my Refolution's 
Wikh For alone en * 
Phil. — Lan eh 
For ſince none poſſeſs _ I am bs eas'd 


[To the Deputies. 


With my own choi will deſire no more. 
For multiplying W. — 
ſtill painfully awake. 


Your Care and Loyalty have this Day obliged me ; 
But how — - ee 


woes mon had forgot me; therefore if you pleaſe, Madam, 

e me; 

PII on & 7 wx ge taken u Arms once der againd you; for 1 

havea kindef Conſcience, which I wiſh many of your Subjects had, that 

NEE hr een when I know I have been a 
Qu. Your Modeſty ſhall not ferve the turn: Ask 


ſomething. 
Cel. COT OY e Florimel never to be Friends 


with me. 
Flor. Ask I that without the Queen: But why are you affraid ont? 
Cel. Becauſe I am fure as ſoon as ever you are, you'll Marry me. 


Flor. Do fear it ? 
Cel. No, twill come with a fear. 
Flor. Bend, I will not ſtick with IN Re an Oath. Cel. 
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Cel. I require no Oathꝰ till we come to Church; and then after the Prieſt, I hope: 
for I find it will be m 4 anna, 4 

Flor. If ever I ſay Word after the Black Gentleman for thee, Celadaon 

Cel. Then, I hope, you'll give me leave to beſtow a Faithful Heart elſewhere. 

Flor. I but if you would have one you muſt beſpeak it, for I am ſure you have 
none ready made. e 

Cel. What ſay you, shall IN Flavia 

Flor. No, $she?ll be too cunning for you, 

Cel. What fay you to Olinda then? She's Tall, and Fair, and Bonny. 

Flor. And Foolish, and Apish, and Fickle. 

Cel. But Sabina, there's Pretty, and Young, and Loving, and Innocent. 

Flor. And Dwarfish, and Childish, and Fond, and Flippant : If you Marry her 
Siſter, you will get May-Poles ; and if you Marry Her, you will get Fayrics to 
Dance about them. 

Cel. Nay, then the caſe is clear, Florimel : If you take em all from me, tis be- 
cauſe you reſerve me for your ſelf. 


Flor. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me ; much might be if we could 
invent but any way to make it eaſy. 9 


Cel. Some Foolish People have made it uneaſy, by drawing the knot faſter than 
need; but we that are wiſer will looſen it a little. . 
lor. Tis true, indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt a Girdle and a Halter. 
Cel. As for the firſt Year, according to the laudable cuſtom of new Married Peo- 
ple, we shall follow one another up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, and 
think we shall never have of one another ſo far tis pleaſant enough, 


Ls 
Flor. But after that, I Inn Pa and never 
come near one another what Sir ? 


— only Happineſs muſt be to have one Mind, and one Will, 
Flori 


Flor. One Mind if thou wilt, but prithee let us have two Wills; for I find one 
A but how if thoſe Wills should meet and clash, 
Celadon ? | | 

Cel. T warrant thee for that: Husbands and Wives keep their Wills far enough 
ET TOP One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, never to 

ous. | 

Flor. No, but e en Love one another as long as we can; and confeſs the truth 
wen ve can Love no longer. 


Cel. When J have been at Play, you shall never ask me what I have loſt. 
ir! 
el. will have the liberty to all Ni Wi our 1 
my Repoſe for any evil deſign whatſoever. 8 b 
Flor. Item, Then you shall bid me good Night before 


Cel. Provided always, that whatever liberties we als with other People, we 
continue very Honeſt to one another. 


Flor. As far as will conſiſt witha Pleaſant Liſc. 
. EI Rt qty bac 
-lashi loving, a in thei ification; shall be 
e ory ae ali 3 ache. 
Flor. 5 we wi 1 the more Nam 
n vil be inſring? d =? lorimel, und wn 
el. None of my Privi to be infri Flori under the 
ofa Month of ſting N — * a . * 
Flor. None of my Privileges to be iniringd by thee, Ceiadon, under the penalty 
of Cuckoldom. 


Cel. Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold, I had rather thou shouldſt 


make me one than any one in Sicihy: And for my Comfort, I shall have thee oftner 
than any of thy Servants. 


Flor. La younow, is not ſuch a Marriage as as Wenching, Celadon ? 
Cel. This is very good, o good, good | 
| 


gc but not fo , Floramel. 
Qa. Now ſet me forward to th y. 
You promiſe Couſin your Conſent ? 
Ly/. But moſt uowillingly. 
. OS I muſt beg your Voice too. 
Phil. Moſt joytully I give it. 


mas (4 * 2 F x 
4 ws 4. 
—_— 


2 The Maiden-Queen. 


Lyſ. Madam but one word more; ſince you are ſo reſolv'd, 
That you may ſee, bold as my Paſſion was, 
Twas only for your Perfon, not your Crown; 
I ſwear no ſecond love 8 
Shall violate the flame I had for you, Ly 
But in ſtrict imitation of your Oath 
ods = | 

to Aſteria. ] Now, r eri S are full; 

Ti Pow above that E ehr 3 
The innocent love I bear to Philocles, 
Have giv'n its due reward; or by this means 
The right of Lyſimantes will devolve 
Upon Candiape; and I ſhall have 
This great content, to think, when I am dead, 
My Crown may fall on Philocles his head, [Exeunt omnes. 


EPILOGUE 
Written by a Perſon of Honour. 
9 Poet famething doubtful of his Fate, 
Reli 


E 


—_ 


3 Gate, 
on my Knowledge in 15 
And 4 boldh — the Cauſe. 
I left my Client yonder in 4 rant 
7 the Exvious, and the Ignorant, 
ho are, he ſays, bis only L mme: 
Tek way > nf veg and defies 
is Cenſurers to 
1 one 7 ault uf all his Play. 
The Language 6s ſo for each Part, 
The Plot according to the Rules of Art; 
And twenty other things te —— 
But I cryd &en go do't your ſelf for Nelly. 
Reaſon with Judges, _ in the defence 
Of thoſe they would „ < ; 
therefore wave the Merits of 
And think it fit to plead 
when too many in the 
17 . e in Policy ; 
1 s, muſt in , 

Cheri 1 Poetry, 8 
All Wit wos d elſe grow up to Kpevery. 
Wit is 4 Bird of Muſick, or of Prey, 
1 ies at all things in her way; 
2 this Birdlime once but touch her Wings, 
| ext Buſb fbe fits ber down, and fangs. 
I have but one word mare; tell me I pr. 

What you will get by damming of our Play ? 

s Bretbres cal d A SuſPring Saint; 

And by your hands ſbou'd this poor Poet dz 
Ho does renounce ns Poetry, 

s Death muſt meat confirm the party more 
Than all his ſcribling Life could do before. 
Where ſo much gal does in 4 Cali appear, 

Nute 10 , "Faith, tobe ſevere. 
Bat *tother day I heard this Rhyming Fop 
Say Criticks were the Whips, and he the Tap; 
For, 4s aTop ſpins bei the more you baſte her, 
So every laſb you give, he writes the faſter. 


Sir MARTIN MARR-ALL 
OR, THE 


Feignd Innocence 
— Þ R 0 L 0 G u E. 


Ools, which each Man meets in hu Diſh each day, 
Are yet the great 3 f a Ply; 

which to Poets 

To prize that hig ar tem ow 

Fops in the Town more eaſil 

One ſt e ef 4f 


erving Poets — their Walks invade, 
As Men watch Woodcocks gliding through 4 Glade: 
And when they have — for Comedy, 
They flow their ſeveral Bodies in 4 Pye : 
The Poet's but the Cook to i, 
For, Gallants, you your ſelves heve "found the Wit. 


' To bid you welcome would your e 


None welcome thoſe who bring their 


EPILOGUE. 
A. Country Vicers, when the Sermon's done, 


Run hudling to the Benedictiun; 

knowing, though the better ma fo, 
The Vulger Rout will run unbleſt away : 
So we, when once our Play is done, make haſte 
With 4 ſbort Epilogue t0 , 


In thus withdr awing we ſeem manner 

my when the Curtain s down we 25 and ſee 
A Jury of the Wits who ſtill ſtay 

And in their Club decree the — + as 

Their Verdift back is to the — 

Thence all the Town pronounces it their thought. 

Thus, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee 

But if you ask us what our doom will be 

We by to Morrow will our Fortune caſt, 

As he tell all things when the Tear is paſt. 


Dramatis Perſons. 
Ord Dartmouth. In love with — 


ir Martin Marr-all. A Fool. 
2 His Man. 


A Kentiſh Knight. 
3 


The The Swat Buckle Daughter. 


— — 
Weg, Men and — 


A Carrier. 
The SCR NEC Covent Garden, 


Sir Martin Marr-all, 


OR, THE 
FEIGN'D INNOCENCE, 
ACT I. Ss 


Euter Warner Solus. 


Wars. Here the Devil is this Maſter of mine ? he is ever our 
df the way when he ſhould do himſelf good. This 
"ris to * a Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 


than juſt thoſe I carry for him. Well! of all Fops 
— me to him for the 3 he's ſo opinion d 
of his own Abilities, that he is ever deſignin ſomeu at, and yet he ſows his 
ö ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can pick em up: from a Plotting Fool the 
Lord deliver me. Here he comes, O! it ſeems his Couſin's with him, then it is 
not ſo bad as I imagin'd. 
Euter Sir Martin Marr-all, Lady Dupe. 
La. Dupe. I think *twas well contriv'd for your acceſs to lodge her in the ſame 
Houſe with you. 
Sir Mart. Tis pretty well, I muſt confeſs. 
Wir. Had he plotted it himſelf, it had been admirable. [ Aſide, 
La. Dape. For when her Father Mooiy writ to me to take him Lodgings, I fo 
order'd it, the choice ſeem'd his, not mine. 
Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing my ſelf ſometimes, when wiſer Heads have 
miſs'd it. But that might be meer luck. 
La. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. 
Sir Mart. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe "ſo 
I will not value any Mar's Fortune at a ruſh, 
Except he have Wit and and Parts to bear him out. 
= when R. E 'em ? 
Tide will bring them from Graveſend. 
Ter kid hat hy yon les ape hea me, 
And wait them at the Stairs in Durbam- Tard. 


I could find in m — 4 —————— 
— I could foon 1 
Min A Minutes ſtay may loſe your buſineſs. 

Sir Mart. Wall. ap tld, — but you muſt grant, if he had ſtay'd, I could 
8 way, you grant it. . 

La. Dupe. For once I will not ſtand with you.— [Exit Warner, 

"Tis a fweet Gentlewoman this Mrs. Miſliſent, if you can get her. 
: Sir Mar. Let me alone for Plotting. 

But by your favour, Sir, tis not ſo eaſie, 
r has y promis'd her: 


the 2 the old > is humourſome, 


I know 
Hes Rout, and and in viour; 
He loves none own-tricks of breeding, 
But ſtands up old Elizabeth way in all things. 
This we muſt work upon. 
Sir Mart. Sure | you think you have to deal with a Fool, Couſin? 
La. Dae. O my dear Niece, 1 have ſome buſinef: . 
r Niece, ve uſineſs with you. iſpers. 
Sir Mart. Well, Madam, Til take one turn here i' th Plas S s; N 
A thouſand are in this head; 
'Tis a fruitful Noddle, though I yl CExit Sir Martin. 
La. 
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La. Dupe. Go thy ways, ſor a moſt conceited Fool — 7 
But to our Buſineſs, Couſin : you are young, but I am old, and have had all the 
Love- experience, that a diſcreet Lady ought to have: and therefore let me inſtruct 
you about the Love this rich Lord makes to you. | 

Chr. You know, Madam, he's Marry'd , ſo that we cannot work upon that 
Ground of Matrimony. ; : : 

La. Dupe, But there are advantages enough-for you, if you will be wiſe, and 
ſollow my Advice. | | CE | 

Chr. Madam, my Friends left me to your Care, therefore I will wholly follow 
your Counſel with — and Obedience. 

La. Dupe. Sweet-hearr, it ſhall be the better for you another day: well then, 
this Lord that pretends to you, is crafty and falſe, as moſt Men are, eſpecially in 
Love—therefore we muſt be ſubtle to meet with all his Plots, and have Coun- 
termines againſt his Works to blow him up. 

Chr. As how, Madam ? 

La. Dupe. Why, Girl, he'll make fierce Love to you, but you muſt not ſuffer 
him to ruffle you, or ſteal a Kiſs : but you muſt weep and ſigh, and fay 1 
tell me on t, and that you will not be us d ſo; and play the Innocent juſt like a 
Child, and ſeem ignorant of all. 

Chr. I warrant you Pll be very ignorant, Madam. 

La. And be ſure when tows'd you, not to appear at Supper that 
Night, that you may fright him. | 

Chr. No, Madam. 

La. Dape. That he may think you have told me. 

Chr. I, Madam. 

La. Dape. And keep your Chamber, and ſay your Head akes. 

Chr. O moſt extremely, Madam. | | 

La. Dape. And lock the Door, and admit of no Night-Viſits : at Supper LI ask, 
Where's my Couſin; and being told you are not well, PI! ſtart from the Table 
to viſit you, deſiring his Lordſhip not to incommode himſelf ; for I will preſently 
wait on him again. | 

Chr. But how, when you are return'd, Madam? | Rl 

La. Dupe. Then ſomewhat diſcompos'd, I'll fay, I dotbt the Meazles or Small- 
Pox will ſeize on you, and then the Girl is ſpoil'd; ſaying, poor thing, her Por- 
tion is her Beauty and her Vertue : and often ſend to fee how you do, by whiſ- 
pers in my Servants Ears, and have thoſe whiſpers . health return'd to mine: 
if his Lordſhip thereupon asks how you do, I will pretend it was ſome other 


thing. 

Chr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him farther in ſuſpence. 

La. Dape. A hopeful Girl! then will I eat ing that Night, ſeigning my 
Grief for you: but keep his Lordſhip Company at and ſeem to ſtrive to put 
my Paſſion off, yet ſhew it ſtill by ſmall miſtakes. | 

Chr. And n n 2 N | 8 

La. Dupe. A dainty Girl! after Supper viſit you again, with promiſe to 
return ſtcaight to his Lordſhip but after Iam ——_— an Excuse, that I have 
given you a Cordial, and mean to watch that Night in Perſon with you. 

Chr.. His Lordſhip then will find the Prologue of his trouble, doubting I have 
told you of his ruffling. a | 

La. Dupe. And more than that, fearing his Father ſhould know of it, and his 
Wife, who is a Termagant Lady: but When he finds the Coaſt is elear, and his 
late ruffling known to none but you, he will be drunk with Joy. 

Chr. Finding my ſimple Innocence, which will inflame him more. 

La. Dupe. Then what the Lyon's Skin has fail'd him lo, the Foxes Subcilty 
muſt next ſupply, and that is juſt, Sweet - heart, as I would have it; for craft 
Folks Treaties are their Advantage: eſpecially when his Paſſion muſt be tee 
5 any Rate, and you keep Shop to ſet the Price of Love: ſo aow. you ſee the Mar- 

et is your own. 45 

Chr) Truly, Madam, this is very rational; and by the bleſſing of Heay*n upon 

my poor Endeavours, I do not doubt to play my part. n 
La. Dape. My Bleſſing and my Prayers go along with thee. 
Enter Sir John Swallow, Mrs. Mi iſent, and Roſo her. Maid. | * 

Chr. I believe, Madam, here is the young Heireß you enpect, and with her he 
' who is to marry her. 17 
La. Dupe. Howe'er I am Sir Aſartin's Friend, I muſt not ſeem his Enceay. , 2 

ir 
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Sir John. Madam, this fair young Lady begs the honour to be known to 
Ou. . | 
y it, Madary. | 
La. Dupe. Sweet Lady, 1 de you have brought all the Freſhneſs of the 
Country up to Town with 


Mill. I came up, So we Coun 
Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts and Cheeſe-cakes, 


ou are indiſpos'd wich your Voyage; will you pleaſe 
Father has provided for yaw? 2 8 
Madam. | 
Dape. This is the door, — there is a Gentleman will wait on you immedi- 
i ing, if he might preſume on your Commands. (Whiſpers, 
in : I am glad he has entruſted his Paſſion 
; [Whiſ 74. 

me intreat you to ſtay here, that my Father may have 
N 


ſhall obey you, Madam. [Exeunt Women, 
Sir Martin Merr-al! moſt happily encounter'd ! how long have you 
On! 


n 

Some three days ſince, or thereabouts: but I thank God I am very 
t already. 

Sir ». Why what's the marcer Man ? 

Sir Mart. My villainous old Luck ſtill follows me in Gaming, I never throw 
the Dice out of my hand, but my Gold goes after em: if I go to Picquet, though 
it be but with a Novice in't, he will picque and repicque , and Capot me twenty 
times together : and, which moſt mads me, I loſe all my Sets, when I want but 


one u 

Sir Johs. The pleaſure of Play is loſt, when one loſes at that unreaſonable 
rate. 

Sir Mart. But I have ſworn not to touch either Cards or Dice this half year. 

Sir John, The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are moſt minded; they forfwear Play 
as an Servant does his Mi becauſe he loves her but too well. 

Sir Mart. But I am now taken up with Thoughts of another nature: I am in 


Love, Sir. 

pr! ror Meet, the worſt Game you could have play*d at, ſcarce one Woman 
in an will play with you upon the Square : you venture at more uncer- 
tainty than at a Lottery : I wc: Sex of Blanks. But is 
your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, or Maid? ? 
Do. Leon aſſure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; 

Heireſs of a Famil 
1 
accept f 

Sir A Tas the aidy Perkin — [Emter Warner. 
Is ſhe of Town or Country ? 
aide. How's this? 


Sir 
Wars. 
Sir Mart. She is of Neu, near Canterbary. 


Warn. What does he mean? this is his Rival Ade. 

Sir John, Near Canterbery, 1 I have a ſmall Eſtate lies therea and 
more Concernments than one es. 8 

Sir Mart. I'll tell you then; being at Canterbary, 
deg fp 6 once in the Cathedral Church ; | 
, oe. hat do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man with your Affairs 

Sir Marr. Truſt him? why he's a Friend of mine. 

Wars. No matter for that; hack you, a Sir 

Sir Marr. Prithee leave fooling : — and, as I was ſaying —— TI was in the 
Church when I firſt ſaw this Fair one. | 

Sir John. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you. 
Warn. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, have a care. 
Sir Mart. Thou art fuch a 3 

2 


Warn. 
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— 

Warn, Now, the Fox ; rake you, Sit what do you mean ? 

Sir John. Millifent ſay you? that's the name of my Miſtre{s. 

Sir Mart. Lord! what luck is that now]! Well Sir, it happend, one of her 
Gloves fell down, I ſtoop'd ro take it up; And in the ſtooping made her a Com- 

lement.— 
5 Wirx. The Devil cannot hold him, now will this thick-skulPd Maſter of mine, 
tell the whole ſtory to his Rival. — 

Sir Mart. You'll fay, *twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the firſt glance we caſt on one 
another, both our Hearts leap'd within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with 
a tickling kind of pain ſlid to each others Breaſt, and in one moment ſettled as 
cloſe and warm as if they long had been acquainted with their lodging. I fol- 
lowꝰd her ſomewhat at a diſtance, becauſe her Father was with her. 

Warn. Yet hold, Sir = 

Sir Mart. Sawcy Raſcal, avoid m 114 muſt you Tutor me? So Sir, not 
to trouble you, I enquir'd out her Fathers Houſe, Wen whoſe know ledge l I 
did Court the Daughter, and both then, and often ſince, coming ſo (ae. 1 
receivd many proots of her kindneſs to me. 

Wars. 200 had beſt tell him too, that I am acquainted with her Maid, and 
manage love under-hand with her. 

Sir Marr. Well remember'd Aith, I thank thee for that, T had forgor it I 
proceſs! m Valet de Chambre, whom you fee here with me, grows me 9 
W oman —— 


Wis. O the Devil. 

Sir Marr. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in her Miftrefſes . fo well 
ſollicited my Cauſe, that in fine I gaw'd fair Miſtreſs Milliſent an 2 
her kindneſs, and an i ent to marry none but me. 

— "Tis very well! you've made a fair diſcovery !—— | 

n. A moſt pleaſant Relation I +} qagh you are a happy Man, Sir! 
t occaſion brought you now to London 
That was in expectation to meet my Miſtreſs here; ſhe writ me word 
from Canterbary, ſhe and her Father ſhortly would be here. 

Sir John. She and her Father, faid you, Sir? 

un Tell him, Sir, for Heavens fake tell him all— 

Sir Marr. So I will, Sir, bk ng? you bidding : her Father and ſhe at are come 
2 that's the truth on are to lodge, by my Contrivance, in Jon 
; the Maſter of which i a cunning as any in Town —— him I 
have made my own, for I _ 
ſcandalouſly of my Landlord. 


Wars. You do ill Sir to yur | 
"Y SE . that by his means I 


"4.3 8 


Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll break 
ſhall have free egreſs and when I pleaſe, Sic —— without. her Farhers 
ern. I am out of Patience to hear this. 


Sir Jahn. Methinks you do well, Sir, rn nn 
“ That might rfaith, in ſpeaking to old Mood L may foon. 
a 
Warn. So now he has told her Father's Name, i paſt rover. 
Sir John. Ts her Father's Name Moody by you? 
Sir Mart. Ts he of your A 
Sir John. Yes Sir, I know for a Man 
Who 1s too Wiſe for you 3 


82 he will never Marry his Daughter 


W 
He ſhall never know it: *tis but your 


Keeping of my Counkel ; PII do as much for you, 


Sir Johz. No Sir, Tll give y ou better; trouble not your 6 abour chad; 
her A are otherwiſe d to my knowledge 124 | 
her . e the Deyil: Fi exp your Coun woe oy than 

Sir Mart. Nay but this is not all, * Sir John. | 

Sir John. Thus is all I aſſure you * will make bold 
To ſeek your Miſtreſs out anot Exit Sir 1 — 

Warn. Your Affairs are now put pom, an * poſture, Thank your incom- 


parable diſcretion —— this was a 18 my ſhallow Wit could ne'er have 
reach d, to make a Confident of my Ri Sir 


e e — 


- © 
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"The 


Sir Mart. | hoppthoy are dt e Rival? 
Win. Sli CE a well, 


for a qu 
i 2 How the d the 7 15487 on't? and 
uy the Devil didft thou not X tel me ont? a 
«x. To the firſt of your s Lanſwer, her Maid Roſe told me on't: tothe 
ſecond I wiſh a thouſand Devils take him that would not hear me. 

Sir Mart. O unparalleld Misfortune | 

Warn. O un Slletl'd Ignorance So lobe! he left her Father at the Water-ſide, 
while he lead the Daughter to her » Whither I directed him; fo that if 
you had not laboured to the contrary — had plac'd you in the fame Houſe 
with your Miſtreſs, without the leak ſuſpition of your Rival, or of her Father: 
but tis well % you have e our 1 I hope 3 _ — 
new project our own w a r my part eis all my deligns 
for you are wholly ruin'd ; wk of. os of *em are blown up. 

Sir Mart. Prethee inf1 Loyd er the Deſtiny of a poor undone Lover, Iam pu- 
niſh'd enough for Zu r, and have nothing to hope for 
now but Death. 

Warn. Death is a Bug-bear word, things are not brought to that extremity, Ill 


caſt about to fave all yet. Lab Du 


pe. 
La. Dape. O, Sir Martin er has been ſuch a ſtir within, Sir Jobs, I fear, 
ſinoaks your deſign, and b means would have the old Man remove his Lodg- 
; pray God your Man has not play'd falſe. 
. ar». Like enpugh I have: : J am Chiicomb fafficient to do it, my Maſter 
knows thut none but ſuch 2 great Calf as I could have done it, ſuch an over- 
grown Aſs, a ane Theo is 1, 
Sir Mart, 6 arner.— 
Was. Pray, Sir, let me alone A 
now could I my own Loggar-head. 
Sir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. 
Warn. What a good Maſter have I, 6 — 
. La. Dape. Nor g c wholly, Sir in; is partly over. 
Sir Mart. Mer. As hw f der Spal N 
bine 0630 and ird vin bi, apug, F be were fuck el, Link te Gt 
* 4 were ſuch an one, I'w ve 
. in ſhort, NS ied him ſo well, that Sir Joha was the 
firſt w did deſire they might be lodg'd with me, not knowing that I was your 
Kinſwoman. 
Sir Mart. Pox an't, now I think on't, I could have found out this my ſelf — 
Warn, Are you there Sir — now as T have a Soul. 
Sir Mart. Mum, good Warner, I did but my ſelf a little, I leave my ſelf 


— — and'my Couſin; get but my ds cer don 


5 Wen Hope e . | Pane: 


Vindyou-the Money, and Til | 
ACT F 


Ener Lady Dupe, and Mrs. Chriftian. 


Chr. happen'd, Madam, as you faid it would, 
| Bur Unie © cant tis : d Sickneſs ? 
La. Dupe. Jo nnck, that þ and hi r, our new Gueſts, took notice 
of the trouble, Hut Was kept too cloſe for Stra to divine. 
Ohr. La. Dep, Andrea hou hl enough in love, and then 
him into Gold my Girl. 


vou know | 
N ade Ken: ad or 
Enter Lord Dartmouth. 


Lord. Preety Miſtrefs Cini 
How glad am I to meat you thus alone! ; : 


* 
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Chr. O the Father! what will become of me now? : 

Lord. No harm, I warrant you, but why are you fo 'fraid? 

Chr. A poor weak innocent Creature as I am, Heav'n of his Mercy, how I 
quake and tremble ! I have not yet clau d off your laſt ill Uſage, and now feel 
my oh Pit come aganny, Fay vere Cage already , and my Back ſhuts and opens ; 
I, juſt ſo it began 5 

Lord. Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo unjuſt, 
To ſuſpect any new Attempt. 

I am too penitent for my laſt Fault, 

So ſoon to ſin again 

I hope you did not tell it to your Aunt. 
Chr. The more Fool I, I did not. 
Lord. You never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me : 

But may not I preſume there was ſome little 

Kindnels in it, which mov'd you to conceal my 

Crime? n 

Chr. Methought 1 would not have my Aunt angry with you, 

For all this Earthly good ; 
But yet I'll never be alone with you 
' Lord. Pretty Innocence! let me fit nearer to you: 
You do not underſtand what Love I bear you. 
I vow it is ſo =—_ 
M is not ſullied with one ſpot of Sin: 
ere you a Daughter, or a Siſter to me, 
With a more holy Flame I could not burn. 

Chr. Nay, now you ſpeak high words I cannot underſtand you. 

Lord. Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to make your Fortune, and my 
Care and Study to advance and ſee you ſettled in the World. 

Chr. I bumbly thank your Lordſhi 

Lord. Thus I would &crifice my Life and Fortunes, 

And in return you cruelly deſtroy me. 

Chr. I never meant you any harm, not I. | | 

Lord. Then what does this white Enemy fo near me? [Toaching ber Hand-glowd. 
Sure *tis your Champion, and you arm it to bid to me. 

Chr. Nay, fie, my Lord, in Faith you are too blame. Fadi ber Hand aq. 

Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt be fearch'd for privy Ar- 
mour, cer we do ingage. [Pals at — — 
. Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean? 

Lord. I fear you bear ſome Spells and Charms about you, 
And, Madam, that's againſt the Law of Arms. 

* My Aunt charg d me not to pull off my Glove for fear of Sun · burning my 


Lord. She did well to keep it from your Eyes, but I will thus preſerve it. 
| { Hugging her bare Hand. 

Chr. Why do youcruſhit ſo? nay, now you hurt me; nay——if you ſqueeze 
it neꝰer ſo hard there's ing to come out onꝰtſie is this loving one? 
What makes you take your Breath fo ſhort ? 

Lord. The Devil me if I can anſwer her a word, 
All my Sences are quite * 'd another way. 

Chr. Neer ſtir, my Lord, 1 muſt cry oui 


Lord. Then I muſt ſtop your Mouth this Ruby for a Kiſ that is but one 
Ruby for another. | 


rye Sik N Niece? ! 
Civ. Do you ha, my Ana Find, hung for laying with s 

let 1 go, my Lord, Ser Lit . * from him. 
Led Twit wiking fr jon item, jour Ne and Ive been 


laughing at the blunt humour Country 

hour with him. y_ AH 
Chr. You made a little too much haſte; 

I was juſt exchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby, 


Leh. 


1. dit 
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La. Dape, No harm done; it will make him come on the faſter : 
Never fu -Borge an Hawk you mean to fly : 

The next will be a Neck-lace of Pearl, I warrant you. 

Chr, But what muſt I do next? | 

La. Dupe. Tell him I grew ſuſpitious, and examin'd you 
Whether he made not Love, which you deny'd. 

Then tell him how my Maids and Daughters watch you ; 
So that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 

Chr. And that your Daughters are ſo envious, that they would raiſe a falſe Re- 
port to ruine me. | 

La. Dape. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip, 

As he loves you, of which you are confident, 
Hence forward to forbear his Viſits to you. 

Chr. But how if he ſhould rake me at my word ? 

La. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he leaves you an honeſt Wo- 
man, and there's an end on't: but fear not that, hold out his Meſſages, and then he'll 
write, and that's it, my Bird, WR muſt drive it to: then all his Letters 
will be ſuch Ecſtaſies, ſuch Vows Promiſes, which you muſt anſwer ſhort 
and ſimply, yer ſtill ply out of *em your Advantages. | 

Chr. But, Madam! he's i' th* Houſe, he will not write. 

La. Dape. You Fool-——he'll write from the next Chamber to you. And, ra- 
ther than fail, ſend his Page-Poſt with it upon a Hobby-Horſe: then grant a 
Meeting, but tell me of it, and I'll prevent him, by my being there; hell curſe 
me, but I care not. When you are alone he'll urge his Luſt, which anſwer you 
with Scorn and Anger. | N 

Chr. As thus, an' t pleaſe you, Madam ? 

What ? Does he think I will be damn'd for him ? 
Defame my Family, ruine my Name, 
To fatisfie his Pleaſure ? 4 
La. Dape. Then he will be prophane in's Arguments, 
Urge Naturcs Laws to you. | 
Chr. By*r Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Arguments; 
But I'm refolv*d Pll ſtop my Ears. 

La. Dwpe. Then when he ſees no other thing will move you, 
He'll ſign a Portion to you before hand: 

Take hold of that, and then of what you will. 0 [Exeunt. 
Enter Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, 4224 Roſe. 

Sir yoo Now, fair Mrs. Milliſent, you ſee your Chamber, 

Your Father will be buſie a few: Minutes, in the mean time permits me the 


Wy 37 xt on you—— 

i. Methinks you might have choſe us better Lodgings, 

This Houſe is full ; the r, we ſaw firſt, was more convenient. 
Sir John. For you perhaps, hut not. for me: 

You oſs have met a Lover there, but I a Rival. 
Si 


Mil. t Rival ? 
ir John. You know Sir Martin, I need not name him to you. 
I know more Men beſides him. 
- Sir John. But you love none. beſides him: Can you deny your Affection ts 
at | 
Mill, You have vex d me fo, I will not fatisfie you. | 
tie Joh Then, I perceive, I am not likely to be ſo much oblig*d to you as I 
was to 
Mill. This is Romance——T'll not believe a word ont 
Sir John. That's as you pleaſe : however tis beliey'd 
His Wit will not much credit your Choice. ; 
Madam, . do: Juſtice to us both; pay his Ingratitude and Folly with your 
Scorn; my Service with your Love. 
By this time your Father ſtays for me: I ſhall be diſcreet enough to keep 
his Fault of yours from him. 
The Lawyers wait for us to draw your Joynture : 
And I would beg your Pardon for my Abſence, | | 
But that my Crime is puniſh'd in it elf. - Exit. 
Mill. Could I ſuſpect this uſage from a favour'd Servant ! 
Roſe Firſt hear Sir Martin e er you quite condema him. | 
Conſider, 
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Conſider, 'tis a Rival who accus'd him. 

Mill, Speak not a word in his behalf 
Methought too, Sir John call'd him Fool. 

Roſe. Indeed he has a rare way of aQting a Fool , and does it fo naturally , it 
it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd, 

Mill, Nay, he has Wit enough, that's certain. - 

Roſe. How blind Love is! 

; Enter Warner. 


Mill, How now, what's his Buſineſs ? 
I wonder, after ſuch a Crime, 
If his Maſter has the Face to ſend him to me 

Roſe. How durſt you venture hither ; 

If either Sir 7754 or my old Maſter ſee you. 

Warn. Piſh! they are both gone out. 

Roſe. They went but to the next ſtreet ; ten to one but they return and catch 

ou here. 
g Warn. Twenty to one I am gone before, and fave em a labour. 
Mill. What fays that Fellow to you? What buſineſs can he have here? 
Warn. Lord, that your Ladiſhip ſhould ask that queſtion, - 
Knowing whom TI ſerve ! | 

Mill. I'll hear nothing from your Maſter. 

Warn. Never breathe, but this Anger becomes your Ladiſhip moſt admirably ; 
but though yow'll hear nothing from I hope I may ſpeak a word or two to 
you from my ſelf, Madam. 

Roſe. Twas a ſweet Prank your Maſter play*d us: a Lady's well helpt up that 
truſts her Honour in ſuch a Perſons hands: to tell all ſo and to his Rival too. 


Excuſe him if thou canſt. [Afide. 
Warn. How the Devil ſhould I excuſe him! thou knoweft he is the greateſt 
Fop in Nature [Aſide to Roſe. 


Roſe. But my Lady does not know it; if ſhe did 
Mill. I'll have no whiſpering. 
Warn. Alas, Madam, I have not the confidence to ſpeak out, 
Unleſs you can take Mercy on me. 
Mill. For what? 
Warr. For telling Sir Johz you lov'd my Maſter, Madam. 
But ſure I little thought he was his Rival. 
* Roſe. The witry Rogue has taken't on himſelf. [Afide. 
2 "Wk aid pour Lats f him 7 
Warn, Why, could your Ladiſhip ſuſpect him guilty 
Pray tell me, do you think him ungrateful, | 
Or a Fool ? 
Mill. T think him neither. 
Warn. Take it from me, you ſee not the depth of him. 
But when he knows what Thoughts you harbour of him, 
As I am faithful, and muſt tell him 
I wiſh he does not take ſome pet, and leave you. 
Mill. Thou art not mad I hope, to tell him on't; 
If thou doſt, Pll be ſworn, I'll forſwear it to him. 
Warn. Upon condition then you'll Pardon me, 
Pl ſee what I can do to hold my Tongue. 
Mill. This Evening, in St. James's Park, I'll meet him. [Knock within. 
Warn. He ſhall not fail you, Madam. 
No Some body | Madam, what ſhall we do! 
"Tis Sir John, I hear his Voice. 
Warn, What will become of me? 
Mill. Step quickly behind that Door. [He goes out. 
| To them Sir John. 
Mill, Yow've made a quick diſpatch, Sir. 
Sir John. We have done nothing, Madam, our Man of Law was not within— 
but I muſt look ſome Writings. 
Mill. Where are they laid! 
Sir John. In the Portmanteau in the Drawing-Room. [Is going to the door. 
Mill. Pray ſtay a little, Sir 
Warn. at the door. He muſt paſs juſt by me; and if he ſees me, I am but a dead Man 


» 
* 


Sir John, Why are you thus concern'd ? why do ycu hold me. Mil. 


— 
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Mill. Only a Word or two I have to tell you. 
"Tis of 1 to you 
— Give me leave 
if, T muſt not before I diſcover the Plot to you. 
7 Ä What Plot? 
Mill. Sir Martin's Servant, like a Rogue, comes hither 
To tempt me from his Maſter, to have met him. 

Wars. at door. Now would I had a good Bag of Gun-powder at my Breech, to 
ram me into ſome hole. 

Mill. For my part, I was ſo ſtartled at the Meſſage, 

That I ſhall ſcarcely be my ſelf theſe two days. 

Sir Jahn. Oh, that I had the Raſcal ! T would teach him 
To come upon ſuch Errands. 

Warr. at the door. Oh, for a gentle Compoſition now 
An Arm or LegTI would give willingly. 

Sir John. What Anſwer did you make the Villain? 

1. I over- reachꝰd him clearly, <4 a Promiſe 
Of an Appointment of a Place I nam'd, 
Where I n&er meant to come: but would have had 
The Pleaſure firſt to tell you how I ſerv'd him. 

Sir John. And then to chide your mean ſuſpition of me, 
I I wonder'd you ſhould love a Fool. 

But where did you appoint to meet him ? 

Mill. Th Gray's-Inn Walks. 

Warn. at the door. By this Light, ſhe has put the Change upon him 
O ſweet Woman-kind ! How I love thee for that Heavenly Gift of Lying 

Sir John. For this Evening I will be his Miſtreſs ; 

He ſhall meet another Penelope than he ſuſpects. 

Mill. But ſtay not long away. 

Sir John. You over-joy me, Madam. - Exit. 

Warn. «ntring, Is he gone, Madam? 

Mill. As far as Gray's-Inn Walks: now I have time 
To walk the other way, and fee thy Maſter. 

Warn. Rather let him come hither : I have laid 
A Plot ſhall ſend his Rival far enough from watching him &er long. 

Mill. Art thou in carneſt ? 

Warn. Tis fo defign'd, Fate cannot hinder it. 

Our Landlord , where we lie, vex*d that his Lodgings ſhould be ſo left by Sir 
Jobs, is reſolv'd to be reveng'd, and I have found the Way. 
ou'll ſee th* Effect ont ater or By 
Roſe. O Heavens! the door opens again, and Sir John is return'd once more. 
Enter Sir John. 

Sir > way Half my buſineſs was forgot; you did not tell me when you were to 

meet him. Ho! What makes this Raſcal here? | 
. Warn. Tis well you're come, Sir, elſe I muſt have left untold a Meſſage I 
have for you. 

Sir John. Well, What's your buſineſs, Sirrah ? | 

Warn, We muſt be private firſt; Tis only for your Ear. 

Roſe. I ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge he can get off. 

arn, I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order 

Sir John. T'll reward you for it, Sirrah, immediately. 

Warn. When you know all, I ſhall deſerve it, Sir; | 
came to ſound the Vertue of your Miſtreſs; which I have done ſo cunning ). 
I have at laſt obtain'd the Promiſe of a Meeting. 

But my good Maſter, whom I muſt confeſs more generous than wiſe, 
Knowing you had a Paſſion for her, is refolv'd to quit: 
And, Sir, that you may ſee how much he loves you, ſent me in private 
To adviſe you till to have an Eye upon her Actions. 

Sir John. Take this Diamond for thy goed News; 
And give thy Maſter my Acknowledgments. 

Warn. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that will cozen you, commonly 

gets your good will into the 2 | [ Aſide. 
Sir John. Madam, I am now fatisfied of all ſides; firſt of your Fruth, then 
o Sir Martin's Friendſhip. = 
C * 


F 
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In ſhort, I find you two cheated each other, 
Both ro be true to me. 5 
AI. Warner is got off, as I would wiſh, and the Knight over-reach'd. 
| Enter to them the Landlord, diſguis'd like a Carrier 
me How now! What would this Carrier have ? 
urn. This is our Landlord, whom I told you of; but keep your Coun- 
tenance [Afae to her. 
Landl. I was looking here- away for one Sir John Swellow? they told me I might 
hear News of him in this Houſe. 
Sir John. Friend, T am the Man: What have you to ſay to me? 
Landl. Nay, Faith, Sir, I am not ſo good a Schollard to ſay much, 
But I have a 1 for you in my Pouch: 
There's plaguy News in't, I can tell you that. 
Sir John. From whom is your Letter ? 
Landl. From your old Uncle — 
Sir John. Give me your Letter quic 15 
Landl. Nay, ſoft and fair goes far Hold you, hold you. 
It is not in this Pocket. 
Sir John. Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns. 
Landl. I think I feel it now ; this ſhou'd be hoo? 
Sir John. Pluck it out then. 
Landl. I'll pluck out my Spectacles, and fee firſt. L Reads. 
To Mr. Paul Grimbala . Apprentice to 
No, that's not for you, Sir that's for the Son of the Brother of the Nephew 
of the Couſin of my Goſſip Dobſon. 
Sir John. Prithee diſpatch ; doſt thou not know the Contents on't ? 
Lanal. Yes, as well as I do my Pater Noftex. 
Sir John. Well, what's the Buſineſs on't! 
Lanal. Nay, no great Buſineſs ; *tis but only that your Worſhip's Father's dead, 
Sir John. My Loſs is beyond expreſſion ! how dy'd he? 
Landl. He went to Bed as well to ſee to as any Man in England, 
And when he awaken'd the next Morning 
Sir John, What then ? [56s 
Landl. He found himſelf ſtark dead. 
Sir John. Well, I muſt of neceſſity take Orders for my Father's Funeral, and 
my Eſtate ; Heaven knows with what Regret I leave you, Madam. 
= But —.— in — — 5 1 — — take all Occaſions to be from me. 
ir John. Madam, fay not fo, a few days will, I hope, return me 
, 4 Matte . — 
Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive! 
Let me embrace my Friend. 
Roſe. How untowardly he returas the Salute ? Warzer will be found out. [Afide. 
Sir John. Well, Friend, you have oblig'd me to you eternally, 
Sir Mart. How have I oblig'd you, Sir? I wes hens you to know I ſcorn 
your words ; and I would I were hang'd if it be not the fartheſt of my Thoughts 
Mill, O _—_ he acts the Fool moſt naturally. i 
Were we alone, how would we laugh together ? [Aſide. 
Sir John. Thus is a double , 
To do me Favours and conceal *em from me ; 
But honeſt Warner here has told me all. 
Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you ? 
Sir John. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for me 


you underſtand me, con- 


- cerning your Appointment. 


Warn. Sir, I deſire to ſpeak in private with you. 
Sir Mart. This impertinent Raſcal, when I am moſt buſic, I am ever troubled 


with him. 


Warn. But it concerns you I ſhould ſpeak with you, good Sir. 
Sir Mart. That's a good one i faith, thou knowelt Breeding well, that I ſhould 
wn with a 8 before Company. 
arn, 


ary, Remember, Sir, laſt time it had been better 
Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll make you feel my double Fiſts ; 

If I don't fright him, the fawcy Rogue will call me Fool before the Company. 
Mill. That was acted moſt naturally again. | „ [Aſie 
Sir John to him. But what needs this diſſembling, ſince you are refolv'd to quit 

my Miſtreſs to me ? Sir 
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Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs! that's a good one i'faith. 
- Mill, Tell a have forſaken me. [ Aftae. 
Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, you would fave 
A Quarrel; but faith I am not fo baſe : 
Pl fee him hang d firſt. 
Warn, Madam, my Maſter is convinc'd in Prudence 
He ſhould fay ſo; but Love o'rmaſters him: 
When you are gone perhaps he may. 
Mill. I'll go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; 
I ſee my preſence ry ng to the Company. LEx. Mill. Roſe; 
Sir John. Pm glad ſhe's gone, now we may talk more freely; 
For if you have not quitted her, you muſt. 
Wirn. Pray, Sir, remember your ſelf; did 3 ſend me of a Meſſage to 
Sir John, that for his Friendſhip you had left Mrs. Millſent ? 
Sir Mart. Why, what an impudent lying Rogue art thou ! 
Sir John. How's this! Has Warzer cheated me? 
Warn. Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt ; You know, Sir, 
It was not generous before a Lady, 
To ſay he quitted her. 
e, That ware 2. good S winge 
arn, That was all: ſay, Les; ir John —0or I'll ſwi ou. Aſide. 
Sir Mart. Yes, good Sir Joh. 7 ? EY 
Warn. That's well; once in his Life he has heard good Counſel. [Aſide. 
Sir Mart. 2 „what makes my Land here? he has put on a 
Fool's Coat, I think, to make us la 
Vier. The Devil's in him; he's at it again; his Folly's like a Sore in a ſurfeited 
Horſe, Cure it in one place, and it breaks out in anotlier. Ait. 
Sir Mart. Honeſt Landlord, i'faith, and what makes you here? 
Sir John. Are you acquainted with this honeſt Man? 
Landl. Take heed what — ſay, Sir. [To Sir Martin ſoftly. 
Sir Mart. Take heed what I fay, Sir, why ? who ſhould I be afraid of? 
of you, Sir? I fay, Sir, I know him, Sir; and I have reaſon to know him, Sir, 
for I am ſure I lodge in his Houſe, Sir —— nay, never think to terrifie me, Sir; 
tis my Landlord here in Charles: ſtreet, Sir. 
Landl. Now I expect to be paid for the News I brought him. 
Sir Jahn. Sirrah | Did _—_ tell me that my Father 
Laxdl. Is in very good health, for ought I know, Sir; I beſeech you to trou- 
ble your ſelf no farther concerning him. 
Sir John. Who ſet you on to tell this lie? | 
Sir Mart. I, who ſet you on, Sirrah? this was a Rogue that would cozen us 
both ; he thought I did not know him : down on your ow bones, and confeſs 
the Truth : Have you no Tongue, > ou Raſcal ? 
Sir John. Sure *tis ſome ſilenc d Miniſter : he's — ſo fat, he cannot ſpeak. 
Lendl. Why, Sir, if you would know, *twas i, your ſake I did it. 
Warn. For my Maſter's fake | why, you impudent Varlet, do you think to 
"(cape us with a Lie? 8 
Sir John. How! was it for his ſake ? 
Warn. Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you were th? Occaſion the Lady 
lodg'd not at his Houſe , and fo he invented this Lie; partly to revenge him- 
ſelf of you; and partly, I believe, in hope to get her once again, when you were 


5 Sir John. Fetch me a Cudgel, prithee. | f 
Lanal. O good Sir! if you beat me, I ſhall run into Oil immediately. 
Warn. Hang him, R he's below your Anger: Pl] maul him for you 
the 2 ſo big, I think *twill ask two days to beat him all over. [Beats him. 
O Rogue, 


os — 1311 e 


O Villain, Warner, bid him hold, 
And PII confeſs, Sir. i 
Wern. Get you gone without replying ; muſt ſuch as you be prating ? 


[Bats him out. 
Enter Roſe; Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table. 
Sir John. Friend, will you go along, and take part of a bad Repaſt ? 
Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen from Table, | 
Warn. Now he might fit with his Miſteſs, and has not the Wir tò find it out. 
A SHS 3 Altas. 
Sir John. You ſhall be very welcome. Ces . * 
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Sir Mart. I have no Stomach, Sir. 
Warn. Get you in with a Vengeance: You have a better Stomach than. yo 
think you have. [Paſbes 
Sir Mart. This hungry Diego Rogue would ſhame me ; 
He thinks a Gentleman can eat like a Servi 
Sir John. If you will not, adieu, dear Sir; 
In any thing command me. 
Sir Mart. Now we are alone; Han'tI carry'd Matters bravely, Surah. 
Warn. O yes, yes, you deſerve wo Firft, For 
Your quarrelling with Sir John; then for diſcovering your Landlord: 
And laſtly, For refufing to dine with your Miſtreſs: 
All this is ſince the laſt Reckoning was wip'd out. 
Sir Mart. Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelf, to make a Fool of us? 
Warn. You have ſo little Brains, that a pennꝰorth of Butter melted under em, 
would ſet em afloat : he put on that Diſguiſe to rid you of your Rival. 
Sir Mart. Why was not I worthy to keep your Counſel then ? 
Warn. Tt had much atone: You would but have drunk the Secret down, 
and piſsd it out to the next Company. 
Sir Mart. Well, I find I am a miſerable Man: I have loſt my Miſtreſs, and 
may thank my ſelf fort. 
Warn. You'll not confeſs you are a Fool, I'warrant. 
Sir Mart. Well, I am a Fool, if that will fatisfie you : 
But what am I the nearer for being one? : 
Warn. O yes much the nearer; for now Fortune's bound to de for you; as 
Hoſpitals are built for lame People, becauſe they cannot help lves. 


Sir Mart. Dear Rogue, what ist? 
Warn. Excuſe me for that: but while *tis ſet a working, 

You would do well to ſcrue your ſelf into her 

Father's good Opinion. 2 
Sir Mart. If you will not tell me, my Mind gives me ſhall diſcover it again. 
Warn. Pl lay it as far out of your reach as I can poſſible. 

For Secrets are edg d Tools, 


And muſt be kept from Children, and from Fools. LExeunt. 


[Exits 


—— ——— 


— — 


ACT III. 


Euter Roſe and Warner meeting. 


Roſe. Our Worſhip's moſt happily encounter d. 

1 Warn. Your Ladiſhip's moſt fortunately met. 
oſe. T was going to Lodging. | 
arn, My — wis to urs. 

—— I have ſomething to ſay to you, that 
Worn. I have that to tell you 
Roſe. Underſtand then 

arn. If you'll hear me 

Roſe. I believe that 

Warn. Tam of Opinion that | 
_ Prithee hold thy peace a little till I have done. 

rn. Cry you mercy, Mrs. Roſe, I'll not diſpute your antient privileges of 


Roſe. My Mrs. knowing Sir John was to be abroad upon Buſineſs this Aſter- 
noon, has asked leave to fee a Play: 1133 o great a' Confidence of 
your Maſter, that he will truſt no body with her, but him. | 
Warn. If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he ſhall-ſhow her a better 
Play than any is at either of the Hoyſes—here they are: Pl run and prepare 
him to wait upon her. [Exzt. 
Enter Old Moody, Mrs. Milleſent, aud Lady Dupe. 
Mill. My Hoods and Scarfs there, quickly. 
La. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. 
Mood, But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, with whom you are to go? 
La. Dupe. A plain downright Country Gentleman, I aſſure you. hoody 
: p, *. 
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Moody. I like him much the better fort. 
For I hate one of thoſe you call a Man oth' Town. 
One of thoſe empty Fellows of meer outſide : 
They've nothing of the true Old Exgliſb Manlineſs. 

Roſe. I con Sir, a Woman's in a ſad Condition, that has nothing to truſt 
to, but a Perriwig above, and a well trim'd Shoe below. 

Mill. This Joh q ax by px wes hk | 

is, Sir, is Sir John's Friend; he is for your humour, Sir; he is no! 

o th Town, but bred up in the old Elizabeth way of Plainnefs. MO 

Sir Mart. I, Madam, your Ladiſhip may ſay your pleaſure of me. 

To them Warner. 


Wara. How the Devil got he here before me! Tis very unlucky I could not 


ſee him firſt—— 
Sir Mr. But as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and the like, I! fay this of my 


ſelf. | 
Wan. III fay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none of em, I aſſure you, 


Sir Mart. You impudent Raſcal, hold your — — I muſt rid my hands of 
this Fellow ; the Rogue is ever diſcrediting me Company. 
Moody. Never — your ſelf about ir, Sir, for I like a Man that 
Sir Mart. I know you do, Sir, and therefore I hope you'll think never the worſe 
of me for his prating : for, though I do not boaſt of my own good Parts 
Wir». He has none to boaſt of, upon my Faith, Sir. 
Sir Mert. Give him not the hearing, Sir; for, if I may believe my Friends, they 
have flatter'd me with an Opinion of more 
. 2 — L 2 Flattery can male 5 3 true he tells you 
ve flatter'd him; but, in my Conſcience, he is own-right ſim 
natur'd Creature in the World. : | - 
Sir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah ; but I am ſure, in all Compa- 


nies I paſs for a Vertaoſo. 
« Virtuoſo ! What's that too? Is not Vertue enough, without oſs ? 


Sir Mart. You have Reaſon, Sir! 
Moody. There he is again too; The Town-phraſe, a great Compliment I wiſs; 
You have Reaſon, Sir; that is, You are no Beaſt, Sir. | 
Warn. A word in private, Sir; You miſtake this old Man; he loves neither 
Painting, Muſick, nor Poetry; yet recover your Self, if you — Deajes, 
to him. 


Sir Mart. Say you fo ? Pl bring all about again, I warrant you 1 
our Pardon >; Sir; 1 vow to God I am not Maſter of any of tho 
ions; for in 
Sir, I am wholly ignorant of Painting, Muſick, and Poetry; 
on fome rude bine bus in fine, they are ſuch, that, 
n 

Warn. This is worſe than all the reſt. 1 (Aſide. 

Moody. By Coxbones, one word more of all this Gibberiſh, and old Madge 
ſhall flie about your Ears: What is this is fine, he keeps ſuch a coil with too? 

Mil. Tis a Phraſe A-la-mode, Sir, and is us d in Converſation now, as a Whiff 
of Tobacco was formerly, in the midſt of a Diſcourſe, for a thinking while. 

La. Depe. In plain Engliſh, in fine, is, in the end, Sir. : EET 
Mood. But, by Coxbones, there's no end on't methinks: if thou wilt have a 
fooliſh word to lard thy lean Diſcourſe with, take an Exgliſb one when thou ſpeak- 
3 as 80 Sir, and, Then Sir; and So forth: tis a more Manly kind of 
Non- ſence: and a Pox of is fine, for Þll hear no more ort. | 

Warn. He's gravelPd, and I muſt help him out. [Afiae, 
Madam there's a Coach at door to carry you to the Play. 

Sir Marr. Which Houſe do you mean to go to? 

Mill. The Duke's, I think. : 

Sir Mart. Tis a damn'd Play, and has nothing in't. 

Mill. Then let's to the King's. 

Sir Mart. That's e' en as bad. 

Warn, This is enduring. i [ Aſide, 
There was an ill Play ſet up, Sir, on the Poſts, but I can aſſufe you the Bills 
are altered ſiuce you ſaw em, d now there are twoadmirable Comedies at both 
Houſes. 

Moody. 
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Moo:y. But my Daughter loves ſerious Plays. 8 

Warn. They are Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both. _. 

Sir Mart. T have heard her fay ſhe loves none but Trage dies. 

Moody. Where have you heard her ſay ſa; Sir? 

Warn. 4 forget your ſelf, yau never ſaw her in vour life before. 

Sir Mart. What, not at Canterbury, in the Cathedral Church there ? 
This is the impudenteſt Raſcal —— 

Vara. Mum, Sir- | b 

Sir Mart. Ah Lord, what have TI done! as I hope to be ſav'd, Sir, it was be- 
fore I was aware; for iſ ever I ſet Eyes on her before this day—T wiſh 

Moody. This Fellow is not ſo much Fool, as he makes one believe he is. 

Mill. I thought he would be diſcover'd for a Wit: this *tis to over- act ones 


part ! Bs i [Afide. 
Moody. Come away, Daughter, I will not truſt you in his hands; there's more 
in't than I imagin'd. [Ex. Moody, Mill. La. Dupe, Roſe. 


Sir Mart. W 2 you frown upon me ſo, when you know your looks go to 
the heart of me? what have I done beſides a little /apſus lingue ? 

Warn. Why, who ſays you have done any thing? y'are a meer Innocent. 

Sir Mart. As the Child that's to be born, in my intentions; if I know how I 
have offended my felf any more than in one word 

Warn. But don't follow me however— have nothing to ſay to you. 

Sir Mart. II follow you to the Worlds end, till you forgive me. 


Warn. I am reſolv'd to lead you a Dance then. [Exit running. 
Sir Mart. The Rogue has no mercy in him, but I muſt mollific hi with 
Money. [Exit 


Enter La. Dape. Truly my little Couſin's the apteſt Scholar, and takes out 
Love's Leſſons ſo exactiy, that I joy to ſee it: ſhe has got already the Bond of 
Two thouſand Pounds ſeal'd for her Portion, which I keep for her; a pretty 
good beginning: *tis true, I believe he has enjoy*d her, and fo let him: Mart 
Anthony woed not at fo dear a price. | 

To her Chriſtian, O Madam ! I fear I am breeding ! 

La. Dupe. A taking Wench! but tis no matter; have you told any Body? 

Chr. T have been venturing upon your Foundation, a little todiſſemble. 

La. Dupe. That's a good Child, I hope it will thrive with thee, as it has with 
me: Heaven has a Bleſſing in ſtore upon our Endeavours. 

Chr. I feign'd my ſelf * and kept my Bed; my Lord he came to Viſit me, 
and in the N iA to him in the _ _ e 

La. . This fr: im, I hope, into a to our diſgrace, 
leſt it ould have — 5 to his Lady. 4 : | 

Chr. *Tis true; but all the while I ſubtly drove it, that he ſhould name you to 
me, as the fitteſt Inſtrument of the Concealment; but how to break it to you, 
ſtrangely does perplex him: he has been ſeeking you all o'er the Houſe 3 there- 
fore I'll leave your Ladyſhip ; for fear we ſhould be ſeen together. [Exzt. 

La. Dupe. Now I muſt play my part; 

Nature, in Women, teaches more than Art. 

Enter Lord. 

Lord. Madam, I have a Secret to impart; 

A ſad one too, and have no Friend to truſt but only you. 

La. Dape. Your Lady, or your Children ſick? 

Lord. Not that I know. 

La. Dape. You ſeem to be in health. 

Lord. In Body, not in Mind. 

— Dupe. Some Scruple of Conſcience, I warrant; my Chaplain ſhall re- 
ve you. | 
| Lord. Madam, my Soul's tormented. 

La. Dape. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord! | | 

Lord. Madam, there's no Medicine for this Sickneſs, but anly you ; your 
Friendſhip's my ſafe Haven, elſe I am loſt and Shipwrack'd. | 

La. Dupe. Pray tell me what it is. 

Lord. Could I expreſs it by fad Sighs and Groans, 

Or drown it with my ſelf in of Tears, 
I ſhould be happy; would, and would not tell. 
La. Dape. Command whatever I can ſerve you in, 
I will be faithful ſtill to all your ends, provided they be juſt and vertuous. 
Lord. 
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Lord. That word has ſtopt me. 
La. Dupe. Speak out, my Lord, and boldly tell what tis. 
Lord. Then, in Obedience to your Commands, your Couſin is with Child. 
La. Dupe. Which Couſin ? 
Lord. Your Couſin Chriſtian here i the Houſe. 
La. Dape. Alas! then ſhe has ſtollen a Marriage, and undone her ſelf: 
Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, that's a r! 
Youth will not be advis'd; well, Pll never meddle more with Girls; 
One is no more aſſur*d of em than Grooms of Mules, 
- They'll ſtrike when leaſt one thinks ont : 
But, pray your Lordſhip, what is her choice then for an Husband ? 
Lord. She is not Married that I know of, Madam. 
La. Dupe. Not Married! *tis impoſſible, the Girl does ſure abuſe you. 
I know her Education has been ſuch, the Fleſh could not prevail; therefore ſhe 
does abuſe you, it muſt be fo. 
Lord. Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is with Child, and I the unfortu- 
nate Man, who did this moſt AQ. 
La. Dupe. You! Dll never believe it. 
Lord. Madam, tis too true; believe it, and be ſerious how to hide her ſhame : 


I beg it here upon my 
La. ** Oh, oh, oh [She faints away. 
Lord. Who's there? who's there? m help, help. 
Enter two Women, Roſe, Penelope. 


1 Wom. O merciful God, my Lady's gone 
2 Wom, Whither ? 
1: Wom. To Heaven, God knows, to Heaven. 
Roſe. Rub her, rub her ; fetch warm Cloaths. | 
Sl, Wom. I fay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſſence; Gilbert*s Water, Gilbert's 
ater. 
8s Wom. Now all the — Folks of Heaven look down upon her. 
Mill. Set her in the Chair. 
Roſe. Open her Mouth with a Dagger, or a Key ; pour, pour; Where's the 
n | 
2 She ſtirs, ſhe revives, merciful to us all; what a thing was this ! 
ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak. 
La. Dupe. So, fo, ſo. | 
Mill. Alas, my Lord, How came this Fit? 
Lord, With Sorrow, . 
La Dupe. Now I am better: Beſs, you have not ſeen me thus. 
1 Wom. Heav'n forefend ! that I ſhould live to ſee you ſo again 
La. Dape. Go, go, I'm prety well; withdraw into the next Room, but be near, 
I pray, for fear of the worſt. | [They go out. 
— My Lord, fit down near me, I pray, ll ſtrive to ſpeak a ew Words to 
ou, and then to Bed nearer my Voice is faint My Lord, Heav'n 
how I have ever — we and is this my Reward ? Had you none to 
abuſe but me in that unfortunate Girl, that you know was dearer to me than 
my Life? This was not Love to her, but an inveterate Malice to poor me. 
_— hel help. | [ Faint ain. 
* All the Women again. 


1 Wan. This fit will carry her: Alaſs! It is a Letchery ! 
2 Wam. The Balſom, the Balſom ! DOM 
— No, no, the Chimiſtry Oyl of Roſemary: Hold her up, and give her 


Mill. Feel whether ſhe Breathes, with your Hand before her Mouth. 
Roſe. No, Madam, "tis Key-cold. | a 
1 Nom. Look up, dear if you have any Hope of Salvation 
2 Wem. Hold up your Finger, Madam, if you have any Hope of Fraternity. 
O the Bleſſed Saints that hear me not, take her Mortality to them. : 
La. Enough; fo, tis well withdraw, let me reſt a while, only 
my dear Lord remain. Tas | 
1 Wom. Pray your Lordſhip keep her from ſwebbing [Exeunt Women. 
. Lord. Here Humbly once again, I beg your Pardon and your Help. | 
La. Dupe. Heav'n forgive you, and I do: Stand up, my Lord, and fit cloſe * 
this 
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O thisnaughty Girl! But did your Lordſhip win her ſoon ? 
Lord, No, Madam, but with much difficulty. | x 
La. Dupe. Pm glad on't; it ſhew'd the Girl had ſome Religion in her, all | 
Precepts were not in vain : But you Men are ſtrange T-mptcrs : Good, my Lord, 
where was this Wicked Act then firſt committed? 

Lord. In an out-Room upon a Trunk. 

La. Dape. Poor Heart, what ſhift Love makes! Oh the does Love you dearly, 
though to her run! And then what place, my Lord? x 

Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay'd Bed in't. | 

La. Dupe. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Darkneſs ! And that rotten 
Bed! I wonder it did hold your Lordſhip's Vigor: But you dealt gently with the : 
Girl. Well, you ſhall ſee I Love you, for I will manage this Buſineſs to both your 
Advantages, by the aſſiſtance of Heav'n 1 will: Good, my Lord, help to lead me 
out. [Exeunt. 

Enter Warner and Roſe. 

Roſe. A Miſchief upon all Fools! Do you think your Mafter has not done wiſely? 
Firſt to miſtake our Old Man's Humour, then to diſpraiſe the Plays: And laſtly, 
to diſcover his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs. My Old Maſter has taken ſuch a 
Jealouſy ofhim, that he will never admit him into his ſight again. 

Warn. Thou mak'ſt thy ſelf a greater Fool than he, by being Angry at what he 
cannot help——— have been angry with him too, but theſe Friends have taken 
up the Quarrel—— [Shews Gold.] Look you, he has ſent theſe Mediators to miti- 
gate your Wrath: Here are twenty of em have made a long Voyage from Ci 
to kiſs Hands: And when the Match is made, there are an hundred more in 
„ be your Humble Servants. 

Roſe, Rather than fall out with you, T'll take em; but I confeſs it troubles me 
to ſee ſo loyal a Lover have the Heart of an Emperour, and yet ſcarce the Brains of 
a Cobler. 

Warn. Well, what device can we two beget betwixt us, to ſeparate Sir John 
Swallow and thy Miſtreſs. | 

Roſe. I cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate him worſe than Foul Weather with- 
out a Coach. | 

Warn. Then PI! ſee if my Project will be luckier than thine. Where are the 
Papers concerning the ſoynture I have heard you ſpeak of? | 

Roſe. They lie within in three great Bags, ſome twenty Reams of Paper in each 
Bundle, with ſix Lines in a Sheet: But is a little Paper where all the Bu- 
ſineſs lies. | 

Mun. Where is it? Canſtthou help me to it? 

Roſe. By good chance he gave it to my Cuftody before he ſet ont for London. 
You came in good time, here it is, I was carrying it to him: Juſt now he ſeat for it 

Wars. So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket : When thou art ask'd for it, make 
two or three bad Faces, and fay twas left behind: By this means he muſt of ne- 
ceſſity leave the Town, to ſee for it in Kent. 

Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, Mys. Milliſent. 

Sir Tis no matter, though the Old Man be ſuſpicious; I knew the ftory 
all before-hand ; and ſince then you have fully ſatisfy d me of your true Friendſhi 
£0 Then are PTS oh 4 5 To R 

Roſe. Sir, I our Pardon; It t em up amongſt my Lad 
things, and, it — Zy in my haſte I quite forgot lad teft em at 9 2 
Sir John. This is horribly unlucky ! Where do you think you left em? 

Roſe. Upon the great Box in my Ladys Chamber; they are ſafe enough I'm fure. 

Sir John. It muſt be ſo I muſt take Poſt immediately: | 
Madam, for ſome few Days I muſt be abſeat ; 

And to confirm you, Friend, how much I truſt you, 
I leave the deareſt Pledge I have on Earth, 
My Miſtreſs, to your care. | 

Mill. If you Lov'd me, you would not take all Occaſions to leave me thus 

Wars. [ Aſide.) Do, goto Rent, and when you come again, | 
Here they are ready for you. [Shows the Papers. 

Sir Mart. What's that you have in your Hand there, Sirrah ? | 

Warn, [Aſide.] Pox, what ill luck was this! What ſhall I ſay ? 

Sir Mart. Sometimes you've Tongue enough, what are you flent ? 

Warn. Tis an Account, Sir, of what Money you have loſt ſince you came to 


Town. 
Sir Mart- 
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Sir Marr. Pm 2 ont : now Tl make you all fee the ſeverity of my For- 
tune——give me the Paper. 

W:rn. Heaven! What does he mean to do? It is not fair writ out, Sir, 

Sir John, Beſides, I am in haſte, another time, Sir 

_—— 2 — minute: all people love to be 

ity'd in their Mis : wi uce it, Sirrah ? 
1 Warn. Dear Maſter ! * » 

Sir Mart. Dear Raſcal! Am TI Maſter or you? 'You Rogue! 

Warn. Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it — You cannot read my hand. 

Sir Mart. This is ever his way, to be diſparaging me — but vil let you ſee, 
Sirrah, that I can read your hand better than you your ſelf can. 

Warn. You'll repent it, there's a Trick in't, Sir | 
Sir Mart. Is there ſo, Sirrah ? But I' bring you out of all your Tricks with a 
Vengeance * | [Reads. 
How now! What's this? A true particular of the Eſtate of Sir John Swallow,Knight; 
lying, and ſcituate in, Cr. 

Sir John. This is the Paper I had loſt: [Takes the Paper. 
Pm very glad on't, it has ſav'd me a moſt unwelcome Journey 
But I will not thank you for the Courteſie, which now I find you never did intend 
me this is Confederacy, I ſmoke it now 
Come, Madam, let me wait on you to your Father. 

Mill. Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſheſt part that ever I beheld. 

[Ex. Sir John, Milliſeat, 2 Roſe. 
Sir Mart. T am a Fool, I muſt confeſs, and I am the moſt miſerable one with- 
out thy Help but yet it was ſuch a Miſtake, as any Man might have made. 

Warn. No doubt on't. 

Sir Mart. Prithee chide me! This Indifference of thine wounds me to the heart. 

Warn. I care not. 

Sir Mart. Wilt thou not help me for this once? 

Warn, Sir, 1 — hands, I have other Buſineſs. 

Sir Mart. Dear Warner ! 

Warn. Tam inflexible. 

Sir Mart. Then I am reſolv'd P11 kill my ſelf. 

Warn. You are Maſter of your own Body. 

Sir Mart. Will you let me damn my Soul ? 

Warn. At your Pleaſure, as the Devil and you can agree about it. 

Sir Mart. D' ye ſee, the Point's ready? Will you do nothing to fave my Life? 

Warn, Not in the leaſt. 

Sir Mart. Farewel, hard-hearted Warner. 

Warn. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. Is it poſſible? 

Wars. don't you diſpatch, Sir? Why all theſe Preambles ? 

Sir Mart. ſee thee hate'd firſt: I know thou would*ſt have me killd, to 


get my Cloaths. 
Warn. I knew it was but a Copy of your Countenance; People in this Age are 
not ſo apt to kill themſelves. 
Sir . Here are yet Ten pieces in my Pocket, take em, and let's be Friends. 
Warn. You know the of my Nature, and that makes you work upon it 
ſo. Well, Sir for this once I caſt an Eye of Pity on you but I muſt have 
Ten more in hand, before I can ftir a foot. 
Sir Mart. As I am a true Gameſter, I have loſt all but theſe, 
But if thou't lend me them, I'll give em thee again. 
Warn. I'll rather truſt you till to Morrow; 
Once more look up, I bid you hope the beſt. 
Why ſhould your Folly make your Love Miſc | 
Since Men firſt play the Fools, and then they 6 | CEx, 


ACT IV. 


Euter Sir Martin 2 Warner. 


Sir Mart. UT are they to be Married this aye fa privecs fay you ? 
ure you. | 


Warn. Tis ſo concluded, Sir, 1 
Dd Sir 
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8 Mort. But w To don, and in private? r: mo 
Warm. So ſoon, q —— — and in private, to fave the ef- 
fuſion of Chriſtian Money. a | | | 
Sir Mart, It ſtrikes romy Heart ; in fide, I am a Dead Nun M armer. 
Wars. Well, go your ways, Fll try what may be done. Look, if he will ſtir 
now ; your Ri and the Old Man will ſee us together, we are juſt below the 
Window. N 
Sir Mart. ayes = —.— SP « 
Warn, On my Twenty Pieces IC, 
Sir Mart. But 1 have found s way w helprheoout, truſt to my Wit but once. 
Warn. Name your Wit, or think you the leaſt grain of Wir once more, 


Companion, Exit 
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Warn, The Rogue my Maſter. 
2 n 
«rn, A trifle, juſt nothing. . 
Sir Jahn. That's ſtrange. Ay 
Wan It was for telling him he loſt too much at Play; I meant him nothing but 
well, Heav'n knows, and he in a curſed damn'd Humour would needs revenge 
his Loſſes upon me: He kick*d me, took away my Money, and turin'd me off; but 
if I take it at his Hands "9 
- Mood, By Coxnowns it was an ill natur'd part; nay, I thought no better could 
come on't, when I heard him at his Vow to Gads, and in fines. 
— 2 to get Mrs. 


Warn. But if Ilive, Tl cry quittance with him: He had 
Milliſent, your Daughter, for hum ; but if T do not all that ever I can to make her 
Hate him, a great y, an over-grown Oaf, a conceited Bartlemew — — 

Sir John. Prithee leave off thy Choler, and hear me a little: I have had a great 
mind to thee a long time, if thou think*ſt my Service better than his, from this mi- 
nute J entertain thee. | 

Warr. With all my Heart, Sir, and ſo much the rather, that I may ſpight him 
with it This was the moſt Propitious Fate 

Aan. Propitious And Fate ! What a damn'd Scander-bag R 


Sir John, Nay; : | 
— pacify d: I was pouring out a little of the dregs that T had 

ul 206 and now they are gone, my Stomach's clear 
dem. : 


Sir John. This Fellow is come in a happy Hour; for now, Sir, An 
an 


and I may 
tl prepare the Licence, and in the mean time he may have 


* 


rn. H you Tl wait her till ſhe's and n ing her to 
| y 2 wait upon ready, bring 


Mood. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe'll hang an Arſe, and be very loath to come 
with you; and therefore I had beſt tay behind and bring her my (elf. 
Warn. I warrant you, I have a Trick for that, Sir: She knows nothing of my 
being turn'd away: So I'll come to her as from Sir Martin, and under pretence of 
carrying her to him, conduct her to you. 
Mel By GT i well Bon, before, TI 
th meſs*twas well thought on; go you 
but one Word for a Diſh or two at Dinner, and fallow you ta -L 
Sirrah ſtay you here till my return. [Ex. Sir John and Moody. 
Wars, Live Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogue as I ! I had always a good 
Opinion of my Wit, but could never think I had ſo much as now I find. I have now 
fpnco an Opportunity to carey Gray Die BUT for my Maſter, to get his Mi- 
is by means of his Rival, to receive all his Happineſs, where he could ex 
nothing but Miſery : After this it 1 wilt have Et draw me ia the Habit of 
a Hero, with a Laurel on my Temples, and an Inſcription below ir, This is Warner 
the Flower of Serving Men. Enter 
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Mt Pray do ms the Rivour to he i Speech of N 
Pray do me avour to me to the Speech of Mr. 20945. 

Wn Wha your Buſineſs? © . 

Meſſ. IL have a to deliver him. | 
Here he comes, you may deliver it your ſelf to him. [Re-enter Moody. 
* A a Gentleman met me at the Corner of the next Street, and bid me 
give this into your own hands. 

A ende 1 till T . 3 ME 7 
. me, Sir, it requir'd no Anſwer, Ex. Meſl. 

Moody reads. Sir, it me, though « Stranger, to give you Counſcl ; * noung 
Galants had Intelligence, that this day you intend privately to marry your Daughter, 
the rich Heireſs; in fine, above _ of em have diſperſed them ſelves to watch 
her going out: therefore put it off, if you will avoid miſchief, and be adviſed by 
Moody. By the Mackings, I thought there good in wer rp hog 

By ackings, It was no in't, when, I ſaw in 
fine there ; there are ſome Papi PI warrant, that lie in wait for my Daugh- 
ter, or elſe they are no Engliſh-men, but ſome of your French Outalian Rogues; 
I owe him thanks however, this unknown Friend of mine, that told me on't. 
Warner, no Wedding to day, Warner. 

Vs. Why, what's the matter, Sir? 3 8 ä 

. I fay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome, Ill keep my Daughter at 
home this Afternoon, and a Fig for all theſe Outali Ex. u. 

Warn. So here's another Trick of Fortune, as unexpected for bad, as the other 
_ was for good. Nothing vexes me, but that I had made my Game Cock-ſure, and 
then to be Back-gammon'd : it muſt needs be the Devil that writ this Letter ; he 
ow'd my Maſter a ſpight, and has paid him to the _ * and here he comes as 

too, he little thinks what Misfortune has befall'n him. [ Exter Sir Martin 
and for my part I am aſham'd to tell him. laughing. 

Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. [Laughs again. 

Warn, What a Murrain is the matter, Sir? 

Where lies this Jcit that tickles you? 

Sir Mart. Let me laugh out my Laugh, and T'll tell thee ? [Langhs again. 

Warn. I wiſh you may have cauſe tor all this Mirth. 

Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I will endure no more to 
be thy May-game : Thou ſhalt no more dare to tell me, I ſpoil thy Projects, 
and diſcover thy Deſigns ; for I have play*d ſuch a Prize, without thy help, of 
my own Mother-Wit, (tis true, I am haſty ſometimes, and fo do harm; but 
when 1 have a mind to ſhew my ſelf, there's no Man in Exgland, thou h I ſay't, 
comes near me, as to a point of Imagination) I'll make thee acknowledge I have 
laid a Plot that has a Soul in't. Ss, | 

Warn. Pray, Sir, keep me no in Ignorance of this rare Invention. 

Know then, 


5 


„ 


Sir Mart. Warner, that when I left thee, I was poſſeſt with a ter- 
rible fear, — 1 —— be married: Well, thought I to my ſelf, and 
muſtring up all the Forces of my Wit, I did produce ſach a Stratagem. 


Wir. But what was it? | 
Sir Mart. I feign'd a Letter, as from an unknown Friend, to Moody, wherein I 
gave him to underſtand, that if his Daughter went out this Afteriioon, ſhe would 
1 * inapt, by ſome young Fellows; that lay in wait for Her. 
arn. . : 

Sir Marr. That which follows , is yet better; for he I ſent aſſures me, that in 
that very nick of Time my Letter came, her Father was juft ſending her abroad 
with a very fooliſh Raſcally F that was with him. 

Warn, And did you perform all this a God's name? could you do this wonder- 
ful Miracle, without giving your Soul to the Devil for his help? 

Sir Mart. I tell thee, Man, I did it, and it was done by the help of no Devil, 
but this Familiar of my own Brain; how long would it have been, cer thou 
could have thought of ſuch a Project? Marti ſaid to his Man, Who's the Fool 


now 7 | = 4 
Me. Who's the Fool? ; who us'd to be the Fool? he that ever was, 


ſince I knew him, and will ever be fo? | | 75 
Sir Mart. What a Pox ? I think thou art grown envious ; not one word in my 
Commendations ? ; | 5 
"Warn. Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you, as you deſerve; but if you 
would have it according to my res » You're"one that had a Knock in 
| 2 your 
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our Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, a Deſigning Aſs, a Hair-brain'd Fop, a con- 
— Buſie-brain, with 1 Eternal Windmil in it; this, in ſhort, Sir, is the 
ntents of your Panegyrick. | 
9 Mart. But — — Devil have I done, to ſet you thus againſt me? 
Warn. Only this, Sir, I was the fooliſh. Raſcally Fellow that was with Moody, 
and your Worſhip was he to whom I was to bring his Daughter. 
Sir Mart. But how could I know this? I am no Witch. 
Warn. No, I'll be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 
Will you go, Sir? RY 
Sir Mart. Will you hear my Juſtifications ? | 
Warn. Shall I ſee the back of you? Speak not a word in your Defence. 
; { Shoves him. 
Sir Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now [ Exit. 
Warn. Pm reſolv'd this Devil of his ſhall never weary me, I will overcome 
him ; I will invent ſomething that ſhall ſtand good, in ſpight of his Folly. Let 


me ſee— 
Enter Lord. 

Lord. Here he is I muſt venture on him, for the Tyranny of this old Lady 
is unſupportable, ſince I have made her my Confident, th E not an hour, 
but ſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe- ſtrings; I ſhall be ruin'd if I do not quit my ſelf 
of her ſuddenly : I find now, by fad experience, that a Miſtreſs is much more 
chargeable than a Wife, and after a little time too, grows full as dull and inſig- 
nificant. Mr. Warner! have you a Mind to do your ſelf a Courteſie, and me 
another 

Warn. I think, my Lord, the Queſtion need not be much difputed, for T have 
2 had a great Service for your Lordſhip , and ſome little Kindneſs for my 

ſelf. a | : 

Lord. What if you ſhould propoſe Mrs. Chriftian as a Wife to your Maſter? 
You know he's never like to compaſs t' other. 

Warn. I cannot tell that, my Lord 

Lord. 500 l. arc yours at the Day of Marriage. 


Warn. 500 J. tis true, the Temptation is very ſweet, and powerful; the De- 


vil, I confeſs, has done his part, and many a good Murder and Treaſon have 
been committed at a cheaper rate; bur yet 


Lord, What yet 

Warn. To confeſs the truth, I atn reſfolv'd to beſtow or upon that 
other Lady (as difficult as your Lordſhip thinks it) for the Hononr of my Wit 
is engag'd 1 it: Will it not be the ſame to your Lordſhip, were ſhe Married to 
any 5 f | 


| Lord, The very ſame. 

Wern. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with you any longer, I know where 
it is that your Shoe wrings you: I have obſerv'd ſomething in the Houſe, be- 
twixt ſome Parties that ſhall be nameleſs: and know that Tu have been taking 
E than you might have it at any D 
in Town. a 

Lord. I ſee J have not danc'd in a Net before you. 

Wars. As- for that old Lady, whom Hell confound, ſhe is the greateſt Jilt in 
Nature, Cheat is her Study, all her Joy to cozen , ſhe loves nothing but her 
lf, ws y 2 = * to that — pay * . 

Lord. I have found her out, though late: , Pll undertake I n&er enjoy'd 
her Niece under the rate of 500 J. a time; never was Womans Fleſh held up 
high: every Night I found out for a new Maideahead, and ſhe has fold it me as 


often as ever Mother Temple, Benet , or Gifford, have put off boiPd Capans for 
Quails and Partridges. | 

Warn. This is nothing to what Bills youll have, when ſhe's brought to Bed, 
after her hard bargain, as they call it : then Cram'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens 
in the greaſe, Pottages, and Frigacies, Wine from Shatling, and Lafronds, with 
New-River, clearer by Six-pence the Pound, than ever God Almighty made it; 
then Midwifte—— Dry-Nurſe—— Wet-Nurſe—— and all the reſt of their Ac. 
complices, with Cradle, Baby-clouts, and Bearing-Cloaths—— Poſſers, Caudles, 
Broth, Jellies and Gravies! and behind all Clyſters, Suppoſiters, and a 
barbarous Pothecary's Bill, more inhuman than a Taylor's. N 

Lord. I ſweat to think on't. 8 

Mara. Well, my Lom! chear up! I have found a way to rid you of it aff, 


within 


WW 


. * " 
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within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; yonder appears a young Lady, whom 
13 needs ſpeak with, pleaſe you go in and prepare the old Fady, 2 your 
Tord. Good Luck, and 500 J. attend thee. Exit. 
Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. 
Mil. Tam reſolv'd Tl never marry him 
224 But how to hoods. ie, J cane 
; t to hinder it, I cannot bly tell! For my Father preſſes 

to it, and will take no denial: Wou'd I — 1 Way — g : 8 
Harn. Madam, I'll teach you the very neareſt, for T have juſt now found it out. 

— NN 8 by my dil f 

«rx. Studying to deſerve thee, Roſe, by my diligence for thy Lady; I ſtand 

here, methinks, juſt like a Wooden Meren £ to — her out As wy to Ma- 
trimony. 

Roſe. Or, Serving- man: like, ready to carry up the hot Meat for your Maſter 
and then 10 ee ng l f 

Warn. I know not what you call the cold, but I believe I ſhall find warm 
Work on't: in the firft place, then I muſt acquaint you, that I have ſeemingly 
put off wy Maſter, and enter'd my ſelf into Sir Hoh, Service. 
Mill. Moſt excellent ! 

Warn. And thereupon, but baſe— 

Mill. Something he would tell us, but fee what luck's here 

Enter Moody. 

Moody. How now, Sirrah? are you fo great there already ? 

Mill. I find my Father's jealous of him till ! 

Warn. Sir, I was only teaching my young Lady a new Song, and if you pleaſe 
you ſhall hear it. res 


Make re air „to Night 
2 72 at he Boe bet, ; 
For I will be there — 
To receive you with Care, 
And to your True Love jou ſhall go. 
Moody. Ods bobs this is very pretty. 
Mil. I, ſo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if T could but hit ont. 
SINGS. 
And when the Stars twinkle ſo bright, 
Then down to the Door will I creep, 
To my Love will I fy, 
Per the jealous can ſpy, 
And leave my old Daddy aſleep 


1 like not that ſo well, to cozen her old Father; it may be 
my own Caſe another time. 

Roſe. Oh, Madam! Yonder's your Perſecutor return'd. 

| | er Sir John. 

Mill. T'll into my Chamber, to avoid the fight of him, as long as Ican; Lord! 
that my old r ſhould throw me away upon fuch an Ignoramu, and 
deny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Martis. a FEs. Mill. and Roſe from above. 
Moody. O Son! here has been the moſt villainous Tragedy againft you. 

Sir John. What Tragedy? has there been any blood fhed fince I went? 

Moody: No blood ſhed, but, as I told you, a moſt damnable Tragedy. 

Warn, AT y! Pn be hang' d if he does not mean a Stratagem. 

Moody. Jack e! if Tfay it 1s a Tragedy, it ſhall TS, in ſpight 
of you; teach your Grandam how to piſs —— what I hope I am old enough 
how to ſpout Engliſh with you, Sir ? 

Sir John. But what was the reaſon you came not after me? 

Moody. Twas well I did not, TH promife you, there were thoſe would have 
made bold with Mrs. Bride; an' if ſhe had ſtirr'd out of doors, there were 
Whipſters abroad, i faith, Padders of Maidenheads , that would have truſs'd her 
up, and pick d the Lock of her Affections, e' er a Man could have ſaid, what's 
this? But, by good luck, I had Warning of it by a Friend's Letter. | 

Sir John. The Remedy for all ſuch Dangers is eaſie; you may ſend for a Par- 
ſon, and have the Buſineſs diſpatch'd at home. 


Moot." A Match, faith, do you provide a Domin: , and Pl go tell her our 
| Refolutions, 


* 


„ + . «* a — 
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Reſoluri and — her up againſt the da of Battel. LEx. 

Sir Tohn. Now I think fs Letter — needs come from Sir Martin; a 
Plot of his, upon my Life, to hinder our Marriage. 

Warn. ſee, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him for a Wit; but I am much deceiv'd, 
if that Letter came not from another hand. 

Sir John, From whom, I prithee ? 

Warn. Nay, for that you excuſe me, Sir : I do not love to make a breach 
betwixt Perſons that are to be ſo near related. 

Sir John. Thou ſeemſt to imply, that my MiſtreG was in the Plot. 

Warn. Can you make a doubt on't Do) ou not know ſhe ever lov'd him? and 
can you hope ſhe has ſo ſoon forſaken him? You may make your ſelf miſerable if 
you pleaſe, 6 by ſuch a Marriage. 

Sir Joh hen ſhe 1 b her Vertue will ſecure me. 

22 Her Vertue 

Sir John. What, do you make a Mock on't? 

Warn. Not I, I aſſure you, I think it no ſuch jeſting Matter, 

Sir Jahn. Why, is ſhe not honeſt ? 

Warn. Yes, in my Conſcience is ſhe, for Sir Martiss Tongue's no ſlander, 

Sir John. But does he ſay to the contrary ? 

Warn. If one would believe him, which, for my part, I do nor, he has in a 
manner, confeſs'd it to me. 

Sir John. Hell and Damnation 

Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, Dll warrant you tis all a Lie. 

Sir John. But how ſhall I be 'ſur d *tis fo ? 

Wars. When you are married, you'll ſoon make tryal, whether ſhe be a Maid 
or no? 

Sir John. I do not love to make that Experiment at my own coſt. 

Warn. Then you muſt never 

Sir John, T, but they have ſo many Tricks to cheat a Man, which are entail'd 
from Mother to Dau ter, 2328 all Generations, there's no keeping a Lock 
for that Door for which every one has a Key. 

Warn. As for Example, their drawing u Lin their breaths with Oh! You hurt 
me, can you be Þ cruel? "Then the next day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that 
did you the Courteſie before hand, and in private tells him how ſhe cozen you; 
Twenty to one but ſhe takes out another Leſſon with him to practiie the next 


N 
Sr J All this while miſerable I muſt be their Ma 2 * 
with you, and 


Warn. (Wan, Ta wel it youchape for commonly he 

e . that ſtays behind with my Wife, when 
I my Sword to go 

rn. I, there's vourdies. the 3 Beſides, he will be fure to watch your Haunts, 
and tell her of om,” that if occaſion be , ſhe may have — to recri- 
minate: at leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of you, and who would ſuſpeft a 
jealous Wife? 

Sir John. All manner of ways I am moſt miſerable 

Wars. But if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, ſhe may make a 
wy afterwards ; *tis but imagining you have ahen foch a Men's Widow. 

If that were all; ut the Man will come and claim her again. 

Wat Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have been wanton , l 
afterwards take up. 

Sir John. I, the ſame thing they took up before. 

Warn. The truth i is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's ignorant of all s, maketh 
the beſt Matrimony ; there is ſuch a pleaſure in inſtructing her, the beſt is, there's 
not one Dunce in all the Sex; ſuch a one with a good Fortune 

Sir John. I, but where is ſhe, Warner ? 

Warn, Near eno ugh, but — ou are too far engag'd. 

0 Engag'd Fes one that th glen me the ara. af Cocholdos hefors 


e What think yo . 08 CiWeo Toes | in the Houſe? 
There's 50004. and a better Penny. 

Sir John. Ay, But is ſhe Fool enough ? 

Warn, She's none of the Wiſe Virgins, I can aſſure you. 

Sir John. Dear Werner, ſtep in the next Room, and inveagle her out this ways 
what I may ſpeak to her. Warn 


— 


— Cc — — — 

Wars. — — as wee feet, if it rakes 
the leaſt Wind, ol Jay wil be fo Tn 

Sir John. Doſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunt's Conſent ? 

Sn 1 tw ths 1 be, if 1 —— — 

8. How a can what a 

har ay ow I — 4 then the Revenge too is ſweet, to ſteal a Wife under 
her Father's Noſe, and leave*um in the lurch who has abus d me: Wellz ſuch a 
Servant, as this rr is a Jewel. 
— and Mrs. Chriftian to bow. 


— There ſhe now T'll go to prepare her Aunt. 
John. dee ene . 
Ch Neal to wait on me. 


Sir Joh 8 in the con tion of a Suitor. 
ch, As bow be fo ha 
r John 0 aston 
Chr. O Lord, x happy 2 — 
Sir Jahn. Why 8 — = 
Chr. Twenty "Como laare, forſooth : t won or hain Bd with « Man fo 
a World, their Beards it will fo prickle one. 
Sir John. Fah What an innocent Girl it is, and very Child! I like a Colt 
t was never back'd , for ſo 1 ſhall make her what I , and her as 


will; Lord! Innocency makes me laugh ; my Checks all wer, ——Sweet 


* [Afae. 
I'm but a Gentlewoman, forſooth. 

Sir John. Well then, fweet Miſtreſs if 1 get your Friends conſent, ſhall L have 
yours! 
Chr. My old Lady may do what ſhe will, forſooth, but by my truly, I hope 
eee than to marry me yet ; Lord bleſs me, What 
ſhould I do with a Husband ? 

I Well; ſweet Heart, then inſtead of Wooing you, I muſt Wooe my 
0 
Chr. Indeed, — — &op Lady is married already : Cry you mercy; 


I think 
Sir John. Hoey inthe that Title only to make you a Lady. 
Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, I would not be a Lady, it makes Folks proud, 
and fo humorous, and fo ill Huſwifes, forſooth. 
Sir Joh». Pah, —- ſhe's a Baby, the ſimpleſt think that ever yet I knew, the 
happieſt Man I ſhall be in the W Warld; for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould be to 
keep Scheol , and reach the bigger Girls , and here in one my Wiſh it is ab- 


folv'd. 
_ I x Þ gg your leave, Sir : Th COR dts with auto yer tant; 
La. e good Wife. mY 
, in 4 : 
2 > Mts 


Lou Fool! 


La. L 
Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with you ; on my Soul tis the pretti'ſt, 


Sir 


ianocent'ſt in the World. 
La. Ds eed, Sir, ſhe knows little beſides her Work, and her Prayers; 
but Fil ele with the Fol, 


LR On Come, Chi SL es, Wi ons this noble Kaight ? 
Che. Yes, => [Sobbimg 17. 


La. Dupe. Sir, 7, it ſhall be to Night. 


od ice. 
Sir John. This Innocence is a Dowry bey Lads: and Abs 


Enter Sir Martin, and 85 57 Jon muſung. 


1 . 
Mak, ir © as you pleaſe, but Mrs. Aer lies at the bot - 


Sir Job». My heart, I affure you, has no room for ſo poor a Trifle. — 
ET Sure you think ro bende me, would you have me imagine you do 
not Jove her ? Sir 


— 
— . · a 4 


— TOI 
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Sir John. Love her! Why ſhould you think me ſuch a Sot ? Love a Proftirute, 
and infamous Perſon ! 

Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir John. 

Sir Jobn. You ſee I am no very ob inate Rival, I leave the Field free to you: 
Go on, Sir, and purſue n and be as happy as ſuch a common 
Creature can make thee. ' 

Sir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek - by och _ I muſt tell you, Sir, I will not 
ſuffer my Divinity to be prophan'd by a = as yours. 

Sir John, Belicre i it, whateer I fay, I can quote my Author for. 

Sir Mart. Then, Sir, Whoever di i * in Nis Throat, d' you ſee, and 
deeper than that, d' ye ſee, in his . his Guts d' ye ſee: ry me ſhe's 
a common Perſon ! he” e's a Son of a In os faid it, and Pll make him eat his 
words, though he ſpoke em in a Priv 171 1 
Sir John. What if J arner told me ſo? I hope you'll grant him to be a compe- 
tent Judge in ſuch a buſineſs. 

Bo. Mart. Did that precious Raſcal ay i it? Now I think on't, PII not believe 

in fine, Sir, I'll hold you an even Wager he denies it. 

"Sir Jobs, I'll lay Ten to one, he juſtifies it to your Face. 

Sir Mart. III him give up the Ghoſt under my Fiſt, if he does not deny it. 

Sir Jahn. I'll cut off his upon the Spot, if he does not ſtand tot. ö 

Enter Warner. | 

Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding: time to reſolve the Queſtion : Come hi- 


ther, you lying Varlet , hold up e eee e. and anſwer to 
What I Nl den. EN 


Warn. What a Goodiet is the matter, Sir? 
Sir Mart. Thou eden of the old Serpent, fruitful in r 
—_ A ve beginning this. 
22 BA dn dne thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon ſych a Sista Mrs. Mfilli- 
hon: to — her Vertue, and ay it it was adulterate ? 
Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. 
Sir Mart. I told you 
0 John. How, Mr. Raſcal! Have you forgot what you faid but now con- 
Sir Martin and Mrs. Milſent ? I'll ſtop the Lie down your Throat, if you 
— — 
Sir Mart. Say you ſo! Are ou there again i'faith? 
2 ww, Fre . your ſelf. Sir, *twas a Plot of my own deviſing. 
ve off your winking and your pinking, with a Horſe-Pox t' ye, 
Ti usern none of it; tell me in plain Engliſh the truth of the buſineſs ; for 
anꝰ you were my own Brother, you ſhould pay for it belye my Miſtreſs ! What 
a Pox d' ye think I have no ſenſe of Honour 
Warn. What the Devil's the matter w'ye? Either be at quiet, or Pl reſolve to 
take my Heels and be gone. 


Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! What did you think to "ſcape the hand of Ju- 


ſtice ? [Lys hold an him. 
The beſt on't is, Sirrah , your Heels are not altogether ſo nimble as your 
Ton [Beats him. 
arn. Help! Murther ! Murther ! 
Sir Mart. Confes, then. 


Warn, Hold your Hands, think the Devil's in you .I tell you, "tis  De- 
vice of mine. 


Sir Mart. And have you no body to deviſe, it on hut my Miſtreſs , the very 
Map of Innocency ? 


Sir John, Moderate your Sir Mart in. 
Sir Mart. By —— 7, E chat him abundancly. 
Sir John. That's a little too much, Sir, by your Favour, to beat him in my 


Sir Mart. — one i' faith, your preſence ſhall hinder me from beat- 
12 

O Traytor to all Senſe and Reaſon! he's goi to diſcover that too. 
Sir Marr. An' L had a mind to beat him to Mummy, he's my own, I hope. 
Sir Job». At preſent, I muſt tell you, he's mine, Sir. | 
Sir Mart. np tag ! here's fine juggling ! 
Wars. 2 juſt upon the brink of a Precipice. 
Sir Mart. — ist thou meaneſt now——ah Lord! my mind miſgives 7 2 1 
ve 


_  diſcoyerall, I am reſolv'd to give over Affaits, aud retire 


ä 
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have done ſome Fault, but would I were hang d if I can find it out. [Ag. 
Warn. There's no making him underſtand me. 
Mg any come what will, Tl not be fac'd down with a Lie; I fay 
is m — 
Sir Johr. Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you turn him away for ſome 
fault obs and laid a Livery of black and blue on his Back before ms? 
Sir Mart. The Devil of any fault, or any black and blue that I remember: ei- 
* 555 * = 2 — you, or you would upon me. 
ir John. O, oh, then it 8 elling and turning away, were In- 
„„ 1 ns een 
— 1 n ä 
arn, Alas! forgot it, Sir, good Wits, you know, have bad Memories. 
Sir John. No, no, Sir, that ſhall not ſerve 2 you may return wins 
you pleaſe to your old Maſter, I give you a fair Di and aglad Man I am 
to be ſo rid of you: were you faith? What a Snake I had enter- 
tain'd into my Boſom ? Fare you well, Sir, and lay your next Plot better be- 
tween you. ; | LEx. Sir John. 
Warn. Lord, Sir, how you ſtand! as you were nip'd i th? head; have you 
done any new piece of Folly, that makes you look ſo like an Aſs ? | 
Sir Mart. Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the heart to offer it thee. 
; [Holds the Gold afar off trembling. 
Warn. Noble Sir, what have I done to deſerve fo great a Liberality. I con- 
feſs if you had beaten me for my own fault, if you had utterly deftroy'd all my 
Projects, then it might ha? been expected that ten or twenty Fieces ſhould have 
been offer d by way of 22 or Satisfaction. 5 
Sir Mart. Nay, an' you be ſo full of your Flowts,. your Friend and Servant; 
who the Devil could tell the meaning of your Signs and okens, an you go to that * 
- Warn. You are no Aſs then? 
Sir Marr. Well, Sir, to do you Service, d'ye ſee, I am an Afs in a fair way; 
Will that fatisfie you? | 
Warn. For this once, produce thoſe three Pieces, I am contented to receive 
that inconſiderable Tribute: or make dem ſix, and I'll take the Fault upon my elf. 
Sir Mart. Are we Friends then? If we are let me adviſe you. 
Warn, Yet adviſing —— 
Sir Mart. For no harm, Warner : But pray next time make me of 
Council, let me enter into the Buſineſs, inſtruct me in every Point, and then if I 
EDITED Seng, 
ara. A VS o; but let us now awhi on again. 
For thoagh we had the worſt, thoſe heats were paſt, 
Well whip and ſpur, and fetch him up at laſt,” Ex. 


ACT v. 


Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Mrs, Chriſtian, Roſe, and Warner. 


8 


— ——————— 


Led. NF Our Promiſe is admirably made good to me, that Sir John Swallow 
ſhould be this Night Married to Mrs. Chriftias ; end orien 
be is more deeply d than ever with old Moody. ' 


Warr. I cannot help theſe Ebbs and Flows of Fortune. . 
La. Dape. I am ſure my Niece ſuffers moſt in't, he's come off to her with a cold 
Complement of a Miſtake in his Miſtreſſes Vertue, which he has now found out, 
by your Maſter's Folly, to be a Plot of yours to ſeparate them. | 
. - Chr. . her Conſent | 
Lord. Tis the fame Scorn, as to have a Town render'd up, and afterwards 
ighted, * | s + * 
py, You are a ſweet Youth, Sir, to uſe my Lady ſo , when ſhe depended on 
you; Is this the Faith of a Valet de Chambre?. I would be aſham'd to be fuch a 
diſhonour to my Profeſſion ; it will refle& upon us in time, we ſhall be ruin'd by 


Warn. CF kfine Lady Embaſſadreſs ? ; 
Roſe. Why, they fay the Women govern their Ladies, and you govern us: So if 


216 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 


Lord. Night's come, and I expect your Promiſe. 

La. Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 

Chr. I give no more time. SY : 

Roſe. And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid to Night — 

Warn, Hey day! You are dealing with me, as they do with the Bankers, call 
in all your Debts together; there's no poſſibility of payment at this rate, but Pl} 
coin for you all as faſt as I can, I aſſure you. : 

La. Dupe. But you muſt not think to pay us with falſe Money, as you have 
done lutherto. | 

1 off your Mountebank Tricks with us, and fall to your Buſine in 

N Warn. Faith, and I will, Roſe; for to conſeſs the truth, I am a kind of a Moun- 
tebank, I have but one Cure for all your Diſeaſes ; that is, That my Maſter may 
marry Mrs. Miliſent,for then Sir John Swallow will of himſelfreturn to Chriſtian. 
Lord. He ſays true, and therefore we mult all be helping to that Deſign. 
Wars, Pll put you upon ſomething, give me but a thinking · time in the firſt 
place, get a Warrant and Bailiffs to Arreſt Sir Joh» Swallow, upon a Promiſe of 


to Mrs. Chriſtian: 
Lord. V ood, | 
La. Dape. We'll all ſwear it. 


Warn. I never doubted your Ladiſhip in the leaſt, Madam —— for the reſt 
we will conſider hereafter. 
Lord. Leave this to us. [Ex. Lord, Lady Dupe, Chr. 
Warn. Roſe, Where's thy Lady ? | 
Mill. What have you to fay to her? 
Meru. Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forward in the great work of Pro- 


Mill. T know not whether you will deſerve my thanks when the Work's done. 
Warn. Madam, I hope you are not become indifferent to my Maſter. 

Mill. If he ſhould prove a Fool after all your crying up his Wit, 1 ſhall be a 
miſerable Woman. | 

2 A Foal! that were a good Jeſt i faith: But how comes your Ladiſhip 
to ſu it! 

Roſe. I have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have ever a touch of Madneſs 
and Extravagance in them, ſo perhaps has he. 

Warn. There's nothing more diſtant than Wit and Folly , yet like Eaſt and 
Weſt, they may meet ina Point, and produce Actions that are but a Hairsbreadth 
from one another. | 

7 Il undertake he has Wit enough to make one laugh at him a whole Day 
together; he's a moſt Comical Perſon. a 

Mil. For all this, I will not ſwear he is noFool; he has ſtill diſcover'd all your Plots. 

Warn. O Madam, that's the common Fate of your Machivilians, they draw 
their Deſigns ſo ſubtle, that their very fineneſs breaks them. 

Mill. However Pm reſolv'd to be on the ſure fide, I will have certain Proof of 
his Wit before I marry him. 

Warn. Madam, Lil give you one, he wears his Cloaths like a great Sloven, and 
that's a ſure ſign of Wit, he s his outward parts; beſides, he ſpeaks French, 
2 2 plays upon the 

4. Does he do all this, ſay you? | g 

Warn. Moſt divinely, Madam. : 


Mill. Lask no more; then let him give me a Serenade immediately: but let 
him ſtand in the View; PH not be cheated. 


' Warn, He ſhall dot, Madam: But how, the Devil knows for he ſings 
like a Scritch Owl, and never touch'd the Lute. [ Aſtae, 
Wow Now Ta „ 5 this in bu rerard Enterprize. 

arn. Now nk on? ; this wi our 

X60. Bidar bet hin dove.” —— . 


Warn. Well, it ſhall be done, Madam 6 but where's your Father ? | 
M6l As good hap is, he's below Stairs, talking with a Seaman, that has 
Mill. He had a Baſtard Son whom he loved extremely: but not having. 


n 
within theſe three Days. 5 | rn. 


E 
1 
8 
2 
- 
; 
: 


{ 
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Warn. When did he fre him laſt ? . 

Mill. Not ſince he was ſeven Years old. 

| Warn. A ſudden Thought comes into my head, to make him appear before his 
time; let my Maſter paſs for him, and by that means he may come into the 
Houſe unſuſpected by your Father, or his Rival. 

Mill, According as he performs his Serenade, I'll talk with: you — make 
haſte I muſt retire a little. | [Ex. Mill. from above. 

Roſe. TIl inſtruct him moſt rarely, he ſhall never be found out; but in the 
mean time, what wilt thou do with a Serenade? 

Warn, Faith, I am a little non-pluſs'd on the ſudden, but a warm Conſolation 
from thy Lips, Roſe, would fer my Wits a working again. 

Roſe. Adieu, ar ney. 

Warn. Inhumane Roſe, adieu. [Ex. Roſe. 
Blockhead Warner, into what a Premunire haſt thou brought thy ſelf! this tis to 
be ſo forward to promiſe for another but to be Godfather to a Fool, to pro- 
miſe and vow he ſhould do any thing like a Chriſtian 

Enter Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. Why, how now; Bully, in a brown Study ? for my good, I warrant 
it; there's Five Shillings for thee, what, we muſt encourage good Wits ſometimes. 

Warn. Hang your white Pelf: ſure, Sir, by your largeſs you miſtake me for 
— Darker, the Ballad-Maker, your Covetouſneſs has offended my Muſe, and 
quite dull'd her. 

Sir Mart. How angry the poor Devil is! in fine, thou art as Cholerick as a Cook 

by a fire-ſide. | 
Men. I am over-heated, like a Gun, with continual diſcharging my Wit: 
*Slife, Sir, I have rarified my Brains for you, till they are evaporated ; but come, 
Sir, do ſomething for your ſelf like a Man, I have engag'd you ſhall give to your 
Mittreſs a Serenade, in your Perſon : Ill borrow a Lute for you. 

Sir Mart. Pll warrant thee I'll do't, Man. 

Warn. You never learn'd; I don't think you know one ſtop. 

Sir Mart. Tis no matter for that, Sir; I'll play as faſt as I can, and never ſtop at all. 


Warn. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, I fee! get up into your Window, 
and ſet two Candles by you, take my Landlord's Lute in your hand, and fumble 


on't, and make Grimaces with your Mouth, as if you ſung ; in the mean time, 
P11 play in the next Room in the dark, and conſequently your Miſtreſs, who will 
come to her Balcony over againſt you, will think it to be you ; and at the end of 
every Tune, Þ'll ring the Bell that hangs between your Chamber and mine, that 
you may know when to have done. | 
Sir Marr. Why, this is fair Play now, to tell a Man before-hand what he muſt 
do; Gramercy, rfaith, Boy, now if I fail thee 
Warn, About your buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and her Maid appear already: 
Pl give you the ſign with the Bell, when I am prepar'd, for my Lute is at hand 
in the Barber's 441 
Enter Milliſent and Roſe, with 4 Candle by em above. 
20 Moy _ — 2 | oben the gp ther pla ſing 
1. T wiſh it prove fo; for I ight can nei y nor ſing. 
21 But if 3 you're bound to pay the Muſick, Madan, 
. T' not believe it, except both my Ears and Eyes are Witneſſes. 
Roſe. But tis night, Madam, and you cannot fee em; yet he may play admira- 
bly in the dark. | 
Mill. Where's my Father ? | 1 
| Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ'd with that ſame Seaman, and I 
have ſet Mrs. Chrif ian to watch their diſcourſe, that betwixt her and me Warner 
8 where withal to inſtruct his Maſter. 
L 
Raſe. Not in , m provided two rare 
924 Fac, Thea "it 7 the L 
as; E | inning to tune ute. 1 
Roſe. And fee, Madam, where your true Kai Sir Martin, is plac'd yonder, 
like Apollo, with his Lute in his Hand, and his Rays about his Head. 
[Sir Martin appears at. the adverſe Window, 4 Tune play d; when it is done, 
Warner rings, awd Sir Martin holds. = 
Did he not play moſt excellently, Madam? 1 15 5 
Mill, He play'd well ; and os nn Ty 
Ce 2 . 


LExeunt. 


N 
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| Roſe. Dear Madam, peace ; now for the 
2 The SON 
Lind Love, to this hour, 

Had never like me, s Sleve under his power. 
hen bleſt be the Dart 

That he threw at my Heart, 

For nothing can 
A Foy ſo great as to be wounded with Love. 


My Days «nd my Nights 
Are fi n | 
From my Heart ſtill I 
And my Eyes are ne er 
So that, 
1 am & he, Cup be pri, raid. 


My Souls had 
So that I have t Pleaſure to doat "> 
Such 4 Joft Pain, 
That it tickles each Vein, 
"Tic the Dream of « Smart, 
Which makes me breathe ſhort when it beats at my Heart. 


— 5 in 4 Pet, 
n 1 am Ai 
But ftres 


Does my A wile, 
And my Heart 5 recal, , 
Then the more I do ſtruggle, the lower I al 


Heaven does not i | 
Such a Grace, as to love, unto evi one's Heart ; 
For many may 
To be wounded, and miſs : 
Then bleſt be Love's Fire, 
And mare blejt her Eyes that firſt taught me Deſire. 


[The Song being dure, Warner rings again; but Sir Martin continues fumbling, 
Mill. "A h on 0 AIR hinks he plays and 
1 pretty hum 5, met 
C Sir Mertin „ wry Bore the 
ruits on 
Wars. pecping.] Death! this abominable Fool will ſpoil all again. Dam 
he ſtands making his Grimaces yonder, und he los fo ety aan is Mir 
AL Ab, ab! have I found you our, Sir? treat, 
I out, now, as I live and 
leaſant, Roſe, — his Man Err and he, it 
ow when he ſhould give over. | (Mal. and Rok ae 
t 


Warn. They have found him out, and laugh yonder, as if they would ſpli 
ſides. Why, Mr. Fool, Oaf, Coxcomb, EY 2 | 


Mil. Sir Mertin, Sir Martin , take your Man's Counſel , and time with 
85 * Hah! what do you iy, Madam ? How does your Ladiſhip 


— may would get ; 


= 


Sir Mart. 


like my Muſic 
Mill O moſt Hea like che Harmony of the Spheres, that is to be 
Tc wh 
Wars. You have ruin'd all, by your not leaving off in time. 
Sir Mart, What the Devil wou'd you have à Man do, when 
well, o'my Conſcience, I think there is a Fate upon me. 
Mal Loch Bop wh thomas 8 
15 to Our 
Plot; EE 
Ml. Thaw well! for though I begin not to Jove this Fol; ſer Tom 
ſhall be rid-on him. Ex. Mill. a 
| Enter 


hand in! 


_ _——_— 
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Excer Sir John, parfws three 5 over the Stage. 

Sir Marr. Now Pll redeem all 2 Mi Lat ſee my Valour, Pm re- 
ſolv'd on't ; Villains, Rogues, Poultroons! what, three N in fine, III 
be with you immediately. [Ex 

Werr. Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad? have ou no grains of ſence left ? he's 
gone! now is he as earneſt in the Quarrel , as Cotes among the Puppets; *tis to 
no putpoſe what ever I do for him. [Ex. Warner. 

Re-enter Sir John and Sir Martin (having driven away the Bayliffs) 
Sir Martin flouriſheth his Sword. 
2 Victoria Victoria what heart, Sir John, you have received no harm, 

Sir John. Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for your timely Aſſiſtance which 1 
bo wigs thing but the ge my Miſtreſs Dear Sir Martin, 


Sir John. Sh 2 ace you Sir, I thank you. 
Sir Mart. But pray, re 

pros I know no more than yo vou; 1 perhaps, I left unpaid 
my n [Ex 

Sir Mart. e's — les wy fo, in fine, I ſhall tell him, when I 
Wer, «popes! e aud 1 

at wer, a ou'll applaud menow, Ve and 

2 — ire ee tier, Faith, with my Valour. 

— I, juſt 5 much as you on did den now with your Muſick; go, you are fo 
beaſtly Fool, that a chiding is thrown'awa ps ou. 

"Sir Marr. Fool in your Face, Sir; call a „Fool, when I have 
juſt atchieved ſuch an 1 —— I am a dangerous 
Perſon, I can tell you that, Warner. 

Warn. Poor Animal, I pity thee. - 

Sir Mart. I grant Iam no Muſician, but you muſt allow me for a Swordman, 1 
— 88 vely; and in ſine, Tam come off unhurt, ſave only a little ſcratch 
i . 

Warn. That's impoffible, thou haſt a Scull fo thick, no Sword can pierce it: 
but much good may*t ye, Sir, with the fruits of your Valour : You reſcu'd 

Rival when he was to be Arreſted , on purpoſe to take him off from your 


Sir Marr. Why, this is ever the Fate of Ingenious Mea ; nothing thrives they 
take in hand. Rus Roe 
er 


Roſe.. Sir Martin, You have done buſineſs with my Lady, ſhe'll never 
MW wks vou more; ſhe ſays, ſhe's fo well farisfied of your Wir and Courage, 
that ſhe will not put y pou te.cny Saber wal 
Sir Mart. Warner, is there no hopes, Watntr ? 

Warn. None know. 
Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more before we part. 
Mur. Tis to no 


Roſe. T TE Gene golden Friends chat vonn engage for him the next 


Sir Marr. Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter into Bonds for me. 
Dn Il take their R. * for once. [She fetches two diſguiſes. 
Wen, The meaning of this, dear Rofe. 

Roſe. *Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Warner; a Child which thy 
Wit hath begot upon me : but let us loſe no time, end e thy Maſter, 
B come from the 
Sir Mart. Hep gens Roſe's Device too, I long to be 
let's hear more ot. 

. Old Moviy, (you Tertift know, in his hm ola rg he was a Cam- 
bridge Scholar, made boldWith'a Townſman y whom he had 
« Baſtard, 'whoſe name was Aarbory, 1 1 

Sir Mr. T warrarit you, ede Yor Ivey . Rofe. 

This Child, in his Father's time, Hog: ti rayon 
vately in the Ille of Eh, ey nals and from thence ſent ' 


** for the Eft-Indis. 1 
arn 


. « 
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* 


Warr. But will not this over · burden your Memory, Sir? 

Sir Mart. There's no anſwering thee any thing, thou think'| I am good for 
nothin 

Roſe, Boxzaventure dy'd at Surat, within two Years , and this Anthony has liv'd 
up and down in the Meals Count „ unheard of by his Father till this night, 
and is expected within theſe three days: now if you can paſs for him, you may 
have admittance into the Houſe, TRE an end of all the buſineſs before the 
other Anthony arrives. 

Warn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point omitted ; what was 5 his 
Mother's Name. 

Roſe. That indeed I had ſorgot; her Name was Dorothy, Daughter to one 
Dram: water, a Vintner at the Roſe. 

Warn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon ? Anthony Moody , born in 
Cambrige, bred in the Ille of Eh, ſent i — the Hogs Country at ſeven years 
old, with one Bonaventure a Merchant, who died within two Years; your Mo- 
ther's Name Dorothy Draw-water, the Vintner's Daughter at the . 

Sir Mart. I have it all ad ungen hat doſt think Tm a Sot 
But ſtay a little; how have 0 all this while in that ſame 

Warn. What Country! 2 —Pox, he has forgot already 

Roſe. The Magul's Country. 

Sir Mart. I, I, the Ag Country! what the Devil, any Man may miſtake 
a little, but now I have it perſect: but what have I been 1 this while in 
E he's a Heathen Rogue, I am afraid I never hit upon 

s Name 

Warn, Why, you have been paſſing your time there, no matter how. 

Roſe. Well, if this paſſes upon the Old Man, I'll bring your buſineſs about 

ain with my Miſtreſs, never ky it ; ſtay you here at the oor, PI! go tell the 
6 d Man of — . 

Warn. Well, Sir, now play your part exactly, and I'll forgive all your for- 
mer Errours—— 

Sir Mart. H they were only A, hed Youth—*— how perem fs 
domineering pos — is! now he ſces I have need of his 2 would 
out of his power again, in, fa pry oy lie at my Feet like any panel. 

Enter Moody, Sir ] Lord, Lay Dupe, | <3 a Chriſtian, Roſe. 
. Is he here 22 ſay'ſt thou? which is he 
Roſe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman | 
My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee again before I die? Welcome, 
welcome. 


Sir Mart. My dear Father, I know it is 1 by inſtinct, for methinks I am as 
r as if I were ſpit out of your Mo 
Roſe. Keep it up, I your Lordſhip. [Afide to the Lord. 

Lord. He's wond”rous like indeed. 

La. Dupe. The very Image of him. 

Moody. Anthony you mult falute all this Company : this is my Lord Dartmourh, 
this is my Lady Dape, this her Niece Mrs. Chriſtian. [He ſalutes them. 

Sir Mart. And that's my Siſter, methinks I have a good reſemblance of her tao: 
honeſt Siſter, I muſt 4 | kiſs you, Siſter. | 

Warn. This Fool will — himſelf; I foreſce it already, by his Carriage 


to her. 

Moody. And now, Antho ray tells a little of Travels. 

Sir Mart. Time en for — forſooth agg I have ſuch a natural 
Affection for my Siſter, that methinks I could live and die with her: give me thy 
hand, — wr 

Sir John. She's to you, Sir. 8 

Sir Mart. When if the be Sir? What's chat to you, Sir? 

Sir Jahn. I hope, Sir, I have not offended ou. 

Sir Mart. It may be you 3 it ma you have not, Sir; e 


ä a Devil! a Man cannot talk a little to his own 
ty — — 0:3 be interpoſing, with a murrain to you. 
215 Anthony ; this Gentleman is to marry your Siſter. 

85 ag yp He marry my Siſter! ods Sir, there are ſome Baſtards, that ſhall 


be nameleſs, thatare 2s well worthy to marry her, as any Man, W 
Blood in their Veins. | | 
Sir John. I do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir. Ul : 
ir 


r — 8 


The Fagd | humcence. h 221 I 


— ra. 


2 Mart. "Tis not) 1 ou may marry m Siſter, SPY have 
you ſeen of the W —. . Hurricanos, ny your Calentures, 
and your Eclipticks, * our Tropick Lines, Sir, an' you go to that, Sir. 

ara, You muſt excu . the Sea's a little working in his Brain, Sir, 
Sir Marr. And your Prefter Johns 0 th* Ea Indies, and your Great Turk of 
Rome and Perſia, 

Moody. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a Traveller! Bodikins, it 
makes me weep for joy; but, Anthony , you mult not bear your ſelf too much 
upon your Lear 

Pray, B "be vi to this Gentleman, for my fake. 

Sir Mart. For your fake, Siſter Miliſext, much may be done, and here 1 kif 
your hand ont. 

Warn. Yet again, ſtupidity ? | 

Mill. Nay, pray, Brother, hands off, now you are too rude 

Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as 1 am a true Ef s Gentleman 

Moods. But pray, Son Anthozy, let's talk of other Matters, and tell me truly, 
has Fs not quite forgot me ? and yer I made woundy much of you when you 


"Sir Mart.” I remember you as well as if I faw . ON a fine grey- 
wo r woe old Gentleman, as ever I faw in all 
Warn. J Grey: bearded old Gentleman ! when he was 41 
Sir er O yew, Sir, af fel ly; in the If St. 
r ir, mo —— 3 in let me ſee; oh. 
n Ile of g c 
Moody. In the Iſle of y © NP 
Wizz. Without doubt he did, Sir; but this damn'd Iſle of Sit runs in's head 
ever __— Ye. 
Moody. And your other's name was——come, pray let me examine you 
for that Pm fours you cannot forget. 
Sir Mart. Warner ! What was it, Warner ? 
Warn. Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were now _ what a joyful day 
would this be to her ? 
Moody. Who the Devil bid you | Sirrah ? 
Sir Mart. Her name, Sir, was Dorothy Dy aw-water. 
- um. L' be hang d if this be not ſome Cheat. 
3 22 he muſt needs fall at laſt. 
Mood, But you hope, where you were born? 
Wern. Well, they dey may ll whae they w of Oxford for an Univerfity , but 


CD RI 
H your congue, yo F 
you 1 
4 3 — perfectly as if it were but 
en How 1 fwear for him ! he's remembering ever fince he was born. 
And who did you go over with to the Eaſt - Indies? 
Sir Mert. Warner ! 
Warn. Ives u pope thug Sir, you lighted upon fo honeft a Merchant, as 
Mr. Bonaventure, of him. 
Moody. Sawcy Raſcal ! This is paſt all ſufferance. 
Roſe. We are undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe go on any farther, 
Lord. Pray, Sir, take pity o* th* poor Gentleman, he has more need of a good 


. 


ee e | 
Sir Mart. We cans Ione 


_— 
_ Worn. * from India to Perſia, from We Turky, from Turky to Ger 


Germany to France. 
"Se Fain, And And from thence over the narrow Seas on Horſeback? | 
ary ſo, I diſcern it'now ; but ſome ſhall ſmoke for'r. 
Stay a little, [Ex. Moody. 


4 TI be with you preſently. 

of i ed old Man is gone for ns good, I am afraid, would 1 
| im. 
LO J Ten me no more of Sir Martin, Roſe ; he wants natural ſenſe, to 
talk after this rate; but for this Warzer , I am ftrangely taken with him, how 


handſomly he brought him of! Enter 


— 
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Enter Moody, with two Cudgels. 

Moody. Among half a ſcore tough Cudgels, I had in my Chamber, I have made 
choice of theſe two, as beſt able to hold out. Hotty 

Mill. Alas! poor Warner muſt be beaten now for all his Wit, would I could 
bear it for him. | [Aſide. 

Warn. But to what end is all this preparation, Sir? E 

Moody. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the next, for this Eaſt- India 
Apoſtle, that will needs be my Son Anthony. | 

Warn. Why, d'ye think he is not ? ; 

Moody, No, thou wicked Accomplice in his Deſigns, I know he is not—— 

Wars. Who, I his Accomplice ? I beſeech you, Sir, what is it to me, if he 
ſhould prove a Counterfeit? I aſſure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt place. 

Sir John. That's likely, faith ! cozen his own Servant? ; 

Warn. As 1 hope for Mercy, Sir, I am an utter Stranger to him, he took me 
up but Yeſterday, and told me the Story word for word, as he told it you. 

Sir 5 6" t will become of us two now ? I truſt to the Rogue's 232 
bring me off. Fae. 
If thou would'ſt have me believe thee, take one of theſe two Cudgels, 
and help me to lay it on ſoundly. 

a 


Warn, With all m _ p el 4 ha. 
Moody. Out, you you Hypocrite, you or: do you come 
to — an honeſt Man ? | [Beats him. 


Sir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. | 

Warn. Do you come hither with a Lie to get a Father, Mr. Anthony of Exft- 
India | 

Sir Mart. Hold, you inhumane Butcher. 

Warn. Vl teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. 


Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me. [Ex. Sir Mart. 
Moody. A fair riddance of em both; let's in and laugh at em. [Ex. 
Re-enter Sir Martin a Warner, 


. . Was there ever ſuch an Affront put upon a Man, to be beaten by his 
ant | 

Warn. After my hearty Salutatiohs upon your back-ſide, Sir, may a Man have 
leave to ask you, What News from the Magus Country? 

Sir Mart. I wonder where thou hadſt the Impudence to move ſuch a Queſtion 
to me, knowing how thou halt us'd me. 

Warn. Now, Sir, you my ſee what comes of your Indiſcretion and . 
ae it, but for this time I am content to paſs it by wi 
out more words ; partly, uſe I have already corrected you, though not fo 
much as you deſerve. 3 
Sir Mart. Doſt thou think to carry it off at this rate, after ſuch an Injury? 

Warn. You may thank your ſelf for't.; nay, twas very well I found out that 
way, otherwiſe I had been ſuſpected as your Accomplice. 

. os yo laid it on with fuch a vengeance, as if you were beating of 
a Stock- | 

Warn. To confeſs the truth on't, you had anger'd me, and I was willing to 
evaporate my Choler ; if you will paſs it by ſo, I may chance to help you to 
your Miſtreſs : no more words of this buſineſs, I adviſe you, but go home and 
greaſe your Back. 


Sir Mart. Is fine , 1 muſt ſuffer it it his hands; for if my Shoulders had no 


paid for this Fault, my Purſe muſt have ſweat Blood for't : Rogue has got 
ſuch a hank upon me 835 13 
Wars. So, fo; here's another of our Veſſels come in, l Erter Roſe. 


after the Storm that parted us: what comfort, _ Roſe, vo Harbour ner??? 
| Roſe. My Lady, as you may well imagine, is moſt extremely incens d againſt 
Sir Martin, but {he applauds your to the Skles. I'll ay no more, but 
OT ing with elf about Plce bring all WEL. | 

r Mart. I am eonſidering with my ſelf about a Plot, to bring all a in, 
Roſe. Yer again Plotting! f you have ſuch a mind to'r, I know no wa Se 
per for you, as to turn Poet to Pagenello, HOES LS TL 5, 
Warr. Hark! Is not that Muſick in your Houſe? | "Pero 
Roſe. Yes, Sir John has given my reſs the Fiddles, and our Old Man is as 
jocund yonder, and does fo hug himſelf, to think how he has been reveng'd upon 


vou. 
Warg.. 
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Wars. Why, he does not know twas we, I ? | 
Roſe. "Tis ai de for that. + 23 
Sir Marr. T have ſuch a Plot; I care not, I will ſpeak an' I were to be hang'd 
for't-——ſhall I Tpeak, dear Warner ? let me now ; it does ſo wamble within me, 
juſt like a Clyſter, faith law ; and I can keep it no 14 Heart. 
2 Well, I am indulgent to you; out with it boldly, in the name of 
on-ſenſe. 
Sir Marr. We two will put on Vizards, and with the help of my Landlord, who 
ſhall be of the Party, go a Mumming there, and by ſome device of Dancing get 
my Miſtreſs away unſuſpected by em all. 
Roſe. What if this ſhould hit now, when all your Projects have faiPd, Warzey. 
rn. Would I were hang'd if it be not ſomewhat probable : nay now I 
A it muſt take; tis not in Nature to be 
Sir Mart. O muſt it fo, Sir! and who may you thank ſor't? 
Vun. Now am I fo mad he ſhould be the Author of this Device. 
How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſtumble on't ? 
Sir Mert. Why ſhould not my Braios be as fruitful as yours, or any Man's ? 
— a it ſhall not be your Plot, Sir; either di it, or I 
proceed no a 
Sir Marr. I would not loſe the credit of my Plot, Sir? to gain my Miſtreſs: the 
9 and Il juſtify it upon any ground of Exgland; an' you will 
not upon't, it ſhall be done without you. 
e Well 2 — 9 ha [Whi 
arn, er it to : hark you,Roſe.[Whiſpers. 
Sir Mart. If it miſcarry by your ordering, take notice, —— Webel 
—Tr. he rmoyuie 
Roſe. in to em, z III int my Lord, 
m7 Gale , and all the reſt who ought to know it, with your Deſi 4 
Nu. We'll be with you in a twinkling : You and I, Roſe, are to follow our 
Leaders, and be pair'd to night 
Roſe. To have, and to , are dreadful words, Warner ; but for your fake 


; Rt: Emer Lord, Lady and Chriſtian. 
er Dupe, 
Lo. Dans. Mus good my Lord, be patient. 
Lord. he think to give Fiddles and Treatments in a Houſe where he has 
da Lady? I' never ſuffer it. 


La. Dupe. r png eg" xc mp pong Quarrel ? 

Lord. 3 one, as I am her Kinſman. 

La. . He does not know yet why he was to be arreſted; try that way again. 

Lord. Pl hear of nothing but R [Enter Roſe. 

2 hear me one word, my Lord; Sir Martin himſelf has made a Plot. 
. t 


to be a one. 
(2 5 Fo Par gay Bos ys ot Hott i wm Hite, 
uires | our to get a in the next Room, 
find work for him. 1 * 
Dupe. That ſhall be done immediately; Chriftian, make haſte, and fend for 
. Ball, the Nonconformiſt, tell him here are two or three Angels to be earned. 
And two or three Poſſets to be eaten: may I not put in 


Ys 
agen, Fiddle, I'll have a French Dance. 
have the Brawls. 

uarrelling Friends. 
ike to be increas d, Sir; ſome Neighbours that 

to 

I Thad bur myHobby-horke at home— 
omen ? Wh 


Mill. Roſe ! Go and fetch me down two Indian Gowns and Vizard Masks —— 


You and I will diſguiſe too, and be as good a Mummery to them, 3 
k h 


us. 
Ff 


224 Sir Martin Marr- all: Or, 
Moody. That will be moſt rare. 5 * 
Enter Sir Martin, Warner, Landlord diſguss'd like a Tom. 

Mooay. .O, here they come! Gentlemen Maskers, you are welcom-— _ 


[Warner ſizns to the Muſict for « Dance. 
He ſigns for a Dance I believe; you are welcome, Mr. Muſick, ſtrike up, Pll 


make one as old as I am. 
Sir John. And Þ'Il not be out. [Daxce. 
Lord. Gentlemen Maskers , you have had the Frolick, the next turn is mine; 
bring two Flute-glaſſes, and ſome Stools, Ho, we'll have the Ladies Health. 
Sir John. But wh my Lord? | #141 
Lord. That you ſhall ſee : the humour is, that two Men at a time are hoiſted 
up; when they are above, they name their Ladies, and the reſt of the Company 
dance about them-while oy rink : this they call the Frolick of the Altitudes. 
2 Some Highlander's Invention, I warrant it. | 
Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you ſhall begin. (They hoiſt Sir Martin and Warner. 
Sir PR Name the Ladies. 2 
Lord. They point to Mrs. Mil;ſent,and Mrs, Chriſtian. A Lows Touche ! Taube 1 
Moody, A rare toping Health this: come, Sir Job», now you and I will be in 


our Altitudes. 1. 
[While they drink, the Company dances and ſings : they ere taken downs, 
Sir John. What new Device is this tro? 
Moody. I know not what to make-on't. 
| E Oren can ops then dance off. 
om dances 4 Jig. 5; + af 
Sir Jobn to Tam. Pray, Mr. Fool, where's the reſt of your Company? I Would 

fain ſee em again. . 1 
Landl. Come down and tell em fo, Cudden. | 
Sir John. I'll be hang'd if there be not ſome Plot in't, and this Fool is ſet here 

to ſpin out the time. | x 42007 
Moody. Like enough: Undone! Undone ! 

My Daughter's gone 3 let me down, Sirrah. 

Si 5655. J Mites gone let down firſt [He offers to pull down the Stools 
ir John. My is me down firſt. s to be Stools. 
Landl. This is the quickeſt way, Cadden. 

Sir John. Hold ! hold ! or thou wilt break my Neck. | 
Lanal, And you will not come down you may ſtay there, Cadden. [Exit Land- 
O Scanderbag Villains i lord, dancing. 
Sir John. Is there no getting down? 


. All this was long of you, Sir Fact. 
Sir Job "Twas — Ind. ſelf to 4 them hither, 
Moody 2 young Coxcomb, to be drawn in thus 
Sir Jahn. You old you to be ca t ſo ſillilß?/ 
20 but an inch nearer, and I'll ſo cla thee, 
Sir John. 1 hope I ſhall reach to thee. 
ee cry *twere not for thy Wooden Breaſt-work there. 

1 Land. — —— Roſe, 

er , bl 

Lord. H kn Mis — N 2 

| ow ; quarreling among your ! 
. Coxnowns! help me down, an Ee fair play; he ſhall never 
arry my ter, 

Sir Martin — Roſe. No, I'll be ſworn, that he ſhall not, therefore never 
repine, Sir, for 38 know, are made in Heaven; in fize, Sir, we are 
joinꝰd together in ſpight of Fortune. 

Roſe pulling off her Mast. That we are indeed, Sir Martin, and theſe are Wit- 


neſſes; therefore, in ſine, never repine, Sir, for Marriages, you know, are made 
in Heaven. | 


Omnes, Roſe ! 


Warn, What, is Roſe ſplit in two? ſure I ha? got one Roſe ! 


Mill. I. the beſt Ryſe you ever got in all your Life. Palls off her Mast. 
Warn, This amazeth — ſo 3 1 bs not what to . ret 


Moody. My Danger Married to Warner ! 
Sir Mart. Well, I chought it impoſſible any Man in Exgland ſhould have over- 
reach'd me; ſure, Warner, there was ſome miſtake in this: prithee, Bit, let's go 
| to 


—_—_—_ 


—— Ct. 8 
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to o the Parſon to ſet all right again, that every Man may have his own before the 


matter go too far. 

Warn. Well, Sir! For my pe part I will have nothing farther to do with theſe 
Women, for I find they will de too hard for us, but een fit down by the loſs, and 
content my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, do you ever think I will 
1 you — to cheat me into an Eſtate of 20007. a Year ? 

r Mart. And I were as thee, I would not be fo ſerv'd, Warner. 
Mil. I have ſerv'd him but right for the cheat he put upon me, when he per- 
ſuaded me you were a Wit now there's a trick for your trick, Sir. 
W Sir 7 ay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 
n and PII forgive all freely. * [They let him down. 
Mo What am I kept here for ? | 
Warn. I t in Policy keep you there, till your Da heer and 1 had been in 


private, for a little Conſummation: But for once, Sir, Pll truſt your Na- 
ture. : (Takes 2 too. 


Mood. And thou wert a Gentleman, it would not me * 

Mill. That I was aſſur' d of before I Married him, by my Lord here. 

Lord. I cannot refuſe to own him for my Kinſman, though his Father's ſufferings 
in the late times have ruin'd his Fortunes. 

Mood. But yet he has been a Serving Man. 

Warn. You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter ; and beſides, there's an 


ted Well, well bing 1 00 r * 
ell, we it r my part, I am my Daughter has 
miſs'd in fine, there. * RE K : 
| Sir Fohn. 1 will not be the only Man that muſt ſleep without a Bedfellow to 
Aa a e ene 
*s you 

Ld. Ind the Tra, F205 N on, is ſtill in the next 

Chamber; what with Cawdles, Wine, and Quidding, which he has taken in 


abundance, I think he will be able to wheadle two ns of ou into Matrimony 
Mill. "Poor Sir Marcia, looks Melancholly ! Iam half afraid he is in Love. 
W:zrn, Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, I hope ! 
Roſe. At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you, Mr. Warner, for he can make 


me a Lady, which you cannot my y Miſtreſs. 


Sir Mars: I have loſt nothing but my Man, and in fine, I ſhall get another. 
Laſſer You'll do very well. Sir Meoris, for you] never be your own Man, 


Wire: Bor aiy bart, TA if T had follow'd my Inclination. 


Mill. But now in of the lateft, except . 
E l 
Wars For that matter never trouble your I can Love as faſt as any Man, 


when I am nigh poſſeſſion ; my Love falls heavy, and never moves quick till it 
comes near the Centre; he an ill Falconer that will unhood before Quarry 


be in ſight. 


Love's as bigh 8 Hint that hear the 4, 
ken ako areas the kat 
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PREFACE r 


HE writing of Prefuts to Pla j* was probably rn 
ambitious Poet, ho never — * by 
ſome Ape of the rey Lon hep doe nnd a Buſineſs of a 
Lemer of Gellantey' an Examen of a Farce; and in ſhort, a great Pomp 

2 ys you of Words on every trifle. This is tertainly the Talent of that Na- 


ht not to be invaded by any other. They do that out of Gaipty © 


ht ea, an impoſition upon us. 
We ma — lves with them in the Scene, and leave 
ings of Writing, and Flouriſhes of the Pen, with which the 


them 
SCRE 1 32 e ang ans indeed go more l grod La 


skips to a very no farther in this Argument, 
eſt run my won bo, ns e TO ns avs therefore to 
tell y [dj otro «wal 


I 
— Devin ” who did 


this Play, of gratityſls wo_ rig 
me the 2 E it. 


_ py pers. of a Her 
t was s : a Poet hr whom 
bee wn . = «agony 


ated with faces i and our 
* 260 


fitco.make-uſ of the 2 


that it was a Aera . 
N ga Pa . Fa: 8 _ EF 
r Was not t * 78 ir 
a proſeſd admixer of our A wor, follow'd tis footſteps in his Gablins; 
REY being an open imitation of 1 Miranda; and his Spiri TED 
8 piercing ce, T might be ad- 
Man of quic t - 
ded ro i Deſign of Shakeſpear , of which. neither Fletcher nor Sackling had ever 
thought: and t to put the laſt hand to it, he d the Counterpart to 
Shakeſpear's Plot, namel of a Man who had never ſeen a Woman ; that by 
this means thoſe two ers of Innocence and Love might the more illuſtrate 
and commend each other. This excellent contrivance he was pleasd to com- 
municate to me, and to deſire my affiſtance in it. I confeſs that from the v 
_ firſt moment it 2 that I never writ any thing with more ht. 
Kiewifzd IRE . N 
his amendments, and that is the reaſon why i it is not ſo faulty, as the reſt whi 
G wy done without the help or correction of ſo judicious a riend. The Comi- 
cal parts of the Saylors were Alſo his Invention, and for the moſt 2 his Writing, 
as you will eaſil x4 — by the Style. In the time I writ I had the 
opportunĩ: to obſerve ſomewhat more neaply y of him, than I had — done, 
when Þ had only a bare acquaintance witli him: I found him then of ſo quick a 
Fancy, that nothing was propos'd to him, on which he could not ſuddenly pro- 
duce a thought — pleaſant and ſurprizing: and thoſe firſt — of 
his, contrary to the old Latine Proverb, were 2 the leaſt happy. And 
as his fancy was quick, fo likewiſe were the products of it remote and new. He 


" borrowed 
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nnn. 


borrowed not of any other ; and his imaginations were ſuch as could not eaſily 
enter iſftony ether "Man. His Corrections were ſober and judicious : and he 


correcteſt is own 1 than thoſe of another Man; be- 
ſtow ug twice eme and ubour in poliſhing which he us'd in invention. It 


had perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more to my ſelf than was 

my due in the writing of this Play, and to have paſs d by his Name with ſilence 

in the Publication of it, with Ingratitude which others have us'd to him, 

whoſe Writings he — — as he has done this, but has had a 
ter inſpection over them, and ſometimes 


grea added whole Scenes together, which 
may as eaſily be diſtinguiſti d from the reſt, as true Gold from counterfeit by the 
hr. But beſides the unworehineſs of the action which deterred me from it 


(there being nothing ſo baſe as to wo the dead of his Reputation) I am fatisf'd 
I could never have receiv*d ſo much honour in being ht the Author of any 
Poem, how excellent ſoever, as I fhall-fromr the joining my with the 
Merit and Name of Shateſpear and Sir Wilkam D'avenam. 


Dn Jobn Driden. 


—ę—ũ— — 


Prologue to the Tempeſt, or the Enchanted Iſland. 


S when 4 Trees cut dow net root 
Lites ante gran and thence new Branches ſhoot ; 
fans of 


* 


, who (taught by e t uur 
To Fletcher Wit, e ohnſon Arr. 3 
A Monarch-like gave thoſe Sets for, 


And is that Natuge a rand dra. 
rhi e Kighs tom, 


Fletcher reach d 
Whilft Johnſon crept and gather'd 

One imitates him moſt, the other beſt. 
Eg Argelg agg i wt 

it with t nn 

The Storm which vani — 
Na ear's 

That Innocence and Beauty which did 
arr Li — 11 
4 10 not 

Within te Ci acer dur wal ba 4 
I ma s "Iw4s nor would you now 
1 to r Wits allow, 3 . 
; ict ſupernatural things : 
Bat Shakeſpear's Pow'r « ſacred 4s N 


wore 
gs. yg ay Bk d. 
Bar, if for Shaleeſpcar g , 
We for our Theatre ſball want it more: : 
e by our dearth of Touths are fare d employ 
One of our Women to plijent e 
And that's 4 transformation you will ſt 
ing all the Magick in the Play. 
Let none e rFacy ' yp 


Her Sex transforms Man to Waman-kind. 


What cer (be w ore the 
4¹ 5 74 475 Ay : 2 
IHNEN nl 


EPI. 


EPILOGUE. 


That Sixty Seven's a very year, 
For Kpaves abroad, and for ill Ports ra. 


Among the Maſes theres a gen ral rot, 


Tin gay Any Plot 
Defie or Court, all”s one, (he Span 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this place, 
And haunt us Actors whereſo&er we paſs, 
In Viſions bloodier than Kjng Richard's was. 


For this poor Wretch he has not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in hi part o t Play, 
And begs the favour to af to day. 


| He ſends me only like « s Mas here 
To let you know the 7 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


— 4 Lora gracious to hi Pen, 
22 — ill to other Men, 
with "ems 3 


Deans Per ſonæ. 


4 Duke of Sevoy, and Diarper of the Dubndam of Manas 
Ferdinand his Son. 


P Duke of Milleis. 
n Brakes, Un cru 
Gonzalo a Nobleman of Savoy. 


* one that never ſaw Woman, right Heir of the Dukedom of 


Stephano Maſter of the Ship. | 
Trincalo Boatſwain. 

Ventoſo a Mariner. 

Several Mariners. 

A Cabbin-Boy. 


— 
., Goes Proj) chat never aw Man. 


_ an rit, attendant n 
— Seals Sue to Praſpero. 

47 

and Frohes Moakers of ch Le. 
Sycorax his Siſter 
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Vent. 


1 — ä — 


2 * 
Steph. Boſen ! 
Trinc. Here, Maſter what cheer ?- 
Ill weather! let's off to Sea. 
r . cnopgh, and then let it blow the Devils head off. 


Emer Cabin-Boy. 
— aan hago and 
a Exeunt 
Triac. Heigh, hearts, lain: an oor the Si: _ 5 
my *. * yare, 
Alon. ne rH where's the Maſter ? Play the Men. 
Trinc. Pray below. 
Ant. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? 
K 2 Do yau not hear him ? you mar our labour: keep your Cabins, you help 
Gan. Nay good Friend be 


to Cabin; ſilence; trouble us 


patient. 
Treac. I; > 9% — 
Gonz. Good Friend, -+—- mt 
Triac. 51 1 Counſcliour, if ou can 
adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence: my £0: youre ou cannot, your 


ſelf ready in the Cabin for che il hour? Ab 44 hearts! out of our way, 
Sirs. [Exesnt Trincalo and Mariners. 


Gonz. I have great comfort. from this Fellow ; methinks his Complexion is 
— ſtand faſt, good Fate, to his Hanging; make the Rope of his 
our Cable, fo our own does ll advantage us3 if he be not born to be 

it 


hang'd we ſhall be drown'd. 
Euter Trincalo and Stephago. 


Trinc. Up aloft Lads. Come, reef both Top- ails. 
Steph. Let's * den weigh, and aff to Sea. Exit. Stephano. 


iners and paſs over the Stage. 
Tran. Mende down? — — 
Enter — — rker dvr. 


Maſt. Up aloft ! and Man your Seere - Capſtorm. 
Vent. My * hearts of Gold, get in your Capſtorm-Bar. 
Hoa up, hoa up, [Exeunt Muſtacho ard Ventoſo. 
Euter Stephano. 


Steph, Hold on well! hold on well! aip well there; 
195 | Quarter- 


— 


230 . The Tempeſt : Or, 


-Maſter, get's more Nippers. [Exit Stephano. 
n. IM Enter two Mariners and paſs over gain. 
Trinc. Turn out, turn out, all hands to Capſtorm ? 
You Dogs, 1 | Thea pads 
ether La . rincalo 1 " 
Heave tog | ' [Exennt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Maſf. within. Our Vall's broke. 


Vent. wit hin. Tis but our Vial-block has given way. Come heave Lads! 
we are fix'd again. Heave together Bullyes. 
Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Cut off the Hamocks ! cut off the Hamocks, come my Lads : Come Bul- 
lies, chear up! heave luſtily. a | 
'The Anchor's a peek. | 
Triac. Is the Anchor a peek ? 
Steph. Is a weigh! Is a weigh oy 
Trinc. Up aloft my Lads upon the Fore-Caftle ! 
Cut the Anchor, cut him. 
All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, cr. Haul Catt, haul : 
haul, Catt, haul. Below. | 
Steph. Aft, Aft! and looſe the Miſen ! 
Trinc. Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul Aft Miſen-ſheet ! 
Enter Muſtacho. 1 
Muſt. Looſe the main Top-fail ! 
Steph. Furle him again, s too much Wind. 


— 


Trinc. Looſe Foreſail! Haul Aft both ſheats ! trim her right afore the Wind. 
Aft! Aft and hale up the Miſen here. | 

Muſt. A Mac Maſter. 

Steph, within. Port hard, port _ rn, bring the Tack aboard 
Port is. Star-board, ſtar „ a little ſteady; now ſteady her thus, no 
nearer you cannot come. 

Enter Ventoſo. | 

Vent. Some hands down: the Guns are looſe. | (Ex. Muſt. 

Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump [Exit Ventoſo. 
| Enter at the other door. 


Meft. O Maſter ! fix foot Water in Hold. 


Steph. Clap the Helm hard aboard! Flat, flat, flat in the Fore-ſheat there. 
Trinc. Over- haul your fore-boling. 


Trinc. A Curſe upon this howling, 4 [A great cry within. 
They are louder than the weather. [Exter Antonio ad Gonzalo. 


16% what do you here! ſhall we give oer, and drown ? ha? you a mind 
to fink * 


Gonz, A Pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphemous, uncharitable Dog. 
Trinc. Work you then. 


Ant. Hang, ur, hang, you whorſon inſolent Noiſe-maker, we are lefs afraid 


to be drown'd than thou art. 
2 _ off Nr | [Exit. 
n | onz, I'll warrant hi drowni the Ship were no ftronger than a 
Nut- ſhel, and as leaky as an i Werd 1 


Euter Alonzo «nd Ferdinand. | 
Ferd. For my felfI care not, but your loſs brings a thouſand Deaths to me. 
Alonzo. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son; I now am tedious to the 


World, and that, by uſe, is fo to me: Ferdi ieve my ſubjects loſs 
in thee: Alas! I ſuffer juſtly for m 8 but why thou ia -O Heaven 
Hark, farewel my Son! a long farewel ! . [aA within. 
Ferd. Some lucky Plank, when we are loſt by Shipwrack, waft hither, and 
ſubmit it ſelf beneath you. 
Your Bleſſing, and I die contented. [Embrace and Exeunt. 
Enter Trincalo, M and Ventoſo. 


Trinc. What muſt our Mouths be cold then 
Vent. AlPs loft. To Prayers, to Prayers. 


Cong. The Duke and Prince are gone within to Prayers. Let's affift them. 
Muſt, Nay, we may cen pray roo; our caſe is now alike. 
Ant. We are mearly cheated of our lives by Drunkards. 


This 


De Enchaited I. 
This wide chopt Raſcal : would thou might lye drowning 
The long waſhing of ten Tides. [Exeznt Trincalo, Muſtacho, a Ventoſo. 
; Je'll be hang'd yet, though every drop of Water ſwears againſt it; now 
would I give ten thouſand Furlongs of Sca for one Acre of barren ground, Long- 
heath, Broom-furs, or any thing. The Wills above be done, but I would fain 


| 4 


— 
thn 
mne 
2 1 1 
o 


dye a dry death. A confufed noiſe within. 
Amt. upon us! we ſplit, we ſplit. 9 
Gonr. Let's all fink with the Duke, and the young Prince. [Exeant, 
125 Euter Stephano, Trincalo. | 
Triac. The Ship is ſinking, [A zew cry within, 


Steph. Run her aſhore ! | 
Trinc. Luffe | lufte! or we are all loſt! there's a Rock upon the Star- board 


Bow. | 

Steph. She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes! All ſhift for themſelves. [Excunt. 

Euter Proſpero and Miranda. 

Proſp. Miranda! where's your Siſter? 

Mir. I left her looking from the pointed Rock, at the Walks end, on the huge 
beat of Waters. | 

Profp. It is a dreadful object. 

Mir. — Art, my deareſt Father, you have put them in this roar, 
quickiy. 
been any God of Power, I would have ſunk the Sea into the Earth, before 
— — mt 
no harm done. 


ir, O woe the day ! 
roſp. There is no harm: 


5 
= 


, 


d 


a 


Kerr; 
8 
5 
7 


I am, nor that Pm more 
Than Proſper of a narrow Cell, 


Mir. I nee vour'd to know more than you were pleas'd to tell me. 

Proſp. I ſhould inform thee farther : wipe thou rhine Eyes, have comfort ; the 
direful GE Wrack, which touch'd the very virtue of compaſſion 
in thee, I have with ſuch a pity fafely order'd, that not one Creature in the Ship 


is 
Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 


3 
Proſp. hour's now come; | 
y, and be attentive, Canſt thou remember a time before we came into this 
Cell? I do not think thou canſt, for then thou wert not full three years old. 
Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. ; 
Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou doſt keep in thy te- 
membrance ſtill. 
Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me? 
Pra. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: what ſee'ſt thou elſe in the dark 
back-ward, and abyſs of Time ? 
If thou remembreft ought &er thou cam'ſt here, then, how thou cam'ſt thou 
may*ſt remember too. 
Pros, Eileen Yearo fine, Mirands, thy Father was the Duke of Mile, and 
. cars y Was 7 
2 Prince of Power. 5 | 
Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? 
a Thy Mother was all Virtue, and ſhe ſaid, thou waſt my Daughter, and 
too. | 
Mr. O Heavens! what foul play had we, that we hither came, or was't a 
a Bleſſing that we did ? | 


7 


w 


Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, calbd Antonio, to whom I truſted then the 
manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies: That falſe Uncle 
(do'ſ thou attend me Child?) Gg prong 


; 
) 


| - Do'ſt thou ſtill mark me? 
N Y 


td. th — 1 


— 1 
— 
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Mir. Sir, moſt heedfully. : | . 3 
Proſp. Having attain'd the craft of granting Suits, and of denying tham; whom 
ta advance, * for over-toping, ſoon was grown the Ivy which did hide my 
Priacely Trunk, and ſuckt my verdure out: thou attend'ſt not. 
Miz. O good Sir, I do. ' 
Proſp. I thus neglecting 2 ends, and bent to cloſeneſs, and the better - 
ing of my Mind, wald in my N an evil Nature: 
He did believe a | 75 
He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the outward face of Sove- 


our ſtory would Cure Deafneſs. i 

Proſp. To have no ſcreen between the part he plaid, and whom he plaid it for ; 
he needs would be Abſolute Millan, and Confederates (fo dry he was for Sway) 
with Sars Duke, to give him Tribute, and to do him homage. 

bc, Ti Duke of Savoy bei Enemy 

Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an E. 
To 1 ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 
And on a night | 
Mated to his deſi ys > rn the Gates of Mallan, and 7 th dead of dark- 
neſs, hurri'd me with thy young Siſter,  $= 4c ay ans 

Mir. But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy us | 
Prop. They durſt not, Girl, in Mallam, for 2 bore me; in 
ſhort, they hurri'd us away to Sevoy, and thence aboard a at Niſſes Port: 
bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where prepar d a rotten Carin of a Boat, not 
ene no Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the v 
ho 


ery Rats inſtinctively had quit it: | 
iſted us, to cry to Seas which roar'd to us; to ſigh to Wi — 


ing back again, did ſeem to do us loving 
Po Oey Siſter were two Cherubins, whick did preſerve me : you 


wrong. 
Mir. Alack! what trouble was I then to you ? 
ſmile, infus'd with Fortitude from Heaven. 


Mir. How came we aſhore ? 

Proſp. By Providence —_— 
Some v_ — Water, which 2 called 
Gon xalo, appointed Maſter of that black deſign, gave us; with rich Garments, 
and all ies, which ſince have ſteaded much: and of his (know- 
NN my Books) he furniſht me rom mine own Library, win Volumes 
which I prize above my Dukedom, . 

Mir. Would I might ſee that Man. | 

Proſp. Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here have I your Tutor been. But 
by my skill I find that my Mid-Heaven doth depend on a moſt happy Star, whoſe 
influence if I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop: here 
ceaſe more queſtion, than art inchadd 2 *tis a good dullnefs, and give it 
way; I know thou canſt not chuſe. [She falls alen 
Come away my Spirit: I am ready now, approach 
My Ariel, Come. 

Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. All hail great Maſter, grave Sir, hail, I come to anſwer thy beſt 
ſure, be it to fly, to ſwi e 
thy bidding, task Ariel and all his qualiti 
Prop. thou, Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempeſt that I bad thee? 

Ariel. To every Article. | 
I boarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, now in the Waſte, the Deck, in 
every Cabin; I flam'd amazement, and ſometimes I ſeem'd' to: burn in many 
Pins en = FS yrs the Yards and Bore-ſprit ; I did flame diſtinctiy. 

roſp. My brave Spirit ! 

Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infe& his Reaſon ? 
Ariel. wor a = but felt a Roe of 4 and play d ſome tricks of de- 
eration; all, Mariners, 'd in the foaming brine, and quit the Veſſel: 

yo Duke*s Son, Ferdinand, . upſtairing (more like Reads than Hair) 

ws Man that leap'd; cry'd, Hell is empty, and all the Devils are 
C f 

Proſp. Why that's my Spirit; | 
But was not this nigh Shore? 

Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 


Proſp. 


7 — 
1 . _— —— 
* _ 
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Prof. But, Ariel, are they ſafe? 

Ariel. Not a hair periſht. 
In Troops I have diſper'd them round this Iſle. | 
The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, whom 1 have left warming the air 
+ "= 9h in an odd angle of the Iſle, and ſitting , his Arms he folded in this 

„ Sa 2 thou haſt diſpos*d the Mariners of the Duke's Ship, and all the 


Ariel, Safely in Harbour 

Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou calbdſt 

Me up ukes Ship, to ferch Dew from the 

_ * Ber moot hes, there ſhe's hi 

Mariners all under Hatches ſtow'd 

1 with a charm, join'd ro their ſuſfer'd labour, 

I = 1 and for our reſt o th Fleet 

(Which 1 diſperſt) they all have met again, 

And are upon — — 

Bound ſadl ! 

Suppoſing hae they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrackt; 

And his great Perſon periſh. 

a i thy charge 
perform'd, bur there more work: 
1 the day ? 
Ariel. Paſt the Mid- ſeaſc 
Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: the time E both be 

{peat moſt preciouſly. 

Ariel. Is there more toyl : ? ſince thou doſt give me , let me remember 
theę what thou haſt promisꝰd, which is not yet perform d me. 

Profp. How now, Moodie ? 
What is't thou canſt demand? 

Ariel. My liberty. 

Proſp. Ihre the time be out? no more. 

Ariel. I prethee! 

Remember I have done * — ſervice, 

1 yes, made thee — 
rv'd without o e, or grum 

eas without or grudge, . pe 
Proſp. Doſt thou forget 

From what a torment I did free thee ? 

__ No. 
Proſp. Thou doſt, and thinkſt it much to tread the Ooze 

Of the Salt deep : 

To run againſt the ſharp wind of the North, 

To do my buſineſs in the Veins of the Earth, 

When it is bak d with Froſt. 
Prop. Thou it, malignan thing haſt thou forgot the foul Witch Sycor 
Pr K t 4x, 

. Envy was grown into a Hoop? haſt thou forgot her? 

o, Sir 

 Proſp. Thou haſt ; r ſpeak, tell me. 

Ariel. Sir, in 
Proſp. Oh, was be fo I muſt | 

Once every Month recount what thou haſt been, which thou forgetteſt. This 

damn'd Witch Sycorax for miſchiefs manifold , and Sorceries too terrible to enter 

humane hearing, from 4 ier thou knowft was baniſht : but for one thing ſhe 

did, 121 2 [not take her life : is not this true ? 


Prot I. 5 bew ed was hither bro with Child, 
And a was left by th Spier thou, m — 
As thou report'ſt th an waſt then her 
And *cauſe thou w irit too delicate 
To act her Earthy and or d Commands ; 

Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent Miniſters, 3 an 
g 2 | 
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(In her unmitigable rage) into a cloven Pine, 

Within whoſe rift Impriſon'd, thou didft painfully 
Remain a dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy 
Groans, as faſt as Mil-Wheels ſtrike. 
Then was this Iſle (fave for two Brats, which ſhe di! 
Litter here, the brutiſh Caliban, and his twin Siſter, 
Two freckePd-hag-born Whelps) not honour'd with 
A humane ſhape. POS 

Ariel. Les! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter. 

Proſp. Dull thing, I fay ſo; he, that Caliban, and ſhe that Sycorax, whom I 
now keep in ſervice. ou beſt knowſt what torment I did find thee in, thy 
groans did make Wolves howl, and penetrate the Breaſts of ever angry Bears, ir 
was a torment to lay upon the damm d, which Scorax could ne er again undo: 
It was my Art, when I arriv*d, and heard thee, that made the Pine to gape and 
let thee out. 

Ariel. I thank thee, Maſter. 

Proſp. Tf thou more murmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 

And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou 
Haſt howPd away twelve Winters more. 
Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, 
J will be correſpondent to command, and be 
2 — 8 and afte days TIl diſcharge thee. 
roſp. Do r two da t 
| P61 That's my noble Maſter, 
What ſhall I do? fay? what? what ſhall I do? 

Proſp. Be ſubject to no ſight but mine; inviſible to 
Every Eye-Ball elſe : hence with dil: 

My Daughter wakes. Anon thou ſhalt know more. CEx. Ariel. 
Thou haſt ſlept well my Child. 

Mir. The ſadneſs of your ſtory put heavineſs in me. 

Proſp. Shake it off; come on, Il now call Caliban, my Slave, 
Who never yields us a kind Anſwer. 

Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look on. 

Proſp. But as *tis, we cannot miſs him; he does make our Fire, fetch in our 
OE Rn — in Offices that profit us: What hoa! Slave! Caliban thon 
Earth thou, ſpeak. 

Calib. within. There's Wood enough within. 

Proſp. Come forth, I ſay, there's other buſineſs for thee. 

Come thou Tortoiſe, when ? | [Ezter Ariel. 
Fine Apparition, my quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thy Ear. | 

Ariel, My Lord it ſhall be done. | [Exit. 

Proſp. Thou poiſonous Slave, got by the Devil himſelf upon thy wicked Dam, 
come forth. Lare, Caliban. 

Calib. As wicked Dew, as e' er my Mother bruſh'd with Raven's Feather from 
nowhalings Fens, drop on you both: A South-weſt blow on you, and bliſter 
you all o'er. | 3 TRE | : 

Proſp. For this beſure , to night thou ſhalt have Cramps, Side-ſtitches, that 
ſhall pen thy breath up; Urchins ſhall prick thee till thou bleed : thou ſhalt be 
* as thick as Honey- Combs, each pinch more ſtinging than the Bees which 
made em. 8 | 

Calib. I muſt eat my Dinner: this Iſland's mine by Sycorex my Mother, which 
thou took'ſt from me. When thou -camſt firſt, thou ſtroak'ſt me, and mad'ſt 
much of me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries in't, and teach me how to 
name the bigger Light, and how the lefs, that burn by day and night; and then 
I lov'd thee, and ſhew'd thee all the qualities of the Iſle, the freſh-Springs, brine- 
Pits, barren places, and fertil. Curs'd be I, that I did ſo: All che Charms of Syco- 
rax, Toads, Beetles, Batts, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that thou haſt. 
I firſt was mine own Lord; . and here thou ſtay'ſt me in this hard Rock, whiles 
thou doſt keep me from the reſt oꝰ th* Iſland. 

Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs: I have 
ud thee (hith that thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd thee in mine own 
Cell, till thou didſt feek to violate the honour of my Children. 


Calib. 


Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would t' had been done: thou did' ö 
Peopl'd elſe this Ille with Calibaxs. A 
wee —_— Slave! | 
ne'er would any print of goodneſs take, being capable of all ill: I pity? 
thee, took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee _ hour one thing or L 
when thou didſt not (Savage) know thy own meaning, but woul1't gabble 
like a _ moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes with words which made them 
known : But thy wild race (though thou did'ſt learn) had that in't, which good 
tis Rock could e to be with: therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent up into 
. You taught me Language, and my profit by it is, that I know T 
the Red Botch rid you for tearning me your — 9 
Proſp. ng 4 hence 
Fetch us in ſewel, and be quick 
To anſwer other buſineſs: ſhrugſt thou (Malice) 
If thou neglecteſt or doſt unwillingly what I Command, 
Pll wrack thee with old Common. I all thy Bones with 
make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble 
At thy Din. | * 
Calil. No prethee ! 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch power, 
It would control my Dam's God, Setebos, 
And = geo of him. 
Proſp. So Slave, hence. [Exeunt Proſpero and Calib: i 
7 nne pe Caliban ſeveral 
Dor. Oh Siſter | what have I beheld ? 
Mir. —.— is it moves you ſo? 
Dor. From yonder R 
As I my Eyes caſt . the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my face, 
And the Waves roar'd ; at firſt 1 rhought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait 1 ſpy'd 
A huge Creature. 
Mir. O you mean the Ship. | 
Dor. Ist not a Creature hs? it ſeem' d alive. 
Mir. But what of it ? 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above; 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind, 
Sometimes he nodded down his head a while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon ; 
He clamb'ring to the top of all the Billows, 
And then he curtſy*'d down ſo low, 
EC _ RIG 20 neg 
ith a crack his Be in pieces. 
Mir. There all had riſhe 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev*d them. 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you; 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing,” 
Which ou have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor. But what is that ? for yet he never told me. 
Mir. I know no more than you: but I have heard 
My Father fay we Women were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet 
He does us I would he were not old. 
Der, Methunks indeed it would be finer, if we two 
1e. J, no, they „ 
N no, i were young, m 
Said that we muſt call them . , 
Dor. But pray how does it come that we two are not Brothers tyen, and have 
not Beards hke him ? | fo 
Mir. Now I confeſs you poſe me. 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too ? 


Alir. 
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— — — 

Mir. I think he found us wlien we both were little, and grew within the 
round, 
, Dor. Why could he not find more of us? Pray Siſter let you and I look up and 
down one day, to find ſome little ones for us to play with. 

Mir. Agreed ; but now we muſt go in. This is the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, 
Which ſeizes all who are in open Air: 
Th effect of his great Art I _ 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 

Dor. And I, methinks, more long to ſee a Man. [Exeunt, 


4 #4. 2 


— 


ACT II. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo, Attendants. 


Gon. Pa you have cauſe, ſo have we all, of 
J joy for our ſtrange ſcape : then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our ſor- 
_— ; cheſs F Thorn 1 

Alonzo, Prithee peace ! you cram words into my againſt my Stomach, 
how can I rejoice, when my dear Son, perhaps this very moment, is made a Meal 


IE 
Ant. Sir, he may live, 
I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, and ride upon their Backs; he trod the 
Water, whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted the molt fwoln ſurge that met 
him, his bold Head bove the contentious Waves he kept, and Oar'd himſelf with 
his firong Arms to ſhore, I do not doubt he came alive to land. 
1 No, no, he's gone, and you and I, Antonio, were thoſe who caus'd his 
42 r te ur Hebe helpt ir, when thou betrayedſt thy Brother 
Alonx. we ve it, 
Proſpero, and Mantus's Infant, Sovereign 1 Aud wen T too ambi- 
_ _ ae another s right; then loſt we Ferdinand, then forfeited our 
avy to this Tempeſt. 

om Indeed we firſt broke truce with Heav*n ; 
You to the Waves an Infant 8 
And on the Waves have loſt an onl 3 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile and now 
ö ĩͤ -- Glninct chk Dye, 

nz, „tis true, were 2 

But both of you have made amends to Heav'n, 
7 your late Voyage into Portugal, 

here, in defence of Chriſtianity, 
Your Valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain. 

Alonz, O name it not, Gonzalo, 
No act but penitence can expiate guilt, 
Muſt we teach Heaven what prize to ſet on Murthers ? 
What rate on lawleſs Power, and wild ambition ? 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, | 
And fell by weight a good deed for a bad ? [Meſick within. 

Gonz, Muſick ! in the air ! ſure we are Shipwrackt on the 
Dominions of ſome merry Devil. | | 

Ant. This Iſle's inchanted ground, for I have heard 
Swift Voices flying by my Ear, and groans 
Of lamenting Ghoſts. 

Alonz, I pulPd a Tree, and Blood purſu'd my hand; O Heaven! deliver me 
ow this dire place, and all the after actions of my Life ſhall mark my-Penitence 
an my Boun . b L 4 
Heark ! Dialogue within ſang in parts. 
The ſounds approach us. | * | * Pe 
1. D. Where does Ambition dwell ? 

2. In the loweſt Rooms of Hell. 

1. Of the damn'd who leads the Hoſt ? 

2. He who did oppreſs the moſt. 


1. Whe 


2. Grim Deachs and Scarlet Murthers it ſupport. 
1. What lyes etith her Feet? 
2. 


Her footſteps TE 
ir fuch{Crimes Would be 


e 197 Fa 
And to Ambition [Enter Fraud. 
Fraud. ad re 
r nn. 
R [Emer Murther. 
Mer. dong they 
Down the deep precipi oo x 
And to ſecure what Rey ft dome, 
To murder bend their way. a | 
© which hey ful into « round chiaiiphiſng the Duke, &c. Singing. 
About this curſed 


LA tht Spirits vaniſh. 


thee fit heayy on my heart. 
ant peng : 


Lead from this 


e 


Dance. 


With charming Airs; 


However 1 —— 
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Why do I ſpeak of cating or repoſe, a | | 
Before I Tek ans LE. 


Enter Ferdinand, «nd 22 e r and i Joins. 


agar | 
Come unto theſe ak 31 
And then take hands, - 1 
7 when — — and bibs, 
1 wild 


ves whiff, 


Foot it feat 1 2 * 8 


Hark ! hart Hank 53 the Warch-dogs bork, 
= 


aug | 

Ariel. Hark ! hart! T hear the ftrain hm Chanticher 

m—_— L 

Ferd. Where ſhould this Malick be? of hay E“ 
It ſounds no more, and ſure it waits upon gui the 


O' th Iſland, ſittin . 
On the Waters, allay ing both their F Paſſion. 
8728 | 


— — 


74 
CY 


My Father's Wrack. This Muſick 
I have 


Hath drawn me rather) but tis gone; hn 
No, it begins again. | Auel Sang. ati; | Gag 
Koro | 
; his Bones is 
The Lov Pann ene 


Fiera. W 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the 
Earth owns: J hear it now before me, 


Vent, The Runlet of Brandy was > loving Brake and floated after us our of 
pre gay; 


This kind Bottle , n . And this 
Scallo>ſhell is allour Flas pow. ; | 
ſince we landed. 


Vent, "Tis well we have found 
1 fill a Soop, N 
here haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 
177 P th? hollow of an old Tree. | 
Weeks 5 this barren Iſland, and 
e cannot live in Wwe 
Tuke a Sop before Death, 1 
At our Punerals. 


Muft. This is Prize-Brandy,, we il Cuſtom, and it cos me Let's 
have two rounds more. 
Vent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd ? | 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf 
Vert. This works comfortably on a cold Stomach. 
Steph. Fill's another round. 


Vent. Look! Maſtacho weeys. Hang loſſes as long as we. have Brandy left. 
roms he 
—_ He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: he ſhall drink no more. a 
ft. This will be a dol day with old Beſs, fe. Pris lf ogen. 
That's loſt too. 8 
Vent. I. for putting me in Bin of thy Wnr, 
I had noc tho ns Os Nature will ſhew ir elf; 


I muſt melt. fill a my. Wife's a good old 
And has but one Eye Ne tck. = mel weep ur thr, 


mn! N09 103 0 


* 0 
* = 4 = —_ ” HO i. Sc _— 4 s A * 
88 0 bs 


The Enchanted , 239 


Steph. Would you were both hang d Tg me in thought of mine. But well, 
If I return not in ſeven Years to my own , ſhe may marry again : and tis 
from this Iſland thither at leaſt ſeven Years ſwimming. 

Mut. O at leaſt, having no help of Boat nor Bladders. 


Steph. Whoe'er ſhe Marries, poor Soul, 3 Nights when ſhe thinks 


* But Maſter, forrow is dry! there's-for y ou 
& duriner had Cen ce e but for the comfort we 

3 O for any old dry Wench now 1 am wet. 

8" Map. Poor heart! "ne wind he make 206 again : but all is barren in 
this Ille: here we may lye at Hull till the ind blow Nore and by South er 
r a Tail) ar fight of a white Apron. And therefore here's ano- 
ther 

. that's our comfort, for the Duke, the Prince, and 
2 % Our Shag? . ad get home again: we muſt een 

Ma 15 we can never we turn 
* — 4 C 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for if we live well and orderly, 
Heay'n will drive the Shipwracks aſhore to make us all rich, therefore let us carry 
ING Cr EC IS 
, Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, Tu break out his Teeth with my 

: for 1 Was Maſter at Sea, and will be Duke on Land: you Maſt «cho have 
r 

Vent. When you are Duke you may c uſe your Vi ice-Roy ; but I am a free 

Subject in a new Plantation, and will have no without my Voice. And ſo 


e e | 
St emtoſs, doſt thou hear, I will advance thee, prithee give me 
B. eee the Election; and to ſhow that I 


L I declare aloud, "that 1 I will be Vice- Roy, or Pll keep my 


of = I 7 bartan becauſe they are few 
me, I w are few, 
ee he al my 4 
of Chriſtian Blood, 332 o ſhall be Vice- 


10 2 be Vice-Roy over him. Speak People, are you 
Roy, upon conic Anſwer ? "Well, you may take their ſilence Ms or 


for the People, acho? Tl 
1 oa That chore ſhall be de lo Vier- Key f 
the Duke, unleſs I be he. 


nerally with one Voice, one word and all; 
Meft. Lou declare for the People, who never ſaw your Face Cold Iron ſhall 
0 [Both draw. 


loving Subjects: we will have no Civil War our Rei 
Id _— Yew both to be my ViceRoys over the whole al. potty 
Both. 


Er Trincalo with « grear beni, half drunk. 
Vent. How | Trinealo our brave Boſen |! 
Muſt. He reels: can he be drunk with Sea - water? 3 
Trinc. ſings. Er _ r 
This wn ord fing Man's Funeral, 
18 a une to at a 
Bur heres ge 
Sings. The Maſter, the Smaller, the Gunner, and }, 
IRE SIN np, 
But none of ws car d for Kate. 
For ſbe had a wit 
2 to 4 Sayler, g 
low d not the — 


[Drinks. 


did ory | 
too, but here's my [Drinks. 
wo. We have — now; 22 
Welcome into our 


Trinc. What SubjeQ, ne W here's old Sack Boy 
| 8: 


LY 


pero fall; and make him by inch-meal a Diſeaſe: bs B bear 
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Boys: the King of good Fellows can be no ſubject. 


Iwill be Old Sim the King. 
Muft. Hah, old Boy ! how didſt thou ? 
Triac. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Say lors 


Threw overboard : bu are you ahve, hoa! for I Will 
Tipple with no Ghoſts till Im dead: thy hand Muſt ac ho, 
And thine Ventoſo; the ſtorm has done its worſt : 
Stephano alive too! give th png ray es Maſter. ; 
ent. You muſt kiſs ic chas, for, I muſt tell you, we have choſen him Duke in 
a full Aſſembly. | 
Trinc. A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? X | 
Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trizcalo we are all made, r 
all's our own, Boy; and we will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that thou may 
as great as We are. | 
rinc. You great? what the Devil are you? | 
Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; and when we are weary of 
Governing thou ſhalt ſucceed us. 
Trise. Do you hear, Vemoſo, I will ſucceed you in both your places before you 
enter into em. 
Steph. Trincalo, ſleep and be ſober ; and make no more uproars in my Country. 
Trinc. Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? 
Steph. What I am, I am by free Election, and you Trincalo are not your ſelf; 


| but we pardon your firſt fault, 


Becauſe it is the firſt day of our Reign. 


Trinc. Umph, were matters carried ſo fwimmi agpiol ma, whilſt I was 
ſwimming, and ſaving my felt for the good of the of this Iſland. 
Mut. Art thou mad, Trizcalo, wilt thou difturb a Government ? 
Trinc. I fay this Iſland ſhall be under Trincalo, or it ſhall be a Common-wealth ; 
and ſo my Bottle is my Buckler, and fo I draw my Sword. [ Draws. 
Vent. Ah Frincalo, I thought thou hadſt had more grace, 
Than to rebel againſt thy old Maſter, | 
And thy two lawful Vice-Roys. | 
*. — ·˖[˖ wh _ take 2. that ſtand 
old Coun where art a meer ſtranger 
To the Laws of the Country. | 
Triac. ll have no Laws. . 
Vent. Then Civil-War begins. [Vem. Maſt. draw. 
Steph. Hold, hold, Il have no blood ſhed, 
My Subjects are but few : let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Stephans declare him: 
ice-Roys, come away. | , | 
Trinc. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open War wherever he 
meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. | (Ex. Steph. Muſt. Vent. 
Exter Caliban with Wood upon h Back. 
Trinc. Hah! who have we here? | 
Calib. All the infections that the Sun ſucks up from Fens, Flats, on Proſ- 


„and yet 


I needs muſt Curſe, but they Il not pinch, fright me with Urchas 
me i” th* mire, nor lead me in the dark out of *7 
but for every trifle he ſets them on me ; | 
chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge-hogs then they mouat 
at me, rr me in my barefoot way. Sometimes Lam all 
with Adders, who with cheirclowen cengres —— | 
ſtands one of his Spirits ſent to torment me. 
Trinc. What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh ? 

This is ſome Monſter of the Ille, were Lin EN, 


As onceI was, and had him painted; 


Not a 14 wap bp or there but would give me 
Six - pence for the ſight of him; well, if I could make 
Him tame, he were a preſent . ſor an Emperour 


Come hither Pretty Monſter, Ti do. thee no harm. 


Come hither 
Calib. Torment me not; 
Pll bring the Wood home. faſter. 


Trane, 


* 
— — ** 8 — * 
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Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but I'll give him 
A dram © th Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 
Come on your ways Maſter Monſter, your Mouth. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! — wag 
I think you cannot tell who is your Friend 
Open your Chops, I fay. [Pours Wine down his thro, 
Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Celeſtial Liquor, 


PI kneel to him. | 
Triac. He is a _ hopeful Monſter ; Moniter what fay*ſt thou, art thou con- 
tent to turn civil and ſober, as I am ? for then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 
Calib. I'll ſwear upon that Bottle to be true; for the liquor is not Earthly: 
didſt thou not drop from Heaven? 5 
Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her when time was. By this 
light, a very ſhallow Monſter. 
Calib, I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch i th? Iſle, and kiſs thy foot : I prithee 
be my God, and let me drink. [ Drinks again, 
Trinc, Well drawn, Monſter, in good Faith. | 
Calib. Ve ſhew thee the beſt Springs, Ple pluck thee Berries, 
Ple fiſh for thee, and get thee wood —_— 
A curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, Pll bear him 
No more ſticks, but follow thee. 
Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 
Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
And I, with my long Nails, will dig thee Pig-nuts, 
Shew thee a Jay's Neſt, and i thee how to ſnare 
The Marmazet; Pl bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds; 
Wilt thou go with me ? 
Trinc. This Monſter comes of a Natur'd Race; 
Is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? 
Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my elf; 
My Lovely Siſter, Beautiful and Bright as the full Moon. 
rinc. Where is ſhe ? 
Calib, I left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 
And plucking thence the droping Honey-Combs. 
Say my King, ſhall I call her to thee? 
rinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. 
If ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine: Here Monſter, 
Drink again for thy good news; thou ſhalt ſpeak | 
A good word for me. 29 85 [Gives him the Bottle. 
lth, Farewel, Old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
Sings. No more Damms Pl make for Fiſh, 
Nor fetch in Firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Bib, | 
Ban, ban, Cackaliban 
Has a new Maſter, get « new Mas. 
Heigh-day, freedom, freedom 
Trinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, 
And his Siſter : Well, Duke Stephane, I fay, and fay again, 
Wars will enſue, and fo I Drink. 
From this Worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtriſs, 
Monſter his Siſter, | 
Pll lay claim to this Iſland by Alliance: 
Monſter, I fay thy Siſter ſhall be my : 
Come away Brother Monſter, I'll lead thee to my Butt 
And Drink Her Health. | [Exeaunt. 
Enter Proſpero alone. 
Proſp. Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I 
. _—— of Mantua — Amy in this Iſle, 
Whoſe Fa ing bequeath'd him to my care, 
Till my falſe . — (when he deſign'd t Uſu 
My Dukedome from me) expos'd him to that Fate 
He meant for me. By Calculation of his Birth 
I faw Death threat ning him, if, till ſome time were 
Paſt, he ſhould behold the Face of any * g's 
* 0 


[Drinks. 


— 
„ wo 
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And now the danger's nigh: — Euter Hippolito. 
re. 


His. Sir, I attend your pleaſu 

P;oſp. How I hare lov'd thee from thy infancy, 

Feav'n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt bear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint. 

Hep. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, 

Aud you this day have hurry'd me from thence, 
Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. 
I murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 

Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee, and Death unſeen 
Stands ready to devour thee. 3 ; 

Hip. You taught me not to fear him in any of his ſhapes: 
Let me meer Death rather than be a Priſoner. 

Proſp. *Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender Youth. 
ö. Sir, I have often heard you ſay, no Creature liv'd 
Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of, 

Why then ſhould I fear? f 

= But here are Creatures which I nam'd not to thee, 
Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Natures Laws, 

And oft depoſe him from it. 

Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir ? 

Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men call'd Women. 

Hip. Women ! I never heard of them before. 

But have I Enemies within this Iſle, and do you 
Keep me from them ? Do you thiak that I want 
Courage to encounter them ? 
Proſp. No Courage can reſiſt em. 
Hip. How then have you, Sir, 
Liv*d ſo long unharm'd among them? 1 
Proſp. O they deſpiſe Old Age, — * it for that reaſon : 
It is below their Conqueſt, their Fury 
Alone upon the Young. 8 

Hip. Why then the Fury of the Young ſhall fall on them again. 
Pray turn me looſe upon em: But, good Sir, 

NR 9 _ * 3 

Proſp. ine ſomething between Young Angels : 
Fatally Eran. — and have Killing Eyes; | 
Their Voices Charm beyond the Nightingals ; 
They are all Enchantment ; thoſe who once behold em, 
Are made their Slaves for ever. 

Hip. Then Iwill wink and Fight with 'em. 

Prop. Tis but in vain, for when your Eyes are ſhut, 
They through the Lids will ſhine, and Pierce your Soul : 
Abſent, they will be preſent to you. 
They'll haunt you in your very Sleep. | 

p. Then Pl revenge it on them when I Wake. 

Proſp. You are without all poſſihility of revenge; * 
They xe fo Beautiful that you can ne'er attempt, 

Nor wiſh to hurt them. | 

Hip. Are they ſo Beautiful? 

Proſp. Calm Sleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 


Nor Summer Shades fo pleaſant. W . 
Hip. Can they be Fairer than the Plumes of Swans ? 
Or more Delightful than the Pe: Feathers ? 


Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of Doves? | 
Or have more various Beauty than the Rain-Bow ? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondered at. 

Proſp. All theſe are far below em: Nature made 
Nothing but Woman Dangerous and Fair : 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee em, 
Avoid * _ t, I _ you. * 

Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo Dangerous, 
I' fo far ſhun *em as may with fiheey of the 

| | Vablemiſh'd 


N £ . 
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Unblemiſh'd honour which you taught me. 
But let *em not provoke me, for Pm ſure I ſhall 
Not then forbear them. 
Proſp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laſt. 
To Ar : _ bring you better News. 
Hip. 1 ſhall obey you, Sir. i hd 
Proſp. So, ſo; [ fore this Leſſon has ſecur'd him, (Exit Hippolitex 
For I have been conſtrain'd ro change his Lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt I bred him up, 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſion. 
I hope he will not ſtir beyond his Limits, 
For hitherto he has been all Obedience: 


The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my defi 
And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 


I would it were diſperſt. - 
How, my Daughters! I thought I had inſtructed 
Them enough: Children * | 
Why do you walk this way? 
Mir. It is within our Body, 3h. 
Proſp. But both take heed, is very dangerous. 
Remember what I told you. 
Dor. Is the Man that way, Sir ? | 
Proſp. All that you can imagineill is there: 
The Curled Lyon, and the Rugged Bear 
Are not fo dreadful as that Man. 
Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 
Dor. I'll keep far enough from his Den, I warrant him, 
Aſir. But you have tol — Sir, you are a Man, 


And yet you are not Dread . | 
Proſp. I Child But I am a tame Man: Old Men are tame 


By Nature, but allthe Danger lies in a Wild 


Young Man. 
Dor. Do they run Wild about the Woods? 
Proſp. No, they are Wild within Doors, in Chambers, 


And in Cloſets. | 2 
Dor. But Father, I would ſtroak em, and make em gentle, 


Then ſure they would not hurt me. 
Proſp, You muſt not truſt them, child: No Woman can come 


Near em bat ſhe feels a Pain full nine Months: 
Well I muſt in, for new Affairs require my | 
Prefence : Be yu, Mir. your s Guardian, [Exit Proſpero. 


[Exter Miranda and Dorinda 


The Nan will catch us elſe, we have but two Legs, 
And he perhaps has four. 

Mir. Well, Siſter, he have, yet look about you 
And we ſhall ſpy him 'ere he comes too near us. | 

Dor. Come „ that way is his Den. 

Mir. Let me alone: Pll veaturefirſt, for ſure he can 
Devour but one of us at once. 

they How deweyeu venture ? . 

ir. We'll find him ſitting like a Hare in's Form, 

And he hall not ſee us. a ö 

Mir. Ba wie halli ont We'll keep each 
Others Caunſel. * 13 8 

Dor. I dare not for the World. 


Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if we do not 
Know him firſt ? 


Dor. Nay, I confeſs, I would fain ſee him too. I find it in my 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. 
Mir. I, there's it, Siſter, if he had faid nothing I had been quiet. 
Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, be quick and becken me away. 
Dor. Well, if he does catch me, I'll Humble my ſelf to him, 3 
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And ask him Pardon, as I do my Father, 
When I have done a Fault. IR 
Mir. And if I can but ſcape with Life, I had rather be in Pain 
nine Months, as my Father threatn'd, than looſe my Longing. [Exeunt. 


The Scene changes, and diſcovers Hippolito in 4 Cave walking : 
His Face from the Audience 


Hip. Proſpero has often faid that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain: Why then are Women made ? 
Are they to ſuck the Poyſon of the Earth, 
As gaudy colour*d Serpents are? Pll ask that 
Queltion, when next I ſee him here. 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. 

Dor. O Siſter, thereit is ; it walks about like one of us. 

Mir. I, juſt ſo; and he has Legs as we have too. 

Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Yet tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. 

Dor. Heark ! It talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 

For this is juſt like one of us: Methinks I am not half 
So much afraid on't as I was : See, now it turns this way. 

Mir. Heav'n! What a goodly thing it is? 

Dor. I'll go nearer it. 

Mir. O no, tis Dangerous, Siſter | Tl go to it. 

I would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 

Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter, 
He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his Looks. 

Mir. Indeed he will! But go back, and he ſhall Eat me firſt : 
Fye, are you not aſham'd to be ſo much inquiſitive ? 

Dor. You chide me for't, and wou'd give your ſelf. 

Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 

Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. 
I'll meet the Danger firſt, and then call you. ; 

Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in kindneſs. 
I'll venture you, no more than you will me. 

Proſp. [ Within.] Miranda, Child, where are you? 

Mir. Do you not hear my Father call ? Go in. i 

Dor. *Twas you he nam'd, not me: I will but fay my Prayers, 
And follow * immediately. 7 

Mir. Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. [Exit Miranda. 

Dor. Though I Die for't, I muſt have th other peep. 

Hip. [Seeing ler.] What thing is that? Sure tis fome Infant of the Sun, dreſgd 
in its Father's gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds: My Sight is dazPd, 
and yet I find I'm loath to ſhut my Eyes. 

I muſt go nearer it— but ſtay a while, 
May it not be that Beauteous Murderer, Woman, 
Which I was charg'd to ſhun? Speak, what art thou? 
Thou ſhining Viſion ! 
Dor. Alaſs! I know not: But I'm told I ama Woman. 

Do not hurt me, pray, Fair Thing. 

| Hip. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent to do you any harm; though 
I was told a Woman was my Enemy. 

Dor. I never knew what *twas to be an Enemy, nor can I &er prove fo to that 
which looks like you: For though I have been charg'd by him (whom yet I never 
Diſobey'd) to ſhun your Preſence, yet I'd rather Die than looſe it; I 
you will not have the Heart to hurt me : though I fear you are a Man, 
W Thing of which I have been warn'd : Pray tell me what you are? 

p. I muſt confeſs, I was informd Fam a Man, 
But if I fright you, I ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 
Las bid to fear you too, | 

Dor. Ay me! Heav'ngrant we be not Poyſon to each other 
Alaſs! can we not meet but we muſt Die? 

Hip. I hope not ſo! For when two Poyſonous Creatures, 


| oP uy 1 2 * 
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nub of te Nel Ds. et neither dies. 
I've ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knot : 
If we have any venome in us, we cannot be more 
Poyſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. | 
You have a hand like ming, may I not gently touch it ? [Takes her hand. 
Dor. Pve touch d my Father's and my Siſter's hands 
And felt no pain; but now, alas! there's 
When I touch yours, which makes me figh : juſt 
I've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; 
Yet mine's a pleaſing greats an — — 
For ſtill they wow of to murmur too, 
And yet the — eng 
Oh Heavens! I have the fame ſenſe too: your hand 
Merhinks goes th me; I feel at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, it pains me. 
Proſp. wit in. Dorinda 
Dor. My Father calls again, ah, I muſt leave you. 
Hp. Alas, . yam 
Dor. n 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does ym 
Hip. Ani is my bc welpa tow: ban be hath more 
Offended truth than we have him: 
r 
inn S e en 


[Exennt ſeveral ways. 


. 
— —— 


A C rl I 
Ee Profpero and Miranda. 


P WXcuſe it not, Mirands, ſbe to you (the Elder, and, I thought the 
* more diſcreet) E gave the conduct of your Sifter's actions. 
Mir. Sir, when you calld me thence, B did not fail to mind her of her duty to 


Proſp. How can I ou did remember hers, when forgot own? 
did Loy roy ne a commanded you to hun? 2 
I L : 
P Did not 
ECAC lr A 
Mir. I only wondred at a ſight ſo new. 
Pro. Bur ha ve ou no deſire once more .o dec him? 
Come, tell me y whay you winkof him 0 
Mir. As of the —_ ſo kne, chat ap 
below d than fear'd, en tharT 
calFd it Siſter. 
FI Fen —— | 8 
— ow 15 it ſhould, except 
. Cheriſh thoſe : you have a 
And ince I ſee your Mind no6aps witake ahe | 
Impreſſions of a ſudden Love, I will unfold: 
A Secret to your Knowled e. | WM 11 
That Creature which you faw, o of kind which 


i 
8 


— a 4 


erer 
thank 1 might have 


z. - 
A 5 
* 
* 
* * 
7 * 3 F 
. 
* 
. 


had firſt lov'd me? 
nes | 


Nature made a prop and to * 

Mir. Why did you then him as znebſe@ ofbercour tomy Mind? you 
F nr and chr you dd I did be 
eve as 


Proſp. I fear d the — form: of this 
Mi ＋ unawares poſſeſs tender 
ich for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign d 
For ſhortly, my Miranda, you! ſhall-ſee another of his kind, 
The full bw Flower which this youth was but the 
Op'ning-bud. Go in, and fend your 
1 Heawn hill er you, Sir. 


Man 
* 
: 
* 
=- 


iT; 


ro me. 


LE. Miranda, 
Prof y. 


4 


ſaw me. Sir, he would needs come in my way, and ſtar 


a6 The Tempeſt: Or, 


Proſp. And my 23 1 
Dorinda now mu examin'd too concerning 
Late interview. Pm ſure unartful truth lies 
Tn her Mind, as Cryſtal ſtreams their fand ſhow. 
I muſt take care her love grow not too 
For Innocence is Love's molt fertile foil, 
3 he * N — widely ſpreads, : 
Nor is that er which attends Enter Dorinda 
Proſp. O, . — _ 2 . 
3 ſtrict 
Dor. Who I — er, him but a little, Sir. 
D Daa the? trul *ruly the world have een him move thn 1; 
Dat I would not 
Proſp. Why ſo? | 
Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me leſs 
This bo weeld tur: But if I knew you'd not be angry 
With him, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much too blame. 
Proſp. Hah! was he too blame? 
A with that ſincerity I taught you, how you became fo bold to ſee the 
Dor. T hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I did not fee him much till he 


and ftar'd upon my 
Face; and fo I I would be of him, therefore I gaz d on 
him as 2 &er come near a Man 


— Id you he was dangerous; but you would not be warn'd. 
Dor: Pray be not engey, Be, XI relf you, you are miſtaken in him; for he 
did me no great hurt. 
Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 
Dor. No, Sir, 2 as er I was in all my life, 
ST A CE of him. 


Rind lead him hide av.eny Peigtne to you. 
Proſp. Take heed, Doriads, you may be deceiv'd; 
This reature is of fuch a Salvage race, | 
That no mild uſage can reclaim his Wildneſs ; 


But, like a Lyon's Whelp _ 
When leaſt — look fort, 2 


The Image his Fathers bloody Nen, 


Wherewith he purvey d for-his couching 
And he will leap into his native fury. — 


Dor . e | 
Proſp. You f with too much Paſſion; tell me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinds) 


What betwixt you and that horrid Creature ? 
_ 228 horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you ſhould call it ſo, indeed I ſhould 


"Prop. Go too! ou are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer ro what I 
you when you fa it? 15 eng 
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Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me and ſeem'd wild, 
And then I trembled, yet it look'd fo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away, my Feet ſeem'd faſten'd to the ground 
Then it drew near, and with amazement askt 2 
To touch my hand ; which, as a ranſom for my life, 
I gave: but when he had it, with a furious gri 
He put it to his Mouth ſo eagerly, I was afraid 
Would have ſwallow'd it. 
Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew fo tame and geatle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are:; 
Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand 
* my heart did beat fo ſtrong as I lackt breath 
o anſwer what he ask'd. 
Proſp. You have been too fond, and I ſhould chide you for it. 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſht. 
Prop. Poor Child! thy Paſſion like a lazy Ague 
Has ſeiz d thy Blood, inftead of ſtriving thou humour'ſt 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing Diſeaſe : thou fightſt 
The Battels of thy 


a „Sir? 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how: 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me, 
But looks about him like a Callow-Bird 
uft firagghd from the Neſt : pray truſt me, Sir, 
o go to him again. 
Proſp. Since you will venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſervdly to him, 
Let him nor dare to touch your naked hand, 
But at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard. 
Profp. It is the way to make him love you more ; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too ki 
Dor. Pl le with my heart to follow this, 
But if I loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him again? 
Pro. Fear not, Dorinda; | 
But uſe him ill and he'll be yours for ever. 
Dor. I hope you have not couzen'd me again. [Exit Dorinda. 
Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. 
8 are obedient to my charms. 
t, Ariel! my Servant Ariel, where art thou? 
| Eiter Ariel. a 
Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter ? here I am. 
Proe. Thou and thy meaner Fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 
Work : ow goo On Et | 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the ſixth 
You faid our work ſhould ceaſe. 
Proſp. And ſo ir ſhall; | 
And ſhalt have the open Air at freed 
Ariel, 8 Lord. | 
Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
How the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
In the Lime-Grove which weather-tends your Cell; 
Bar cannor fir on: ep beyond their compab. _ 
cannot ſtir one ir 
Proſp. How do they bear their forrows * 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like Men diſtracted, their 
Attendants brim-ful of forrow mourning. over em; 
But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo : 
His tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 


T1 From 
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From Faves of Reeds, your Viſion did ſo work em, 
That if you now beheld *em, your affections 
ba 8 o. Spirie ? 

Proſp. Do t f 

Ari, Mine would, Sir, were I humane. 
. mine ſhall: ; ; 
Haſt thou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of their 
Afflictions, and ſhall not I (a Man like them, one 
Who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions as they) be kindlier 
Mov'd than thou art? though they have pierc'd 
Me to the quick with injuries, . with my nobler 
Reaſon gainſt my fury I will part; 

The rarer action is in Virtue than in Vengea 
Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food Yer 
Famiſh'd Bodies. With ſhows and cheerful 
Muſick comfort em. 

Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. 

Proſp. With a twinckle, Ariel. 

Ariel. Before you can 2 and go, 
— _— twice, and cry + oy 
Each Spirit tripping on his toe, 

Shall bring 1 with mop and moe, 
Do you love me, Maſter, I or no? 


Proſp. Dearly, my dainty Ariel, but ſtay, Spirit; 
What is — of iy Slave Caliban, 
And Sycorax his Siſter * 
Ariel. Potent Sir ! 
They have caſt off your Service, and revolted 
To the wrack'd Mariners, who have already 


Alonz. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſeiz'd 
With a wearineſs to the dulling of my Spirits: 
Sit and *. 1 
Even I will hope, and it no longer 
For my . o os 14414 we 
Stray to find, and the Sea mocks our fruſtrate 
Search on Land : Well! let him go. 


Ant. Do not for one repulſe forego the purpoſe 
Which you refoly'd t effelt. E 


Alonz. Pm faint with hunger, and muſt deſpair 
Of food, Heav'n hath i d the Seas and 
Shores againſt us for our crimes. CMaſeck, 
What! Harmony again, my good Friends, hark g 

Ant. I fear ſome other horrid Apparition. 

Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I thee ! 
Gon. Tis chearful Muſick, this, unlike the firft ; 
And ſeems as twere meant t? unbend our cares, 
And calm your troubled thoughts. 
Ariel inviſible Sings. 
thoſe eyes which are 0'rflowing, 
All your ſtorms are over-blowing : 


Tho fs. 
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While you in this Iſle are hiding, 
Tos ſhall feaſt without —.— : 
Every dainty you can thi 7. 
See you would drink of, 
Shall be yours; all want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres Bleſſing ſo i on you. 
Alonz. This Voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 
Ant. Wow'd 'twere come; there is no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 
Gonz, O for a Heavenly Viſion of Boyd, 
Bak'd, and — be 6 3 3 
er eight fat Spirits, with Cornu-Copia in their hands. 

Alonæ. Are theſe plump ſhapes ſent to deride our hunger? 

Gon. No, no: it is a Maſque of fatten'd Devils, the 
Maſters of the lower Region. [Dance and vaniſh. 

O for a Collop of that large-haunch'd Devil 
Who went out laſt ! 

Ant. going to the door. My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder. 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſht 
With all varieties of Meats and Fruits. 

Alonz, Tis fo indeed, but who dares taſt this Feaſt, 
Which Fiends provide, Ff to poyſon us? 
*. — Why that dare I; i the black Geatleman be ſo ill-natur'd, he may do 

pleaſure. 
Ant. Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh, 
I will encounter it, and feed. 
Along. If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 
Gonz, Then good my Lord, make haſte, 
— 4 — before it, I beſeech you, 
Becauſe the meat will vaniſh ſtrait, if, as I fear, 
An evil Spirit be our Cook. LExeunt. 
Euter Trincalo and Caliban. 
Triac. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a ? 

Calib. In all this Ile there are but two more, the Daughters of the Tyrant Pro- 
pero; and ſhe is bigger than em both. O here ſhe comes; now thou may*ſ judge 
3 my Lord. Euter Sycorax. 

rinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spouſe ? Well, ſhe's Heir 
of all this Iſle (for I will geld Monſter). The Trincalo*s, like other wiſe Men, 
have anciently us'd to Marry for Eftate more than for — 

Seorax. I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy Neck, and that which 

es at thy Wriſt. [Sycorax points to his Boſen's Whiſtle, and his Bottle. 
rinc. My dear Blobber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, is a badge of my Sea- 
Office; my fair Fuſs, thou doft not know it. 

Se. No, my dread Lord. : 

Trinc. It ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when the next Shipwrack 
puts me again to ſwimming, I'll dive to get a Coral to it. 

He. Pll be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 

Trinc. I prithee ſweet Babby do not play the wanton , and cry for 4 = 
&er Pmdead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. 

Hye. May I not have the other fine thing? 

Trinc. This is a Sucking-Bottle for young Trincalo. ; ; 

Calib. This a God-A flighry Liquor, I did but drink thrice of it, and it hath 
made me glad &er ſince. 

He is the braveſt God I ever ſaw. 
4. You muſt be kind to him, and he will love you. 
I prithee ſpeak to her, my Lord, and come neerer her. 

Trinc. By this light, I not till I have drank: I muſt 
Fortifie my St firſt. 

Sec. I have all his fine things when I'm a Widow. | 
[Pointing to his Bottle, and Boſens Whiſtle. 

Calib. I, but you muſt be kind and kiſs him then. | 

Trinc. My Brother Monſter is a rare Pimp. 

He. I'll hug thee in my Arms, my Brother's God. 


I1iz Trinc. 


/ 
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'  Trinc, Think o' thy Soul, Trincalo, thou art a dead Man if this kindneſs con- 


tinue. | 

Calib. And he ſhall get thee a young Hrorax, wilt thou not, my Lord? 

Trinc, Indeed I know not how, they do no ſuch thing in my pr” 

Se. Il ſhew thee how: thou ſhalt get me twenty Sycoraxes; and I'll get thee 
twenty Calibans. 

Trinc. Nay, if they are got, ſhe mult do't all her that's certain. 

He. And we will tumble in cool Plaſhes , and the ſoſt Fens, where we will 
make 


us Pillows of Flags and Bull-ruſhes. | 
Calib. My Lord, ſhe would be loving to thee, and thou wilt not let her. 
Trinc. Ev'ry thing in its Seaſon, Monſter ; but you muſt counſel her; 
fair Maids muſt not be too forward. | 
Syc. My Brother's God, I love thee ; let me come to thee. 
Tris bjie& Monſter, I charge thee the Peace betweea us. 


Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that Immortal Liquor? 
Trinc. Umph ! that's another queſtion : for ifſhe be thus flipant in her Water, 
what will ſhe be in her Wine ? 
Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the Bottle which ſtands upon the ground, 


Ariel, There's Water for your Wine. [Exit Ariel. 
Trinc. Well! ſince it muſt be fo. [Gives her the Bottle. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that [She drinks. 
Muſt be : 3 . 
Ye. Is this your Heavenly FI bring you to a River of the ſame. 
rinc, Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter? what a mighty Prince ſhall I be then? 


I would not change 
Sc. This is the d or : 
—_ if the Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch, they are the merryeſt 
Frogs in C om. 
alib. She does not know the virtue of this liquor: 
I prithee let me drink for her. 
Trinc. Well faid, Subject Monſter. [Caliban drinks. 
Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 
and drunk it up, 


Trinc. Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine 
Like a debauchd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſee t, 
Pll taſte it my ſelf. Element! meer Element! as I live. 
It was a c ph, ſuch as this, which kild my famous 
Predeceſſor old Simon the King. | 


* 


 Calib, How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry, and I will lick thy Shoe. 
e my Dominions for a liquor- 
onſter. 
4 O my Lord; I have found it out ; this muſt be done by one of Profpero's 
its. 
Tric. There's nothing but Malice in theſe Devils, I never lov'd *em from my 
9 The Dory _— TI would it had — — for their ſakes. 
Will not thy mightineſs revenge our wrongs, on this great Sorcerer? I 
know, thou wilt, for thou art Valiant. ; 
Trinc. In my Sack, Madam Monſter, as any fleſh alive. 
Syc. Then I will cleave to thee. 
Trinc. Lovingly faid, in troth: now cannot I hold out againſt her. This Wife; 
like Vertue of hers, has overcome me. | 
He. Shall I have thee in my Arms? 
Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Trincslo in thy Arms: 
But prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt ; 


Do not diſcou a young Beginner. embrace. 
Stand to your 2 | e 
[Emer Steph. Muſt. Vent. 


„„ N 


And Subject Monſter; 

The Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our 

You ſhall know Rebels that I am ours toa Witch, 

And we have a thouſand Spirits of our _ 
Steph. Hold ! I ask a Truce; I and my Vice-Roys 

(Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 

Are come to treat a Peace betwixt 

Which may be for the good of both Armies, 

Therefore Trincalo disband. 


Trinc, 


* * — 2 LES - Az . 


The Enchanted |land, 251 


Triac. Plain Triacalo, methinks I might have been a Duke in your Mouth, T1! 
not accept of your Embaſſy without my Title. 
Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us: 
Vice-Roys, give him his ſtile of Duke, and treat with him, 
Whilſt I walk by in ſtate, 
[Ventofo and Muſtacho bow whil/t Trincalo puts on his Cap. 
Maſt. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephazo, has ſent us 
In the firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 
To Govern here, as being Elected only by 
Your own Voice. f 
Trinc. To this I Anſwer, that having in the Face of the World 
Eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, 
Queen Blaue the Firſt, and having homage done me, 
By this 8 her Brother, from theſe two 
I claim a lawful Title to this Iſland. 
Maft. Who, that Monſter ? he a Hector? 
Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord ? 
Vent. Lord! quoth he: the Monſter's a very natural. 
Syc. Lo! lo! again; bite him to death I prithee. 
Triac. Vice-Roys ! good Tongue in your Heads 
I — nan and proceed to your buſineſs, for I have 
Other affairs to diſpatch of more importance betwixt 
Queen Slobber-Chops and my elf. 
Meft. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have anſwer'd. 
Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 
That if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be 
rehended in the Treaty. | 
Maſt. Is the Burt fafe, Duke Trincalo ? ; 
Trinc. The Butt is partly ſaſe: but to comprehend it in the Treaty, or indeed 
to make any Treaty, I cannot, with my honour, without your ſubmiſſion. Theſe 
wo, and the Spirits under me, ſtand likewiſe upon their honours. 
Calib. Keep the liquor for us, my Lord, and let them drink Brine, for I will 
not ſhow em the quick freſhes of the Iſland. 

. Soph. Punderftand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors what your reſolution 
is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, and fo I take our leave; but firſt I de- 
to be entortaitid at your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and his Embaſſadors. 

Trinc. That I refuſe, OS be ceas'd. 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſſadors; 
I muſt take heed of my Butt. They come to pry 
Into the ſecrets of my Dukedom. 
Wear. Trincalo 'you'ate a barbarous Prince, and fo farewel. 
ISLET 1 HOI £4 PIG | [ Exeunt Steph. Muſt. Veat. 
Teint. Subject Monſter | ſtand you Sentry before my Cellar ; my Queen and I 
will enter and feaſt our ſelves withi ; d 
He. day F not Marry tliat other King and his two Subjects, to help you 
ts 


Thin. What a careful Spouſe have I ? Well! if ſhe does Cornute me, the care 
is talen. | | 
When underneath my Power my Foes have truck d, | 
To be a Prince, who would not he a Cuckold? [Exeunt, 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel (izviſible.) | 
Fru. How far will this inviſible Muſician conduct 
My ſteps ? he hovers ſtill about me, whether 
For or ill T cannot tell, nor care I much; 
For I have been ſo long a Stave to chance, that 
mas weary of her Flatteries as her Frowns, 
But here I am —— | 
Ariel. Here I am. | 
Ferd. Hah! art thou fo? the Spirit's turn'd an Eccho: 
This might ſeem 2 could the burthen of my 
Gries accord with any thing but ſighs. 
And my laſt words, like thoſe of dying Men 
Need no reply. Fain I would go to ſhades, where 
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Few would wiſh to follow me. 
Ariel. Follow me. | 
Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate, 
But I'll not take his counſel. 
Ariel. Take his counſel. ; 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel. I'll never take it. 
Ariel. Take it. 
Ferd. I will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
Nor follow one ſtep farther. 
Ariel, One ſtep farther. 
Ferd. This muſt have more importance than an Eccho. 
Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. 
PII try if it will anſwer when I 
My Sorrows to the murmurs of this Brook. 


He Sings. 


Ariel. Go thy way. 
Ferd. Why ſhould'ft thou ſtay ? 
Ariel. Why ſhouldft thou ſtay ? 
Ferd. Where the Winds whiſtle, and where the ſtreams creep, 

Under yond Willow-tree, fain I ſleep. 

Then let me 
For "tis time to be gone. 
Ariel. For "tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle ? 
Within this deſart place 
There lives no humane race ; ; 

Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune ſmile. 
Ariel. Kjnd Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 

Has yet in ſtore for thee 

Some ſtrange felicity. 

Follow me, follow me, 

And thou ſhalt ſee. 
Ferd. T'll take thy word for once; 1 
Lead on Muſician. | [Ereunt and return. 

Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. 

Proſp. Advance the fringed Curtains" of thine Eyes, and fay what thou ſeeſt 

onder. | 
8 Mir. Is it a Spirit? 

Lord ! how it looks about! Sir, I confeſs it carries a brave form, 
But *tis a Spirit. : 
Proſp. No Girl, it eats and ſleeps, and has ſuch ſenſes as we have. This you 
Gallant, whom thou ſee't, was in the wrack; were he not ſomewhat 
with grief (Beauty's worſt Cancer) thou 2 (ob call him a goodly Perſon; he 
has loft his Company, and ftrays about to find *em. 

Mir. I might call him a thing divine, for nothing natural I ever ſaw ſo noble. 

Proſp. It goes on as my Soul prompts it: Spirit, fine Spirit. | 

I'll free thee within two days for this. ; : 
Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs, on whom theſe Airs attend. Fair Excellence, if, 

as your form declares, you are divine, be pleas d to inſtruct me how you will be 

worſhiped ; fo bright a Beauty cannot ſure to humane kind. | 
* Mir. L am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 

Ferd. My language too! O Heavens! I am the beſt of them who ſpeak this 
Speech, when I'm in my own Country. | 

Proſp. How, the beſt ? what wert thou if the Duke of Savoy heard thee ? 

Ferd. As I am now, who wonders to here thee ſpeak: of Sum: be does hear 
me, and that he does I weep, my ſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes (cer ſince at 
cbb) beheld the Duke my Father wrackt. | =} $118 

Pro _ Rr A bey! d dear Ariel, 

Proſo. At the firſt ſight they have chang*d Ey 
PI Fa free for this 9 Sir, - — 
With hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong, 

Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father fo urgently ! 

This is the third Man that e'er I faw, the firſt whom 
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Eer I ſigh'd for, ſweet Heaven move my Father 
* be NM my way. 

er if a Virgin! and affection not forth, 
Ill make you of _ 

Proſp. 5 „Sir! one word more. 

They are in each others Powers, but this ſwift 

Bus'neſs I muſt uncafie make, leſt too light 

Tay make the prize Beks——cae ward enere. 

Thou uſurpꝰſt the name not due to thee, and haſt 

Put thy ſelf this Iſland as a Spy to get the 

Government me, the Lord of it. 

— noth ng lt dwell in ſuch a Temple, 

A ill can dwell in a 

If th* Evil Spirit hath fo fair a Houſe, 

Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 

Proſp. No more. Speak not you for him, he's a Traytor, 
Come ! thou art my Pris'ner and ſhalt be in 
Bonds. Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food 
Shall be the Freſh-Brook-Muſcles, Fiber Roots, 

And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawÞd ; fallow. 
12 No, 13 ſuch I 
my Enemy has more power. 

Mir: O dear Father! make not too raſh a tryal 
„ 

roſp. | my Tutor! put word up Traytor, 
Who m a ſhow, but darſt ace frike; thy A 
Conſcience is poſſeft with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for I can here difarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. 

Mir. Beſeech you Father. 


* thee: what, an Advocate for an 


r 
ſhapes as his 


To the moſt of Men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are Angels. 

Mir. Ly a don are then moſt humble, 
I have no ambition to ſee a goodlier Man. 


Proſp. Come : 
Thy Nerves On, wy Infancy again, and have 
No vigour in them. 


Ferd. So they are: * 

- 2 as in a Dream, are all bound up: 
M ther's the weakneſs whuch I 
The wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would ſeem light to me, 


Might I but once a day through my Priſon behold this Maid: 


All Corners elſe o th? Earth let liberty make uſe of: 
I have ſpace enough in ſuch a Priſon. 
Proſp. It works : come on: 
Thou haft done well, fine Ariel: follow me. 
Hark what thou ſhalt more do for me 
Mir. Be of comfort ! CRE 
1 q «boned aca re, Sir, 
he appears by Speech: is unwonted 
Proſp. Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds: 
But exactly do all points of my Command. 
Ariel. To a Syllable. 


Proſþ. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak not a word for him: 


I'll ſeparate you. 


draws, and is charw'd from moving. 


[Pipers Ariel. 


[Exit Ariel. 


[Exit Miranda. 
Ferd, 
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Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the Waters 

When thou ſtrik'ſt em, which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 

And meet when ris paſt. 8 
Proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within, 

And if you are the ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, 

Bear your afflictions like a Prince That Door 

Shews you your Lodging. HE 
Fd Tis in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obey. [Exit Ferd. 
Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. 

Now for my ſecond care, Hippolito. 

1 ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 

His Paſſion is become his puniſhment. 


Come forth, Hip lito. ; [Enter Hippolito. 
Hip. entring. * Tis Proſpero's Voice. f 
Proſp. 9 I know you now expect I ſhould ſeverely chide you: you 
have 2 a Woman in contempt of my Commands. 


. But, Sir, you ſee I am come off unharm'd; 

I told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 
Prof. You think you have receiv*d no hurt. 

Hip. No, none Sir. | 

Try me again, when eer you pleaſe Pm ready: 

I think I cannot fear an Army of "cps 

- Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature! 

Well! what was the ſucceſs of your Eneounter ? 

2. Sir, we had none, we 3 both at firſt, 

For I took her to mercy, and the me. 

Proſp. But are you not much d from what you were ? 
oy Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! what I know not, 

But {till T wiſh——yet if I had that Woman, 

She, I believe, cbuld tell me what I wiſh for. | 
Proſp. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours? 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt o th? World that I might live alone with 

Her, ſhe never ſhould be from me. 

We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak'd. 

Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. | 
Po 1 3 — and wHlachPd ſee | 
roſp. But you 0 i „ as me now, 

And — — not care for her. KY 

Hu. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two can 

Never poſſibly grow old. | 
Proſp. You muſt, to. 

Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us? 

Proſp. Nature, which made me 

Hip. But you have told me her works are various ; 
She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 

Proſp. Time will convince 

Mean while be ſure you — 2-1, EPA paths, 

That you may merit her, and that you may not want 

Fit occaſions to employ your Virtue, in this next 

Cave there is a Stranger lodg'd, one of your kind, 

Young, of a noble preſence, and as he fays himſelf, 

Of Princely Birth, he is my Pris'ner and in deep 

Affliction, viſit, and co him ; it will become you. 

roſp. True, cen a Woman, yet he li 

of his Birth amiſs, perhaps my Art it if is hls: os what ſtrange grounds we 

build our hopes and fears, Mans Life is all a Miſt, and in the dark, our Fortunes 


meet us. 

If Fate be not, then what can we 

Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 

If by Free-will in our own paths we move, 

How are we bounded by Decrees above ? 

Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, 

If ill *tis ours, if good the act of Heaven. [Exit 


SCE 


[4f. 
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SCENE, A4 Cate. 


| BOP, Hippolito 44 Ferdinand. 
| Fork Your Youth, doth much obli 
wr £9 loſe a Father ſo. 1 
Ds typed male Father too, for ſure you ſaid 
You ut one. 

Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrous ſimple „ 

Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your World, 
Where many Men live ? 

Ferd. we are born to. 

But gentle Youth, as you have * me 
50 E you, want you are? 
Do not you know ? 
Ferd. How ſhould 1? 
Of whit Fam, Thar nog oO 
I fear it is not ſo: 
1 
You iwd me. 
Ferd. $ Sir, There is no doube you are a Man: 
2 Why, ofthis World, 1 was in yours. 
or never in 

Fea Here you » Father ? 

Hip. I was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I have been fo much 
deceived, I dare not telPt you for a truth; but I have ſtill been kept a Priſoner 
for fear of Women. 

n for fince I came I have beheld one here, 
e Hos „ 
| 3 eee 

er the wound was made r Eyes, *© 
And feſters by her abſence. inn, dn | 
But to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. 

1 t Love's the Be Teton pray tell me 

b 9 not n 

oo GOES 

bp. juſt m +2605 31D 
4 do meow hae? 
erd, 

Hip 


. 


| . Wh are there more fair Women, Sir, 
Beſides that one I love? 


Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion. Thats a inny mere dufides ther Beauty 
"which you love. 
. I will have all of that kind, if there be a hundred of 'em. 
e But noble Youth, you know not what you fay. _ 
Hip. Sir, they are thi C3 dvu's naner tis wickour "vs: 


Watt bon uſt be ye 
Ferd. Sir ou love you-m to one. 
E TYA! low e) d her 


Ferd. . | 
2 But, Sir, I find it is againſt my Nature. 
I love where I like, and 1 believe I may like al 


* * — 
— — 
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All that are fair: come! bring me to this Woman, 
For I muſt have her. 
Ferd, His ſimplicity | 
Is ſuch that I can ſcarce be with him. 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, 15 behold her, 
You will find you do not love her. 
Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 
Ferd. You cannot love two Women, both at once. 
Hip. Sure *tis my duty to love all-who-do reſemble 
Her whom Tue already ſeen. I'll-have as many as I can, 
That are fo good, and Angel-like, as ſhe I love. 
And will have pw 
Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 
Hip. I can do any for that I love. ; 
Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force reſtrain you from it. 
. Why do ſo if you can. But either promiſe me 
To love no Woman, or you mult try your force. 
Ferd. yam help q I _— a | 
, Well you ma roſpero taught me Friendſhip too: yauſhall love 
3 aches bem if you can find em, but all the Angel-Womea ſhall be mine 
Ferd. I muſt break off this Conference, or he will 
Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 
Sweet Youth! ſome other time we will. ſpeak a 
Farther concerning both our loves; at preſent 
T am indi with wearinefs and grief, | 
And w if you were pleas d, retire a while. 
Hip. Some other time be it; but, Sir, 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 
Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. Exit Ferdinand. 
= 1 Eg and comes into my 
World to take Heavenly Beauties from me, 
Which I believe I am inſpit d to love, 
And-yet he ſaid he did deſire hut one. 
7 would — but Il be rich: 1 
now perceive that was cunning; 
— he fri — from W i 
ings he delign'd. 


Thoſe precious for hi 


- — — 
ACT W. 
Enter Proſpero, a Miranda. 
Proſp. Our ſuit has pi ny pore 
** Wirhin this Cave he lies, you may ſee him: : 
But yet heed ; let Prudence be your Guide ; 
You al nee flag. your with mattletings : 
One thing I had forgot; inſinuate into his Mind 


[She's going. 


Aki to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw; 


I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt em. | 

Mir. You ſhall be obey'd in all things. | 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls. +04 

Pro. This avey Gown Hypolice from thas dark danger which 

roſp. This ma ito which. my art ſore- 

—.— for Friendſhip does provide a double ſtrength t oppoſe uh” affaules of 

Ferd. To be a Prig'ner where I dearly love, is but a double tye; a Link of 
Fortune join'd to the Chain of Love; hut not to ſee her, and yet to be ſo near her, 


there's the hardſhip ; I feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretch d our, and nigh the 


ground, on which I might have cannot is 
Mir. Sir! my Lord? Obere — — 
Ferd. Is it your Voice, my Love? or do I dream? 8 

Mir 


1 * 
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= _ ſoftly, it is J. ; 
er eavenly Creature! ten times more gentle, th ather? 
how on a fudden all my griefs are vaniſtd! en . 

Mir. I come to help you to ſupport your griefs. 

Ferd. While I ſtand gazing thus, and thus have leave to touch your hand, I do 
not envy m. | 8 

Nr. Hark! hark! is't not my Father's Voice I hear? I fear he calls me back 

again too ſoon. . 

*. — Leave fear to guilty Minds: 'tis ſcarce 4 Virtue when it is paid to 
eaven. 

_ Mir. But there "tis mix*d with love, and fo is mine; yet I may fear 

guilty when I diſobey my Father's will in loving you n e 

Ferd. But you pleaſe Heav'n in COT EY 
Heav*n bids you ſuccour Captives in di ; 

Mir. e b 94 | 

Ferd. Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and ſilence wait upon our 
wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, and tis what we would chuſe. 

Mir. Pm ſure what I would. 

But how can I be certain that you love me ? 
Loft to*r ; for I will dye when you are falſe. 

Pve heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts, 

Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another form to fright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing do I love you? 
O'Heav'a ! © Earth! bear witneſs to this 
If I prove falſe—— | 

Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not fwear ; | 
For Heav*n will hate you if you prove forſworn. | 

Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure this undeſerved Captivity, than 
T conld wiſh to gain my freedom with the loſs of you. | 

Mir. I am a Fool to weep at what I'm glad of: but I have a ſuit to you, and 
that, Sir, ſhall be now the only tryal of your love. | 

Ferd. Vave faid h, never to be deny d, were it my life; for you have 
far o*erbid the price of all that humane life is worth. 

Mir. Sir, tis to love one for my ſake, who for his on deſerves all the reſpect 
which you can ever pay him. | | 

Ferd. You mean your Father: do not think his uſage can make me hate him; 
when he gave you being, he then did that which cancell'd all theſe wrongs. 

- I meant not him, for that was a requeſt , which if you love I ſhould not 
> pet - <4 Spar ae | | 

Ferd. Torkes enncher wham 1 coglt rw lars? | 
And love him for your fake ? 2 

Mir. Yes ſuch a one, who for his ſweetneſs and his goaly Taps, Gt | has 
am unskill'd in forms, may judge) I think can ſcarce be equalPd : Tis a Youth, 
n dn | | 

erd, Of ſuch a | feature, and muſt I for your fake love? 

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſcruple to grant the firſt I ever made ? he's 
wholly — with the World, and wants your Converſation, You ſhould 
have compaſhon on ſo meer a Stranger. | 

Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not whom you praiſe. 

Mir. | only ask this eaſie tryal of you. | 

Ferd. Perhaps it might have eaſier been 
Tf. you had never ask'd it. © 

ir. I cannot underſtand you; and methinks am loth 


To be knowing. 
'Ferd. He irodom, and may ge ach when my — 


Ferd. He has his 
Confinement makes me waar that ble 
I his compaſhon need, and not he mine. 

Air. If that be all you doubt, truſt me for him. 

He has a melting heart, and ſoſt to all the Seals. 

Ot kindneſs; I will undertake for his compaſſion. 

Ferd. O Heavens! would I were ſure I did not need it. 

Mir. Come, you muſt love him for my fake: you ſhall. 

Ferd. Muſt I for yours, and cannot for my own ? | 5 
7 Kk 2 Either 


4 8 
* 


. — — ——— — 
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Either you do not love, or think that I do not: 
But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 
Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for my ſake ? 
Yet fure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him as I have done, fo full of Youth and Beauty. 
Frrd. O poyſon to my hopes! ; 
When he did viſit me, and I did mention this 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me 
He would have her. 
Mir. Alas, what mean you ? : 
Ferd. It is too plain: like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, 
But has not learnt the art to hide it; 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety : 
Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Betauſe The's young? Xo, no, their Nurſes teach them 
7 when with two Nipples they divide their 
Liking. 


Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yet I meant no harm: 


But if you pleaſe to hear me— 22 
Hark ! Sir! now I am ſure my Father comes, I know 
His ſteps ; dear Love retire a while, I fear 

Pve ftay'd tool | 


[A noiſe within. 


Ferd. Too 3 and yet not long enough : Oh Jealouſie | 


rr 
. He appears * 

Not why: but, till I from whence his hate-proceeds, 
1 mwſt conceal it from my Fathers 
Fot he Will Mhihk that gu I have caus d it; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. | 


have been indulgent wiſh, 
Proſp. Now I have indulgent to 
You have Gen the Priſboer ? 25 


Proſp.* He you his converſe ? 
A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. . 
I find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it. 
cunning even to innocence, 
Digs ST iter und there hem 
5 X * 
And Ike Flle in the drk 10 Kan alone. 
But tell me, dear Miranda, how does he ſuffer 
His Impriſonment? 
Prop. O tfiem tis plain lis remper is not noble, 
For the brave with equal Minds bear good 
And evil Fortune. 
Mir. O, Sir, but he's pleas'd again ſo ſoon 
bas he To _ pt 4204 leas'd fo ſuddenly again, 
roſp. To be ſoon diſpleasꝰd and p i 
Does * him of a —— froward Nature. 


Mir. The truth is, Sir, he was not vex'd at but 
Seem'd to be fo. "Ren? ' al wy 


Proſp. If he be not and yet ſeems angry, he is a Diſſembler, 


Which ſhews the worſt of Natures. 


[Exit Ferdinand. 


Mir. Truly, Sir, the Man has faults enough; but in my Conſcience that's none 


of *em. He can be no Diſſembler. 


. 


Proſp. aſide. How ſhe excuſes him, and yet deſires that I ſhould judge her heart 
indifferent to him? Well, Sack his kalte are many, I am glad you love him not. 


Mir. Tis like, Sir, they are many, 
But I know none he has, yet let me often fee him, 


And 
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And I ſhall find em all in time. 
Proſp. Il think on't. 

Go in, this is your hour of Orizons. 
Mir. fide. Forgive me, truth, for thus diſguiſing thee; if I can make him 

think I do not love the ſtranger much, he'll let me fee him oftner. ¶ Exit Miranda. 

Proſp. Stay | ſtay——T had forgot to ask her what ſhe has ſaid 


[Exter Hippolito 4 Dorinda. 
[Exit Proſpero. 


But why are you ſo fad ? 
But why are you r 
e the various Muſick of 


TI tell and 

Something in, I k 
ch thoughts 

As makes me doubtful whether jay becomes me. 

28 a Man, Dl tellyou, bleſſed news. 

have heard are more Women in the World, 

as you are too. 


? 
' And Til have en all 


—— 


3 
or to thꝰ other; 
. 3 em there. . 


"ay 

3 
Feel; 

; 

: 

3 


iſter ? I'm glad that: you ſhall help me to her, and I'll 
A 1 510 take her hand. 
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But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you: 
O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
I am but a Woman to him. 
Dor. I will fee him, 
Except you'l promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes for your fake I needs muſt ſee your Siſter. 
Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too; if I were not 
Her Siſter ſhe would eat me; [therefore take heed. | 
' Hip. I heard that ſhe was fair, and like you. W 
Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, with a great Beard, 
Twould fright you to look on her, 
Therefore that Man and ſhe may go . 
They are fit for no body but one 5 F 
Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with glaring Eyes, fly! fly! LY'1 
Before he ſees you. 
Dor. Muſt we part fo ſoon? 
I berths. 
Dor. I would not willingly . 
Should not find me. I'll avoid him. * (Exit Dorinda. 
Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but I know | of 
Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; * 
All of a Kind that I have ſeen are like to one 
Another: all the Creatures of the Rivers and 


The Woods are ſo. | 
Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. O! well encounter'd, you are the Man ! z 
have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. T4 
Hip. How! Sir? pray, are you ſure ont ? 
Ferd. One of em charg'd me to love you for her fake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. doh Bo 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead 
Hip. How dead? what's that? but whatſocer it be 
I long to have her. | | | 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me dye. 
Hip. But for a Friend you ſhould make hafte ; I ne'er asd 
* 
erd. I fee your Ignorance; 8 
r 
The —_— whom I love, ſaw you and lov'd you. 
Now, Sir, if you love her you'l cauſe my 
Hip. Be ſurè Til do't then. 
Ferd. But I am your Friend ; 
e f 
Hip. When Friends unreaſonable things, 
Sure th are to be deny d: you ſay ſhe's fair, 
And I muſt love all ho are fair; for, to tell 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
Wm oh ; they all are made for me. | | 
Ferd. That's but a fond conceit : you are made for one, and one for you. 
Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir. a 
I know Pm made for twenty hundred Women. 
(I mean if there fo many be i th World) 
So that if once I ſee her I ſhall love her. 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 
Les, Sir, I muſt fee her. 
For I wou'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when I firſt ſaw her Siſter. 
Ferd. I find I muſt not let you ſee her then. 
Hip. How will you hinder me ? 
Ferd. By force of Arms? 
Hip. By force of Arms? 
My Arms perhaps may be as as yours. 
Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ignorant that I pity him, and fain 
Would avoid force : pray, do not ſee her, ſhe was 


7 


8 
. I have not yet what is ri Sir 
t hg or 
And I have been taught that to diſſemble what I 

ink is baſe. In honour then of truth, I muſt 
that I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Wou d you be willing I 


— 1 
— 


C. The ftarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjets, 


Triac. If thou wert a of parts I would make thee 
Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct em in. 


. My Lord, ſhall I go meet em? Tl be kind 40-all of dem, 
as I am to thee. 


inc. No, 1 X cred — 
igh place, Spouſe, muſt give | Mere they come, we'll put 
3 1 we may be held wile. 


Emer 
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Enter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 
Vent. Duke Trincalo, w have confider'd. 
11 Peace, ae, + of: 
Muſt. Peace, and the Butt. 
Steph. I come now as a private Perſon , and promiſe to live peaceably under 
your Government. 
Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and the firſt Fruits of it, amongſt 
all civil gy ann? is to be drunk for joy: Caliban Skink about. | 
Steph. J long to have a Rowſe to her Graces health, and to the Haumſe in Nei- 
der, or rather ock in Kylder, for 1 gueb i it will be half Fiſh. Alia. 
Triac. Subject Stephano here's to thee ; and let old quarrels be drown'd in this 
draught, Caliban 
Srph Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's health to thee. [Drinks to 
Se. He ſhall not drink of that Immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him drink Water. - 
Trinc. O ſweet heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day. 
Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her Huſwifry : 
She wants a little bes but ſhe's hearty, 
Muſt. Ventoſo here's to t . uy Is it not better to pierce the Butt, chan toquare 
and pierce one anothers Bellies ? 


Vent. Let it come Boy 
Trinc, 8 aſide, and ſhake my heels, if L had but Muſick. 

Calib, O my Lord! m V Flecker kel us in her Wil hundred Spirits to attend 
us, Devils of all forts, egos roaring Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. 

He. Shall we call? and thou ſhalt hear them in the Air. 

Trinc. I accept the motion: let us have our Mother-in-Law . 

Calib. ſings. We nant Me ick, we want Mirth, 
cleave the Earth, > u 

12 famdengy ptr Wrong us, w 36:81 
Send thy merry S —_ [Muſick heard. 

Trinc, 3 — vemy _. IS, 
Muſick and pay nothing for't? Come, hands, hands, hands, Wl” 
Let's loſe no time while the Devil's in the Humour, - | 

Triac. Enough, enough: now to our Sack agen. nc 2 e 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. +1 

Muft. Then the Bottles a weak ſhallow Fellow if it be drunk firſt. N 

Trinc. Caliban, give Bottle the Belly full agen. 

Steph. May I ask your Grace a ion? pray is that Hektoring Spark, a51you 

call'd him, Fleſh or Fiſh ? It 
Triac. Subject I know not, bur he drinks like a Fiſh. . bool bee che 

Steph. O here's the Bottle agen; eee. n 
Come, n HED | 16 
e, . 5 

tive to azo, give me 4 1 ctr a0 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but . * [ LDranks. 
Prithee J 7 quarrel? — fear 80 65 A bn 
Two Oaths ? Bit, tndby Sage T love then. 4 . 4 
In witneſs he oof I drink 

Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſt, EE OL LLP LY | 

Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, Dore Wants 
Pledge my Grace faithfully. * vt Ada) 

Steph. I will pledge our Grace do ſe Dutch. 

Trinc. Dur thou tha ſhoe n 
rake the Liquor of Life out © my hands ; I ſee thou art a piece of a Rebel ſtill, 
but here's to thee, now thou ſhalt have it. | ' [Srephang drinks. 

Vent. E may be choak'd for any y drink we can ger. 

Triac. Have Patience good People, you are 1 2 you'd be . as 
ſoon as I. Vent oſo you have your time, but you muſt give place to e. 

Muſt. Brother — I am afraid we ſhall looſe our Places. 
The Duke grows fond of St „and will declare him Vice-Roy. 

Steph, I ha* done my worſt at your Grace's Bottle. mon 
- Trinc. Then the Folks may have it.  Calibaw A \ 
Go to the Butt, and tell me it ſounds : 7 4 224 ind 
Deer Stevhano, doſt thou love me? 


Steph. 


5 —— et——— ** n 2 1 * , — 
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Steph. T Love your Grace and all your Princely Family. 
Trinc. Tis no matter if thou Lov'ſt me; hang my Family: 
Thou art my Friend, prithee tell me what 
Thou think'ſ of my Princeſs. 
Steph. I look on her as a very Noble Princes. | 
Trine. Noble! Indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and the Wiches are of 
t Families in Leplend, but the Devil was her Father, and I have heard of the 
onſieur de Viles in France; but look on her Beauty, is ſhe a fit Wife for Duke 
Trincalo? Mark her Behavipur too, ſhe's Tippling yonder with the Serving-Men. 
Steph. An pleaſe your Grace ſhe's ſomewhat Homely, but that's no blemiſh in a 
Princeſs. She is Vertuous. 
Trinc. Umph ! Vertuous! I am loath to diſparage her: 
But thou art my Friend, can'it thou be cloſe ? 
Steph. As a Bottle, an 't pleaſe your Grace. [ Eater Calib. agen with a Bottle, 
Trinc. _ _ = = I 3 * ago under and Elder- Tree, 
upon a iweet ettles, ſinging Tory, , and Ranthum, Scantum 
with her own Natural Brother. * 
Steph. O Jew ! Make Love in her own Tribe OY 
Trinc. But *tis no matter, to tell thee true, I Marry'd her to be a Great Man 
and fo forth: But make no words ont, for I care not who knows it, and fo here's 
to thee agen, give me the Bottle, Caliban Did you knock the Butt? How does 
it found * 
Calib. It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. 
* I fear. the Butt begins to rattle in the Throat, and is departing: Give me 
Bottle. [ Drinks, 
Maft. A ſhort Life and a merry, Ifay. Steph. whiſper 5 Sycorax 
ge. Burdid hell you : _ F 
Steph. He faid you were as as your Mother that he Marry'd you 
R 3 
. My Mothers Devils fetch him for t. 
Steph. And your Father's too, hem! Skink about his Grace's Health agen. 
O if you would but caſt an Eye of pity upon me 
Se. I wall caſt two Eyes 1 I Love thee more than Haws ,or Black- 
Berries; I have a hoard of Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows not of em, 
but PI! bring thee where they are. 
Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. 
Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give him Liquor? 
— I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my ſelf; wilt thou leave him, and 
thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? | | 
warrant we into t where it 
„ 
g Upon a Y Devil of thy 
1 What's that you will do? Hah! I hope you have not betray'd me? 
How does my Pi e: [To Sycorax. 
Se. Be gone! Thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'ſt Im ugly. 
vine. Bid you tell her ſo— Hah ! He's a Rogue, do not believe him Chuck. 
Steph. The foul Words were yours: I will not eat em for you. 
Triac. I ſee if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I receive thee into Grace 


for this? I will Correct thee with my Royal Hand. [Serikes Stephano. 
Syc. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [ Flies «t Trincalo, 

Trinc. Where are our Guards? Treaſon, Treaſon ! 
Vent. Muſt. Calib. run betwixt. 


Vent. Who took up Arms firft, the Prince or the People? 
Trinc. This falſe Traytor has corrupted the Wife of my Boſom. 
| | (Whiſpers Muſtacho haftih. 
Maftacho ſtrike on my ſide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy 
Muſt. I'm againit Rebels! Yentoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 
Vent. Youa Vice-Roy? _ [They two Fight off from the reſt. 
Steph. Hah ! Hector Monſter | Do youſtand neuter ? 
Calib. Thou would'ſ drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 
Se. *Twas his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but PI claw him. 
[SyC. and * Fight, Syc. beating him off the Sox 
rinc. 


Triac. The whole Nation is up in Arms, N 
[Trincalo beats e Rnd ee 
Il not purſue too far 
ſhould rally 


For "hp the Enemy agen and — my Butt . 
mal be dof oy Laly Trina te vill lon le lt Op 
her H 
Enter — kugeln — their Swords drawn.) 

Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave no choice 5 
1 the grounths firm and even: are yon ready? 
ip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. 

— You remember on what conditions we muſt fight ? 

Who firſt receives a * 1 og to ſubmit. 1 
Hip. Come, come, time, now ; b 
wald Sir. [They fight « little, Ferdinand hurts him. 

Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. 


Hip. No. 
Ferd. — your blood. 
Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my blood. 
Ferd. — war our 12—— 5 
0 not leave, till my Sword hits you too. 
N | 1 Hippolito preſſes an, Ferdinand retire: aud wards. 
Ferd. I'm loth to kill you, you are uns Sir. 
Hip. You beat aſide m 9 but let it come as near 
As and you ſhall 
» Fre No a fr of Boo, e. you age 
y, Ir," refire. 
Hip. No! I will n&er go back 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find 
Ferd. Your Eyes to dazle. 
wn Wh — ou ſwim fo, and dance about me? 
Stand bur Fhave-mado an thruſt: [Hippolito bra 4 falls. 
Ferd. O help, help, help | 
Unhappy, Man! have I done? 
Hip to a cold ſleep, but when I ſs | 
Pl! fight ray ſtay for me. Le.. 
Ferd. wana he's gone ! „ 


Help, help! 
Proſp. What diſmal noiſe is that ? 
Ferd. O fee, Sir, ſee! 
What miſchief my 
Prop. Alas! Wo — 
To A dr vier Heaven? 
He's gone ſor over ;- © thou cruel Son of an 
Inhumane Father! all my deſigns are ruin'd 
And unravelPd by this Hoy. 
No pleaſure now is leſt me but 
Ferd. Sir, 83 os know any Jencoace—- 


_ Fvoſs 
92 give me back his Liſe? 


the 
Thy Nature, for as thou art thou 
Canſt not be but glad to ſee = 


Nipt i' th' Bloſſom. 
Arial My Lord, the Being high above can witnes 


I am not glad, we iries aro not of temper 
Son he Better 


Ole yk g good. 
For which we meet in — oſten Combat 


Berwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
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Prop. Why did* thou 
This Led Wen chew ? A 
Ariel. great Sir, 
I meant to do it, but I was forbidden 


By the ill Genius of | 
ho came and threatn'd me if I diſclos d it, 


Td bind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
Far from the li Rogpons of 3he Airs 
a hundred Years. 


My native Fields) above 
roſp. I'll chain thee in the North for thy neglect, 
oe els 
W 

At af Boo br the belching Mountain 
Thou be lifted up to taſte Air, 
And then fall down agen. 

*Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. F "INS 

Proſp. No more of Pardon than juſt Heav'n intends thee, 
Shalt thou &er find from me: hence! flye with ſpeed, 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's 
Father, and bring him with my Brother ſtreight | 

my potent th | Exit Ariel. 

Ferd. O Heavens What words ae hn Thad? ( 
Yet cannot ſee who ſpoke *em: ſure the Woman 
Whom I lov'd was like this, ſome aiery Viſion. 

Proſp. No, Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, of Mortal Moufd, 
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes ; 
Yet ſhe had faults and muſt be puniſhd for em. wp 
Miranda and Dorinda] where are ye? 

The Will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have 
Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 


Now you may enter. 
Mir. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee you once again? 
Proj. as ie 

For ever take him from your Eyes. 


But, on my Bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him. 
* e Siſters Man? 
He has a noble form; but yet he's not ſo excellent 


d Ae yo Girl, thou haſt no Man: look yonder ; 


all of him that's left. 
Dor. Why was there ever any more of him? 
He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him? [She kneels by Hippolito, «nd jogs him. 
Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak'd agen. 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will you not ſpeak to me ? 
I fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me, he's dumb and cold too, 
But PI run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. [Exit Dorinda running. 
Euter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (inviſible.) 
Alonz. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into toyls, 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 
But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father! O ſiniſter happineſs ! Is it 
Decreed I ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand? 
Ant. Heaven! what new wonder's this? 
Gonz, This Iſle is full of nothing elſe. 
Alonz. I thought to dye, and in the Walks above, 
Wand' ring by Star-light, to have fought thee out; 
Bur now | ſhould have * : 
_ 


| 
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Whilſt thou art here e behind. 
Ferd. You mult indeed in vain hw ne thither 

To look for me. TH ny: are ſtain'd with ſuch black 
_— as mine, come there. 

Proſp. And thoſe who are, like him, all foul with guilt, 
More ſeldom upward go. You ſtare gy me as 
You ne'er had ſeen me; og fifteen 
So loſt me to your Knowledge, that you retain 
No Memory of Pr 
— The good old 1 Duke of Milats! 

. 1 wonder lefs, that thou Amun know'ſt me not, 


ot — lon? _ was thy Brother, 
Ele 1 had been 


Am. Shame choaks my — 
— 3 a —＋ 
Prof. For you, u 

Know, by 1 Art, you Aber on this — 


Where, in engeance 
Wou'd have ended, I eee omarch e 
Of yours with this Jay Da 
Mom. Purſue it ſtill, Tim maſt wilig ot 
- So am not I. No Fein thr Corp 
ar with Murd'rers mad : 
The Duke of Mawr ws young Hype «em 
t «a, Sir 
With me; aul here I Bred hen op df char Blood-chirfly 
Man, that Ferdinand 
But wh do exclaim on him, when Juftice calls 
To u th her Sword againſt his ? 
RR 
3 To execute Heav'ns Laws. 
am plac'd by Heav'n, here I am Prince, 
Tho þ you have dipoſ poſſeſsd me of my Milan. 


for blood ; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 
404 1 u bmg hate? — 


To have the ſudden joy him 1 ive, 


And oma 
xe eo e en e ati 


Tovi view the And think [Lays hand os lu * 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father! I cannot ſuffer you 


I' attempt againſt his Life who gave her being 
Whom T love ” 


Proſp. Na then appear m Guards —1 
Uſe their aids; (I am curs'd becauſe I us d it) 
But the are now the Miniſters of Heaven 


Whilſt I revenge this Murder. 
n 


2 


Ho more to ay 0 
ſtamps, and many Spirits appear. 


Alonz. Have I for this found 
To loſe thee? Antonio, Gonzalo, 
He may hear you. 


Ant. I 2 draw that blood upon my ſelf, by 
Interceeding for him. 


Gon. You drew this judgment down when youufurp'd 
That Dukedom which was this dead Prince's 


Alonx. Is this a time t' upbraid me with 
Grief lies heavy on me? y' are no more my 
But Crueller than he, whoſe Sentence has 
Doom'd my Son to Death. 

Ant. You did unworthily t upbraid him. 

Gon. And you do worſe t' endure hisCrimes. 

Ant. Go we'll meet no more as Friends. 

Gonz, Agreed Antonios: and we in diſcord. 

Ferd. to Mir. Adieu my faireſt 


Mir. ew t can hold no longer; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 


—— 
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Be not fo cruel to the Man I love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 
Ferd. Recal that Pray*r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
;- This night I will allow you, — 
Prop. This night I will allow you, Ferds to 
You g your Death, that — Priſon. 
Alonz, Ah, Proſpero! hear me ſpeak. You are a Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 
Proſp. No more! all you can fay is urg d in vain, 
I have no room for pity left within me. 
Do refuſe ! help Ariel with your Fellows 
To drive *em in; Alonzo and his beftow in 
OT and here Gonzalo ſhall * 1 2 
omio pirit's em in, 4s they are appoi 
lodge. E 4 — „4 they are appoint 


Dor. Sir, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd? 
Proſp. He's dead, and vital warmth will ne er return. 
Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that? 
Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 
Dor. When will it come agen ? 
Proſp. O never, never ! 
He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume. 
Dor. He ſhall not lye in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me : indeed come agen; 
He told me he would go a little while, 
Bur promis'd me he would not tarry long. 
41 Murder d by the Man who lov'd your Sifter. 
, you would needs ee Men, and 
8 ; you w $ 
Thi Oxke are made for ever wendked. 7 
Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand muſt die 
For murdering him. 
Mir. Have you no pity ? | 
Prop. Your dibed;euce has to much iu me, that 
re 
Help to convey the Body to my , | f 
leave me to mourn over it alone. F 
Ariel. bee e dy Peer, As 
7 
5 
. . you 
That all this miſchief = 
Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your 
I may ie ihe tie Nike, i 
Mir. You fafely might have ſeen him and retir'd, but 
You wou'd needs go near him and converſe, you ny 
Remember my Father calPd me thence, and I calPd you. 
Dor. That was your envy, Sifter, not your love ; 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your ſelf; bur I am fure my 
—— bode coturtoncs Nog 
That yours made him go. 
Air. Siſter I could not wiſh that either of em ſhou'd 
r 
And you muſt be ſatisfi d 
Dor. Tl not be fatisffd : My Father ſays he'll make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father will not let you ſtrive 
To make him warm agen. a 
Mir. In ſpight of you mine never ſhall be cold. 
Dor. Tm ſure twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reveng d. Perhaps you think tis 
Nothing to loſe a Man. : 
Mir. Yes, but there is ſome difference betwirt 
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My Ferdinand, and your Hipolito. 
Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's is the oldeſt 
Man I ever ſaw, except it were my Father. 
Mir. Siſter, no more. It is not comely in a Daughter, 
When ſhe ſays her Father's old. 
Dor. But why do I ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me ? 
I'll pray my Father to make yours cold too. 
Mir. Siſter, T'll never ſleep with you agen. 
Dor. I'll never more meet in a Bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave Pll lye, 
And eccho to each blaſt of wind a ſigh. 
|  [Excunt 22 — diſcomtentedly on one another. 
Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns hour this fatal Iſle, : 
At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile; 
Old Proſpero, by his Daughters rob'd of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſure left *em both unbleſt. 
Unkindly they abjure each others Bed, 
To fave the Living, and revenge the dead. 
Alonzo and his Son are Pris'ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid. 
Antonio and Gonzalo di 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be. 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill rene w'd their thirſt of Government; 
And, wanting Subjects for the food of Pow'r, 
Each wov'd to rule alone the reſt devour. 
The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban h 
More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Man. 
Even I not fram'd of warring Elements, 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents. 
Why ſhou'd a mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Etherial Mould ? 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And our own Pow'r has our Subjection wrought! LEAF. 


— — 


ACT V.- 
Euter Proſpero «nd Miranda. 


Proſp. Y = in vain; I cannot Pardon hi 
F He — — 2 
Mir. let Heaven puniſh him. 
Proſp. It will by me. 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake. 
Proſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity 
Againſt my felf and you. | 
Mir. Yet I have heard you ſay, The Powers above are {low 
In puniſhing, and ſhou'd not you reſemble them? 
_  Proſp. The Powers above may Pardon or Reprieve, 
As Sovereign Princes may diſpenſe with Laws, 
Which we, as Officers, muſt Execute. Our Acts of Grace 
To Criminals are Treaſon to Heavens P tive. 
Mir. Do you condemn him for ſhedding Blood? 
Proſp. Why do you ask that queſtion? you know I do. 
Mir. Then you muſt be condemn'd for ſhedding his, 
And he who condemns you, muſt dye for 
Yours, and that's the way at laſt to leave none living. 
FFF 
0 our errours; if you i 
Pray for him. F * 
Mir. O ſtay, Sir, I have yet more Arguments. 


[HP's going. 


YT I" II * — 
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Proſp,. But none of any weight. 
Mir. Have. you not ſaid you are his Judge ? 
Proſp. Tis true, I am ; what then? 6 
Mir. And can you be Ins-Executioner ? | 
If that be ſo, then all Men may declare their 
| ies in t ;. and Pow'r without the Sword 
Juſtice, will preſume to puniſh what e er 
It calls a Crime. | | 
' Proſp. I cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son, it muſt 
Be then the Monſter Caliban, and he's not here, 
But Ariel ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 
| Euter Ariel. 
Ariel. My potent Lord, before: thou calf; I come, 
72 f wk 3 
Proſp. pirit me heremy Salvage Slave. 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need; ä | 
, Fo. Art thou then prone to miſchief, wilt thou be thy ſelf the Execuc 
r: 
Ariel. Think better of thy airy Miniſter, who 
For thy fake, unbid, this night has flown 
Oer almoſt all the habitable World. 
Proſp was all thy 


S r 
ine, watch'd the trickli 11 I do Ta 
Illes, and there the purple Panacea found: 
Proſp. All this to night ? 
Ariel, All this, * 
Nor was lito's 
Climbing up the Circle of the 
While I below got Simples for the Cure, weat to 
Each Planet which o*er-ruPd thaſe 
And drew it's virtue to iumneaſd their : 
Long cer this hour had I bean back again, 
But that a Storm took me returning back 
And flag'd my tender Wings. 
Prop. Thou ſhalt hand ze& my Spirit, 
But haſt thou ſearch'd the wund? 
Ariel. My Lord I have, and twas in time I did it ; for 
The Soul ſtood almoſt at Life's: Do, all bare 
And naked, ſhivering like Boys upon a River's 
Bank, and loth to tempt the cold air, but I took 
Her and ſtop'd her in; ang pam d inte his Mouth 


The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
Proſp. art my faichſal Servant. 
; was hiis loſs of blood, but now 
and juft this hour 


in, as I have done it. 
Anoint the Sword which picrc'd him with this 
Weapon-Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till 
7 
Prop. It 5 it tc 
Sifter 5 not profent here, while I g viſit your 
Dear Ferainand, from whom I wilf a while conceal 
This News, that it may be more welcome. 
Mir. i ckoy ou. and with a double duty; Sir: ſor now 
You twice have given me Life. 


— 8 


— 
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Proſb. My Ariel, follow me. | [Exeunt ſeveral. 
OWE Hippolito diſcovered on 4 Couch, — him. 
Dor. How do you find your ſelf? 


Hi. I'm ſomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer 

To the Sun, I am too weak to walk ? 

Dor. My Love, Pll try. [She draws the Chair nearer to the Audience. 
I thought you never would have walk*d agen, 


They told me you were gone away to Heaven; 
Have you been there ? 


Hip. TI know not where I was. : | 

Dor. I will not leave youtill you promiſe me you 
Will not Die agen. 

Hip. Indeed I will not. | | 

Dor. You muſt not go to Heav'n unleſs we go together; 
For I've heard my Father fay that we muſt ſtrive 
To beeach others Guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thoſe whoare ſo Young. | 
But I much wonder what it is to Die. 3 

Hip. Sure tis to Dream, a kind of Breathleſs Sleep 
When once the Soul's gone out. | 

Dor. Whar is the Soul ? 

Hip. A ſmall blew thing that runs about within us. 

Dor. Then I have ſeen it in a Froſty Morning run 
e 

Hip. But if my had it ſhould have walk'd upon 
A Ln juſt over you, — and thence I would have 

7 you. 
A 
b I w ve Rain you, 
And 1 Hail- Stones till I hit 
And make you look at leaſt. But Dear Dori 
What is become of him who Fought with me? 
Dor. O, I can tell you joyful news of him, 
My Father means to make him Die to day, 
RD. Thermal orke, Dorinda; go and beg 
. t muſt not dear Dorinda; go your 
Father he may not Die, 7 was my funk he hurts, 
.Fr But if he Live, bel never leave Killing 
But if he Live, never leave Killi | 

Hip. O no! Ijuſt remember when fell afleeg, Theard 
Him me a great way off, and Crying over me as 
You wou'd do, beſides we have no ca 1 

Dor. Pray how began your Difference firſt? 

Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World. 

Dor. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſeat from Heaven, 

For wiſhing to have any more but me. 

Hip. Ithink it was, but 1 repent it, the fault 
Was only in my Blood, for now tis gone, I 
I do not Love fo many. 

Dor. In confidence of this, I'll beg my Father, that he 
May Live, Pm glad the naughty that made 
You Love ſomany, is gone out. | 

Hip. or A go quickly, leaſt you come too late. [Exit Dor. 

er Miranda at the other Door, with Hippolito's Sword wrap'd ap. 

Hip. Who's this who looks ſo Fair and Hul, as 
Nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her? O! 


I believe it is that 
D 

Mir. Sir, I am feat hither to W 
How do you find your Strength? my 

Hip. Fair Creature, I am Faint with loſs of Bloud. 

Mir. Pm forty fort. ; 

"n Indeed fo am I, for if I had that Bloud, I then 
Should find a great Delight in Loving you. | 


= 


r ** r — 1 
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Mir. But, Sir, I am anothers, and your love is given 
Already to my Siſter. | : E 
0 Yet I find that if you pleaſe I can love ſtill a little. 
I cannot be inconſtant, nor ſhou'd you. 
Flip. O my wound pains me. 


Mir. T am come to eaſe you. [ She wnwraps the Sword, 
Hip. Alas! I feel the cold Air come to me, 

My wound ſhoots worſe than ever. [ She wipes and anoints the Sword, 
Mir. Does it till grieve you? 


Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it. 
_=_ 8 find no + WY * 
p. Les, yes, u 
Dee K 
Euter Ferdinand a Dorinda to them. 

Ferd. to Dor. Madam, I muſt confeſs my life is yours, 
I owe it to your generoſity. 

Dor. I am o'rejoy'd my Father lets you live, and proud 
of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me, 

Mir. How? gave his life to her 

Hip. Alas! I think ſhe ſaid fo, and he ſaid he ow'd it 
1 your Siſter with polis 

erd, But is not that i i to? 2 

Dor. So kind already ? 

Ferd. IT came to welcome Life, and I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. ' 

Hip. 8 with another man? 

Dor. Siſter, what bus neſs have you here? 

— — | — Stranger 

. Yare ritable to a . 

Mir. You — much behind in Charity, to beg a Pardon 
For a Man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. 

Dor. Henceforward let your Su alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould dye, than you cure his wound. 
Mi. AndI wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before | 
He ow'd his Life to your entreaty. : 

Ferd. to Hip. Sir, I'm glad you are ſo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtill to have all Women. 

Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinds. 

Mir. Ah Ferdinand ! can you become inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
You from me than you take your ſelf. f | b 

Ferd. And if I might have choſe, I would have wiſh'd 5 
That death from * and not this from you. 

Dor. I, now I find why L was ſent away. 
That you might have my Siſters company. 

Hip. Dorinds, kill me not with your 
This is too much, firſt to be falſe your ſelf, 
And then accuſe me too. : SUE) 

Ferd. We all accuſe each other, and each one denies their guilt, 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. 
ne 
Madam, I beg your pardon, while I ſay 8 
n L Dorinda. 

Air. O bleſt Word! | 
I'm 8 * N 

Dor. Nor I, Heav'n knows, my Hipolito. 

Hip. I never knew I lov'd 8 much, before I fear'd 
Dorind#'s conſtancy; but now I am convinc'd that 
TOR none park 1 none elſe can 

ecompence | 

Ferd. Twas happy then you had this little tryal. 
But how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not. 

Mir. J have only this to ſay in — my Father ſant 
5 m 


8 
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Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger. 
Dor. And Hippol ito ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 
Ferd. From ſuch ſmall Errours, left at firſt unheeded, 
Have often ſprung {ad accidents in Love: 
But ſee, 2 Fathers _ our Friends are come 
To mix their jays with ours. 
_ Enter 2 2 22 Gonzalo. 

Alon. to Proſp. Let it ao more be thought of, your purpoſe 
Though it — Br was juſt. In loſing Ferdinand 
I ſhould have mourn'd, but could not have complain d. 

Proſp. Sir, I am glad kind Heaven decree'd it otherwiſe. 

Dor. O wonder! 

How many goodly Creatures are there here! 

How beauteous mankind is! . 
= brave new World that has fuch in't ! 
Alon. to Ferd. Now all the bleſſings of a glad Father 
Compaſs thee about, x | 
And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice. 

Gozz, Tve inward wept, or ſhould have ff 
Look down ſweet Heav'n, and on this Couple d 
A bleſſed Crown, for it is you chalk*d out the 
Way which brought us hither | | 

4s. Though Penitence forc'd by neceſſity can ſcarce 
Seem real, yet deareſt Brother I have hope 
My Blood _ plead for pardon with I reſign 
Dominion, which tis true I could not 
e Alipeſl cries Ibury in ths joy of thi 

P crimes in the joy I 
Bleſſed « day. 

Alonz. And that I may not be behind in juſtice, to this 
Young Prince I render back his Dukedom, 

And as the Duke of Mantas thus falute him. 
Hip. What is it that you render back, methinks 


You give me — 4 | 
Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 
And o're Towns and Cities. 9 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women? 
Gonz, Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 
Hip. Why then Ile live no longer in a Priſon, but 
_ 7 who _ 2 to m — 
roſp. And that your happineſ m 2 
I give you my Dorznds for your Wife. ſhe 
Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has made you one. 
Hip. How ſhall he make us one, I grow to her? 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words you be joyn*d in marriage 
o each other. ; | 
Dor. I warrant you thoſe holy words are charms. 
My Father means to conjure us together. 
Proſp. to his} My Ariel told me, when laſt night you quarre['d, 
hter. 3 Tou ſaid you would for ever part your Beds, 
But what you threaten'd in your anger, Heaven 
Has turn'd to Prophecy. 
For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Derizds, with Hippolito lye in 
One ereaſtet. 
Alozz. And Heaven make thoſe Beds till fruitful in 
Producing Children to bleſs their Parents 
* Lg. 0005+o NOTRE 
.to Dor. 1 ildren come by lying ina 1 
And had none between us. W Foy 
Dor. Siſter it was our fault, we meant like fools 


To look em in the fields, and it ſeems 
Are only found in Beds. * 


His. I am o'rczoy*d that L hall kave Dopriads in a bed, 


ere this. 
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Well lye all night and day together there, 
Wr 

to 1 ate ignorant of t 
Happineſs, 142 ann. 
Your own and fair Dorinds's fake I muſt inſtruct : 


You in. | 
Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your 
world * 22 I ſhall ſoon learn m 
nnn ws 8 ANTE 
2 er Ariel driving iz Steph. Trinc. Muſt. Vent. Calib. Syc. 
Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs 
yer thou flake have ebomn 190 | 
Gonz, O look, Sir, look the Maſter and the Say lors 
The Boſen too—my Prophecy is out, that if 
A Gallows were on that Man could ne'er 
Be drown'd. ; | 
Alonz. to Trine. Now Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
r why ſtar'ſt thou ſo / 
Triac. What more Dukes yet, I muſt reſign my Dukedom, 
2 A e 
Here's nothing 11d Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar. 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now our gallant Ship agen, 
and were her Maſter, Pd willingly give all my Iſland for her. 
Vent. And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 
Trinc. I ſhall need no n, for I ſhall e*en hang 
My ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his 
Laſt drop of Life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 
Ant. They talk like Mad Men. | 
Proſp. No matter, time will bring em to themſelves, and 


Now Wine is they will not 1 
Your Shi 2 fi ank ces, and Races igg d 
As when you firſt fer Sail. . 
Alon. This news is wonderful. 
. 
Proſp. , my diligen 
A ir, what are thoſe miſhapen Creatures? 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ſtrong 
She would control the Moon, make Flows 
And Ebbs, and deal in her Command without « 
Her Power. 
Se. O Setebos ! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 


Proſp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs 
To my poor Cave this night; a 
I will imploy in telling you my a : : 
Alonz. No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 
Proſp. When the Morn dawns Tl bring you to your Ship, 
And promiſe you calm Seas and happy ——— — - - 


Ariel, that's _ the Elements 
N 5 
„ -- oP ks there ſuck 1 
i ˖ ac & 
* In « Conſlips Bell, I He, 


22 Il to Sea with thee, and keep thee warm in thy Cabin. 
rin. 


274 The Tape, &c. 
2 You are partly Fiſh and may frm after me. I wiſh youa 


Pros Now to this K Servant, be viſible, 
tera them with bees ble they par 
8 1 le Spirit ſor m 
Who twice ſeven 3 — 
It ſhall appear and foot it 
= 


Milchs, my Love, thy Ariel 
Eater Milcha. 
2 Here! [They dance S. 
þ. Henceforth this Ifle to the afflifted be 


plof Re booming Spring five 


2 — ag ofthe tpn Youre 


— fm let Heaven and 
And ever flouriſh the Exchawed Ife. 


. 


EVENINGS LOVE: 


OR, THE 


Mock-Aſtrologer. 


To his GRACE, 


WILLIAM 


DUKE of NEWCASTLE 


One of His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy Council; 
and of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, Ex. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


Mong ft thoſe aut $6. up Wit and Honour , e favorable Opinion 1 
heve r. irtue and my great Vie to your Grace, have 
Jeſt given you the ee, For what could be more glorious to me, 
was ts PO ER —9 v8 Joon yort of your efteem , who art Air d and ho- 

* 


all _ Jo ars together, the 
Pattern and . to the Nation : whole 1 has bees ſo great 
rn it hape d imo an Age ſo 


as Exenple of Feral Virtae, that we 
— Joie if it had wot likewiſe beew « part of the former? As you came into the 
Ga OY advantages of 4 noble Birth and Education, fo you have rendred both, 
by your Virtee. Fortune, indeed, hat perpetadly crom'd your un- 
Teriakings with ſacceſe; bas ſhe has only waited on oof nat not conducted it. She 
has miniſtred to your Glory like a Slave, and has » led in triumph by ir, or at moſt, 
while Honoar hl ms you by the Hand to Greatneſs , Fortune only follow'd to keep you from 
fliding back in the aſcent. That which Plutarch accounted ber favour to Cy mon and Lu- 
cullus, ws but her juſtice to your Grace : and, never 10 fir nu Te poo 
led in Perſon , 4s it was more then Hannibal could boaft , ſo it hep beet, 
coald do or tht Prg which i hed op] o raie Thas 7% Cle 
25 7 were an your Arms : eelſe, Aang for 3 the he Rebels 2 
I felf, 1 e., Sor fhe wer? — 
— aſe iſe for which you fought. 
"oo the greateſt 557 your 3 fas and Conſt ancy were yet to come + many hu ven- 
tus d their 1 fd their Lives to the utmoſt dangers for — Ning and 
Country, who ended their Loyalty with the Mar: und N 
times, bes, ah rather to redeem their former plenty by acknowledging an Uſurper , 7 
* Jaffer wit table Fidelity { 4s thoſe wearer * 22 it) for their lavfad 
Sovereign, Bat, I dare not accuſe ſo nano ow obelity, who were content to ar- 
cept their Patrimonies from the Clemenq r, = to rern only a fi- 
cret venerat ion for their Prince, amidſt * n 45 Fe which they were ford to pay 1 
the Uſu who had Derbrowd bim ; TE I bope have leade to extol that Virrue 
which bed! : and which was #F; ſatis EIS with an inward N 10 
e 2. and Aſſerted auſe by 0 
7 2 4 A 82 2. 


more gener 
Grace» 9.45 
. ofe 1 —— rould not be 


2 bat E. 
theſe rare Patterns of 
you made. Some few Cato's x 


Conner a by that Uſurping Colar: 3 ** 22 oppor d it fel- to Vis Fortune, and _ 


. N 5 


of Fortune, - 75 25 e 


. —y— 
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came it, by not ſubmitting to it. The laſt and moſt difficult enterprize he had 10 effett, 
when he 4 . — Nations, was to ſubdue your Spirits: and he dyd weary of 
that War, and unable to finiſh it. 


In the mean time you lid more happily in your exile thay the other on his Throne: 
your Loyalty made you Friends and Servants among ft Foreigners : and you" liv'd plenbi- 
fully without 4 Fortune ; for you lid on your own Deſert and Reputation. The glori- 
= — of the Valiant and — Newcaſtle, was 4 Patrimony which con d never 

auſted. 


Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was clear, and calms; and thoug 


h it was 
erwards overcaſt ; yet, in that general ſtorm, you were never without 4 ſhelter. And 
— 2 to the — F Day as Serene, as the Dawn of it was Glo- 
rious : But ſuch an Evening as, I hope, and almoſt Pr . is far from Night : *Tis the 
Evening of a Summer's Sun, which keeps the B. 1 within the Skies, The 
Health of your Body is e by the en 1 22 a 7 the 2 
from the 12 of Exerciſe, nor the ot under the Pains 
_— in you another Caius Marius, who in the Extremity of his " Zed luft heme 
every Morning in the Campus Martius, the Touthful Nobility of Rom 
— —— aras in your Retirements, when you Mido Homer bs Poetry — ele, l of 
Se. 0 in it, I regard 25 nds np tomy Apron, wha heving -n Fi 5 
ulſbip with Ap teaſe, mi elf from Buſineſs, rom the Gown, em- 
, — wth 4des, 2 and Imitation of Virgil. F 


In which, leaſt any thing ſhould be wanting to Sj 2 you have by  rars rare effect 
77 th 149, ns 12 "a 7 tn 
your St our Age wth equal with the Sappho of the Greeks, 
or the — 41 Romans. Wks, tris taken into your Boſom, ſeems 4 be * 
* And by Writi 22 Ie, in ſo maſculine 4 Style, has 
22 ad ae be in the Number of the Heroes. She has Anticipated that Great Portion 
Pavel Emvy often hinders 4 Vertwe from e Which mau d, indeed, 
eve been given to your Aſbes, but with « latter Payment : And, of which you coſy heve 
ent uſe, except it were by « ſecret Preſage of that hich 75 was to come, were 
Pr, of knowing it. So . at if that were bo Uo Saran to 


er in 4 


et Emperoars, which the moſt Jadicious of Poets gives 
Præſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c. 


| That the Adoration which was not allowed to Hercules and Romulus till after Death, 
was given to A living; then 4: it cannot be deny'd but that your Grace e ba 


receiv d a double Satisfaction: The one, to ſee your ſelt Conſecrated to Immort 


Jou are yet alive: The other, 3 aiſes nad. n 2 4 


Pious an Hiſtorian. 


Jie the Conſideration of this that flops my Pen: Though I am loath to leave ſo fair « 

725 which aan hood X e and yet no more than ** 

But — attempt any wy of 4 Peneg rick, were o Enterprize on your Lady's 

; and to ſcem to effett thoſe Praiſes, which _ bat the Dutcheſs of Newcaſtle can 

ae 2 when ſbe Writes the Actions of ber Lord. all therefore leave that wider ſpace, 

ad anne , 0 tn e buns phich' beſt become my Fortune and 
rere 


| 1 ax oblig's, » my Lord, to return you uot ad own Acknowledgments, but to thank 
2 in 


former Poets; "the Manes ns of Joke and D'avenant ſeems to require 
from me, the t . which you ov and which they wanted opporta- 


o om in 17555 yet might not be loſt to the . Pofterity, with 4 forget- 
. . who are the Daughters of 2 2 give fl xa 
2 4, to «vow ſo V. 4 as to {0 ſo, aw Proud to be their Remembrancer : 

or, ru Iran Ta Gracious you been to * 7 are to me, I, in ſome meaſure 
my Name with Theirs: 217 cont ina d de Favours to me is the be 
Title which I can plead * my Kalke, T only wi * had 3 Reſon to be ſatis- 
V with my 475 in t 8 our common Acknowledgment 4 your Grace may juſtly 
take in the 1 canner bas b ory ni he the Preſent of an i 


Comedy, eren is 4 verj unſuitable way of groing Thanks for them, who, 


ves, 
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ebvts, have Written ſo many better. This pretends to nothing more than to be « F 
Scenes, n oble Poet of aur Age, and Nation : 420 


5 —— 


robe foe — e Predeceſſor has ſunk and 
res down in me : But, A4 e _— 
— Glory in which I wi yeeld to any I mean, my Lord, that Honour 

and V ener ation which t had for jou bs thei s ; and which I preſerve Ee, 


eater 


than 


ore 
ree of 
ever were, 


than the Veſtal Fires were maintain d from _—_ e to Age ; but wit 
, «nd of Devotion than theirs, as bring with more Reſpeit and Pa 


Your GRACE's 


Moſt Obliged, 
moſt Humble, and 


P R E- 


4 CE 
Had thought, Reader, in this Preface to have written ſomewhat concerning 
the difference betwixt the Plays of our Age, and thoſe of our Predeceſſors, on 
the Engliſh Stage: to have ſhown in what parts of Dramatick Poeſie we 
were excelld by Ben. Johnſon, I mean, Humour, and Contrivance of Comedy; 
and in what we may juſtly claim precedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, namely in 
Heroick Plays: but this deſign I have wav*d on ſecond conſiderations ; at leaſt de- 
ſert'd it till I publiſh the Conqueſt of Granada, where the Diſcourſe will be more 
proper. I had alſo prepar*d to Treat of the improvement of our Language ſince 
Fleteber's and — — days, and conſequently of our refining the Courtſhip, Rail- 
lery, and Converſation of Plays: but as I am willing to decline that envy which I 
ſhou'd draw on my ſelf from ſome old opiniativeJudges of the Stage; fo likewiſe I 
am preſt in time ſo much that I have not leiſure, at preſent, to go thorough with 
it. Neither, indeed, do I value a reputation gain'd from Comedy, fo far as to con- 
cern my felt about it any more than I needs muſt in my own defence: for I think 
it, in its own nature, inferior to all ſorts ofDramatick writutg.Low Comedy eſpecially 
requires, on the Writers part, much of converſation with the vulgar,and much of 
ill nature in the obſervation of their Follics. But let all Men pleaſe themſelves ac- 
cording to their ſeveral taſts:that which is not pleaſant to me,may be to others who 
jud eber And, to prevent an accuſation from my Enemies, I am 
y ine that my diſguſt of Low Comedy proceeds not ſo much from m 
dgment as from my temper ; which is the reaſon why I ſo ſeldom write it; 
that when I ſucceed in it, I mean ſo far as to pleaſe the Audience) yet I am no- 
thing fatisfy'd with what I have done; but am often vex'd to hear the People laugh, 
and clap,as they ly do, where I intended em no jeſt; while they let paſs the 
better things without taking notice of them. Yet, even this confirms me in my opi- 
nion of fg ting popular applauſe, and of contemning that approbation which thoſe 
very People give, equally with me, to the Zany ofa Mountebank ; or to the a . 
ance of anAntick on the Theatre, without Wit on the Poets part, or any of 
11 the Actor, beſides the ridiculouſneſs of his Habit and his Grimaces. 
| I have deſcended before I was aware, from Comedy to Farce; which con- 
ſiſts principally of Grimaces. That I admire not any Comedy equally with Tra- 
gedy, is, perhaps, from the ſullenneſs of my humor ; but that I deteſt Farces, 
which are now the moſt frequent Entertainments of the Stage, I am fure I have 
reaſon on my ſide. Comedy conſiſts, though of low Perſons, yet of natural actions, 
and Characters; I mean ſome humors, adventures, and deſigns,as are to be found 
and met with in the World. Farce, on the other fide, conſiſts of forc'd humors, and 
unnatural events: 988 us with the imperſections of humane nature. 
Farce entertains us with what is monſtrous and chimerical : the one cauſes laughter 
in thoſe who can judge of Men andManners;by the lively repreſentation of their folly 
or corruption; the other produces the fame elke in thoſe who can judge of neither, 
and that only by itsextravagances. The firſt works on the judgmeat and fancy; the 
latter on the fancy only: There is more of fatisfaQtion in the former kind of laugh- 
ter, and in the latter more of ſcorn. But, how it happens, that an impoſſible adventure 
ſhould cauſe our mirth, I cannot ſo eafily imagine. Something there may be in the 
oddneſs of it, becauſe on the Stage it is the common effect of things unexpected 
to ſurprize us into a delight: and that is to be aſcribꝰ'd to the ſtrange appetite, as I 
may call it, of the fancy ; which, like that of a longing Woman, alen runs out in- 
to the moſt extravagant deſires; and is better ſatisfy d ſometimes with Loam, or 
with the Rinds of Trees, than with the wholeſome nouriſhments of life. In ſhort, 
there is the ſame difference betwixt Farce and Comedy, as berwixt an Empirick 
and a true Phyſitian : both of them may attain their ends; but what the one per- 
forms by hazard, the other does by skill. And as the Artiſt is often unſi l, 
while the Mountcbank ſucceeds ; fo Farces more commonly take the People than 
Comedies. For to write unnatural thi is the moſt probable way of pleaſing 
them, who underſtand not Nature. a true Poet often miſſes of applauſe, be- 
cauſe he cannot debaſe himſelf to write fo ill as to pleaſe his Audience. 
After all, it is to be acknowledg'd, that moſt of thoſe Comedies, which have been 
lately written, have been ally'd too much to Farce : and this muſt of neceſſity fall 
out till we forbear the Tranſlation of French Plays: for their Poets wanting judg- 


ment 
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ment to make, or to maintain true Characters, ſtrive to cover their defects with 
ridiculous Figures and Grimaces. While I fay this, I accuſe my ſelf as well as 
others: and this very Play would riſe up in judgment againſt me, if I would de- 
fend all things I have written to be natural: but I confeſs I have given too much to 
the People in it, and am aſham'd for them as well as for my felf, that I have 
pleas'd them at ſo chea a rate: not that there is any thing here which I would not 
defend to an ill-natur* judge : (for I deſpiſe their Cenſures, who I am ſure wou'd 
write worſe on the ſame ſubject :) but becauſe I love to deal clearly and plainly, 
and to ſpeak of my own faults with more criticiſm, than I would of Po- 
ets; Let think it no vanity to fay that this Comedy has as much of enter- 
tainment in it as many others which have been lately written: and, if I find my 
own errors in it, I am able at the fame time, to arraign all my Contemporaries 
for greater. As I pretend not that I can write Humor, ſonone of them can rea- 
ly pretend to have written it as they ought. obaſon was the only Man of all 
and Nations, who has perform'd it well; and that but in three or four of his 
Comedies: the reſt are but a Crambe bis costa; the fame humours a little vary*d 
and written worſe : neither was it more allowable in him, than it is in our pre- 
ſent Poets, to repreſent the Follies of particular Perſons; of which many have ac- 
cus'd him. Parcere perſonis, dicere de vitiis, is the rule of Plays. And Horace tells 

you the tha oh y amongſt the Grecians was filenc'd for the too great li- 


2 — 22 

Dignam lege regs : lex e 4 chor 

Turpiter . ſablato — nocendi. * 5 

Of which he gives you the reaſon in another place: where having given the 


Neve immunda crepent; iznominioſaque dicta. 
He immediately ſubjoins, 
Offendantur enim, quibus eft equas, & pater, & res. 

* But Ben. Johnſon is to be admir'd for many excellencies; and can be tax'd with 
fewer failings than any Engliſh Poet. I know I have been accus'd as an Enemy of 
his Writings ; but without any other reaſon than that I do not admire him blind- 
ly, and without looking into his imperſections. For why ſhould he only be ex- 
empted from thoſe frailties, from which Homer and Virgil are not free? Or why 
ſhould 2 ipſe dixit in our Poetry, any more than there is in our Philoſo- 
phy, I admire and applaud him where I t: thoſe who do more do but value 
themſelves in their admiration of him: and by telling you they extol Ben. Johnſon's 
way, would inſinuate to you that they can practice it. For my part I declare 
that I want judgment to imitate him: and ſhould think it a great impudence in 
my ſelf to attempt it. To make Men appear pleaſantly ridiculous on the Stage 
was, as I have faid, his talent: and in this he needed not the acumen of Wit, but 
that of Ju For the CharaQters and Repreſentations of Folly are only the 
effects of Obſervation ; and Obſervation is an effect of Judgment. Some ingeni- 
ous Men, for whom I have a particular eſteem, have thought I have much injur'd 
Ben. Johnſon, when I have not allow'd his Wit to be extraordinary: but they con- 
the notion of what is witty, with what is pleaſant. That Bex. 2 

were pleaſant, he muſt want reaſon who denies: But that pleaſan was not 
properly Wit, or the ſharpneſs of Conceit ; but the natural imitation of Folly : 
which | conch to be excellent in its kind, but not to be of that kind which they 
2 Yet if we will believe Quintilian in his Chapter de Movendo riſa, he gives 
is opinion of both in theſe following words, Stalta reprebendere facillimum eft ; nam 
per ſe ſunt ridicule: & 4 deriſu non procul abeſt riſus : 2. urbanam facit aliqua ex 


And ſome would be apt to ſay of Johnſon, as it was ſaid of Demoſt he- 
nes; Non diſplicaiſſe illi jocos, ſed non cant igiſſe, I will not deny but that I approve 
moſt the mixt way of Comedy; that which is neither all Wit, nor all Humour, 
but the reſult of both. Neither ſo little of Humor as Fletcher ſhews, nor fo little of 
Love and Wit, as Johnſon. Neither all cheat, with which the beſt Plays of the one are 
filld, nor all adventure, which is the common practice of the other. I would have 
the Characters well and diſtant from interfaring with each other ; 
which is more than Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: but I would have more of the 


Urbans, — ſalſa, facets, and the reſt which Quintilian reckons up as the 
Ornaments « Wit; and theſe are for re- 


„7 As 
n party 


_ PREFACE. 
party in particular, as it is the very Soul of Converſation, id i 
grace of Comedy, where it is proper to the Characters: there may 
acuteneſs in a thing well ſaid; but there is ron, Of on thing 


lone? vt nuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo in provocando, Of one thi 
'that no Man ever vill del Wik br de who deſpairs of it hi 
has no other quarrel to it but that which the Fox had to the Grapes. as Mr. 
Cowley, (who had a greater- Portion of it than any Man I know) tells us in his 
Character of Wit, rather than all Wit let there be none; I think there's no Folly 
ſo great in any Poet of our Age as the ſuperfluity and waſte of Wit was in 
ſome of our Predeceſſors: particularly we may fay of Fletcher and of Shakeſpear 
what was faid of Ovid, In omni e ja ingenio, facilins quod yejici, quam qwoil adjics 
poteſt, imvenies. The contrary of which was true in Vigil, and our 


on. 
—— of Repartee have obſerv'd to us, that there is a great latitude in 
their Characters, which are made to ſpeak it: And that it is cafier to write Wit 
than Humour; becauſe in the Characters of Humor, the Poet is confin d to malte 
the Perſon ſpeak what is only proper to it. Whereas all kind of Wit is inthe 
Character of a Witty Perſon. Bur by their favour, there are as di Chars- 
Rers in Wit as in Folly. Neither is all kind of Wit in the Mouth of every 
ingenious Perſon. A witty Coward, and a witty Brave, mult fpeak di . 
Falſtaſſ and the Lyar, ſpeak not like Don Jobs in the Chances, and Valentine in 
without Money, and Johnſon's Trawit in the Silent Women, is 2 Character different 
from all of them. Yet it appears that this one Character of Wit was more diffi- 
cult to the Author, than all his Images of Humor in the Pay: Fer thoſe he could 
deſcribe and manage from his obſervation of Men; this he has taken, at leaſt a 
part of it, from Books: witneſs the Speeches in the Firſt Act, tranſlated werbs- 
tim out of Ovid de Arte Amandi. To omit what afterwards he borrowed from the 
ſixth Satyr of Javenal againſt Women. | 

However, if I ſbould grant, that there were a greater latitude in Characters of 
Wit, than in thoſe of Humour; yet that latitude would be of fall advantage 
to fuch Poets who have too narrow an imagination to write it. And to enter- 
tain an Audience perpetually with Humour, is to carry them from the conver- 

_ of Gentlemen, and treat them with the Follies and Extravagances of 

alam, N | 

I find I have launch'd out farther than I intended in the 
face. And that in the heat of Writing, I have touch'd at 

ht to have avoided. Tis time now to draw home ward: and to 

of d ing ſelf, than aſſaulting others. I have already acknow 
this Play is far 


perfections of it to my Adverſaries, any more than a guilty 


— — Tis e 
as m uin meſter ate) my Protagoniſts, or the 
chief Perſons of the brews Tante them happy ln dee of my 
Flay ; againſt the Law of Comedy, which is to reward Virtue, and pu- 


niſh Vice. I anfwer firſt, that I know no ſuch Law to have been conſtantly ob- 
ferv'd in Comedy, either by the antient or Modern Poets. Cher is made 
happy in the Eunuch, after having deflour'd a Virgin: and Terexce gene- 
rally does the fame through all his Play ; open ſes, not only 
debauch*d young Men enjoy their Miſtreſſes, Courtezans themſelves 
rewarded and honour'd in the Cataſtrophe. Lot women Sewers ew 

ie the Achim 


Johnſon himſolf, after whom I 
elimi is 
great C 


y 

whom he had cheated. And, which is more, his 
and a Widower, is introduc'd taking his Man's | 
Widow firſt, in hope to marry her af Ia the S. 
(who with the other two Gentlemen, is of the ſame Chara | 
in the Maiden Queen, and with Wildbfood in this) proſeſſes | Jovi 
with all „ hails © apt hay ipwils tov 08 ons Che 
with each other, excepting only Madam Oer, who has ing ſingular : 
vet this naughty Dazphi en in the und whit 

VUncle's Eftate, and with the hopes of enjoying all his Mitreſſes. And oy 


PREFACE 


Mr. Trait (the beſt Character of a Gentleman which Ben. pos ever made) is 
not aſhany'd to pimp for him. As for Beaumont and Fletcher, I need not alledge cx- 
amples out of them; for that were to almoſt all their Comedies. But 
now it will be objected that I patronize Vice by the Authority of former Poets, 
and extenuate my own faults by recrimination. I anſwer, that as I defend my 
ſelf by their example; fo that example I defend by reaſon, and the end of al. 
Dramatick Poeſie. In the firſt therefore give me leave to you their 
miſtake who have accus'd me. have not diſtinguiſh'd as they ought, be- 
twixt the rules of Tragedy and Comedy. In Tragedy, where the Actions and 
Perſons are and the Crimes id, the Laws of Juſtice are more ſtrictly to 
be obſerv'd : and examples of puniſhment to be to deter” Mankind 
the purſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been rare amongſt the antient Poets: 
have puniſh'd in Oedipas, and in his poſterity, the fin which he knew not 
he had committed. Medes is the only example I remember, at preſent, who eſcapes 
from puniſhment after murder. Thus Tragedy fulfils one great part of its inſtituti- 
on; whichis by example to inſtruct. But in Comedy it is not ſo; for the chief end 
of it is divertiſement and delight: and that ſo much, that it is diſputed, I think, by 
Heinfius, before Horace his Art of Poetry, whether inſtruction be any part of its em- 
At leaſt Tam ſure it can be but its ſecondary end: for the buſineſs of the 
is to make you laugh: when he writes Humor, he makes Folly ridiculous; 
when Wit, he moves you, if notalways to La n is more 
noble. And if he 1 cure on Folly, and the ſmall imperfections in Mankind, 
by expoſing them to publick view, that cure is not perform'd by an immediate ope- 
ration. For it works firſt on the ill nature of the Audience; they are mov'd to laugh 
by the jon of deformity ; and the ſhame of that laughter, teaches us ro 
amend what is ridiculous in our manners. This being then eſtabliſt'd, That the 
firſt end of Comedy is delight, and inſtruction only the ſecond ; it may reaſonably 
be inſerr'd, that Comedy is not fo much oblig'd to the puniſhment of the faults 
which it —_— as Tragedy. For the Pe in Comedy are of a lower qua- 
lity, the Action is little, anne the ſallies of Youth, and 
the frailties of Humane Nature, and not premeditated Crimes: ſuch to which 
all Men are obnoxious, not ſuch as are attempted only by few, ahd thoſe a- 
bandon'd to all ſenſe of Virtue: ſuch as move pity and commiſeration; not 
deteftarion and horror; ſuch, in ſhort, as may be forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of 
— But, left any man ſhould think that I write this to make 
amiable ; or that I car d not to debaſe the end and inſtitution of 


ſo I might thereby maintain my own and thoſe of better Poets ; 
Rechier declare, borh for them and for my ſelf, that we make not vi- 
„but only as Heaven ſo: that is, by reclaim- 

Vice; for ſo tis are, when they reſolve 


te dos 
'd, at which I am yer much 
lefs concern'd, becauſe it does not relate to my manners, as the former did, 
ion as a Poet: A name of which I aſſure the Reader 
; and therefore cannot be ſollicitous to defend it. I 
ing all my Plays, and that by who ſhould be the laſt 
men from whom I would fteal an of em. There is one anſwer which I 
will not make; but it has been Le moby flu ro-whih Grace and Pacrooage 


I owe all things, 
E ßes & ratio ftudiorum, in Cxſare tantum. 
And without whoſe command they ſhou'd no longer 


ng of 
as fla 


efence, 


| trouble to heighten it; for our Theatre (which is incom- 


in all the ornaments of Dramatick Poeſie, than the French, 
bad finiſh'd my Flay, it was like the hulk of Sir Francis 
n 2 


Drake, 


2 TIE —— — — — 
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ſo ſtrangely alter d, that there ſcarce remain'd any Plank of the Timber 
firſt built it. To witneſs this I need go no farther than this Play: It was 
Spaziſh, and calld EI Aftrologo fngias ; made Freut by the er Cor- 
ife and is now tranſlated into Exiib, and in Print, under the name of, the 
Aﬀt What I have d in this, will beſt appear, by com- 
it with thoſe: you will ſee that I have rejeQted fome adventures which 
judg d were not divertiſing : that I have heightned thoſe which I have 
choſen, and that I have added others which were neither in the French nor Spaziſh. 
And beſides you will eaſily diſcover that the Walk of the. Afrologer is the leaſt con- 
ſiderable in my Play: for the deſign of it turns more on the parts of W;ldbloed arid 
Jacinta, who are the chief perſons in it. I have farther to add, that I ſeldom uſe 
the Wit and Language of any Romance, or Play which 1 uadertake to alter; be- 
cauſe my own Invention { as bad as it is ) can furniſh me with . nothing ſo dull as 
what is there. Thoſe who have calPd Virgil, Terence, and Taſſo Plagiaraes (thouſth 
they much injur'd them,) had yet a better colour for their accufation; for Y 
has evidently tranſlated Theocritas, Heſiod, and Homer, in many places; befides 
what he has taken from Ennize in his own e. Terence was not oaly known 
to tranſlate Menaxder, ( which he avows alſo in his Proſogues ) but was faid alfo 
to be helpꝰt in thoſe Tranſlations by Scipio the African, and LA And. T. 
the moſt excellent of modern Poets, whom I reverence next to Virgil, 
taken both from Homer many admirable things which were left untouch'd by Vi- 
gil. and from Virgil himſelf where Homer cou d not furniſh him.Yet the bodies of VN ir- 
giPs and Taſſo's were their own: and fo are all the Ornaments of Langu: 
and Elocut ion in them. The fame (if there were any thing commendable in 
Play) Icould fay for it. But I will come nearer to our own Countreymen. "Moſt 
of Shakefbear's Plays, I mean the ſtories of them, are to be found in the Hera 
thi, or red Novels of Cizthio. I have, my ff, read in his Italian, that of 
Romeo, and Juliet, the Moor of Venice, and many others of them. Beam and 
Fletcher had moſt of theirs Sm Novels: Witneſs the Ceanthes,” the Spe- 
niſb Curate, Rule « Wife, and have 4 hs the Little French Lawyer, and fo many 
others of them, as compoſe the greateſt part of their Volume in Folio. Ben. Jabu- 
ſon, indeed, has deſign'd- his Plots himſelf; but no man has borrow'd, fo much 
e And he did well in it, for he has thereby beau- 
ifi d our Langu 3 


But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider what is the work of a'Poet, aid 
hat the Graces of a Poem: The is the leaſt part of either: I mean the 
dation of it, before it is l Art of him who writes it; O rms it 
with more care, by expoſing only the beautiful of it to view, than a skilfdl 
Lapidary ſets a Jewel. On this foundation of the Story the CharaBters ate ca: 
And, ſince no can afford Characters enough for the variety of the F 
Stage, it follows that it is to be alter'd, and iolarg'd, with. new Perfons, Acci- 
dents and Deſigns, which will almoſt make it new. When ths is done, the form- 
ing it into Acts and Scenes, diſpoſing of Actions and Paſſions into their proper 
places, and beautifying both with deſcriptions ſimilitudes, and propriety of Lan- 
guage, is the principal employment of the Poet; as being the largeſt field of fancy 
which is the principal quality requir'd in him: For ſo much the word. In. 
plies. Ju indeed, is neceſſary in him; but tis Fancy the ge the 1.5: 
touches, and the to it; . eſpecially in ſerious Plays, h Gn 
much on obſervation. For to write Humor in "Comedy ich is che t of 
Poets from mankind ) little of Fancy is requir'd ; the Poet anly what is ri- 
diculous, and pleaſant folly, and by judging exactly what is fo, he 4 in the 
repreſentation of it. 


But in the employment of a Poet, is like that of a curious Guaſmith or 


Watchmaker : the Iron or Silver is not his own ; but they are the lealt part of har 
wig gas the verge: "hg ice lies wholly in the W ip. And he who 
works dully on a Story, wi moving laughter in a Comedy, or .raiſigg.con- 
cernments in a ſerious Pla 


y, is no more to be counted a good Poet, than a Gunimith 
of the Miories is to be rd with the beſt workman of the Town. 

But I have faid more of this than I intended; and more, perhaps, than I needed 
to have done: I ſhall but laugh at them hereafter, who accuſe me with ſo little 
reaſon; and withal, contema their dulneſs, who, if they could ruine that little re- 
putation I have pot, and which hear: char Bodog dp 13 
ing to eſtabliſn their own, or to be remembred in es for any thing, but on- 
ly chat which makes them ridiculous in this. * * 
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That only time Gallants 
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Drumam Perſon. 
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WOMEN. 
Bowtel. 
Ro Pe Daughters to Don Alonco. 1 33 
Donne Harelis, Their Couſin. rs. Marſbal.and 
former! y by bir Mex 


Braria, Woman and Confident tothe two Sites. 
Camille, Woman to Aurelia. 
Servants to Don Lopes, and Don Alonzo. 
| The Scene in the Year, 1665. 
The Time, the 3 
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EVENINGS LOVE: 


| OR, THE 
Mock-Aſtrologe 


ACT L SCENEL 


* 
1 
. 

* * 


To gi whe 
Lop. Tell Don Melchor tis a hard task which he enjoyns me: 

He knows I love her, and much more than he; 

For I love | he divides 

His paſſion betwixt two: Did he conſider 


7 
21 
” 


[Exit Servant. 
: y, Wildblood, . Maskal. 

2. Serv. Sir, your Gueſts of the Exgliſh Ambaſſador's Retinue. 

. Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach to take the Air this even- 


Eel. We have not yet reſolv d how to diſpoſe of our ſelves; but however, we 

Lou cannot more oblige me, than by laying your Commands on me. 

4. We kiſs your hands. [Exit cum Servo. 
Bell. Give the Dos his due, he entertain'd us nobly this Carni 

Wild. Give the Devil the Don, for any thing I lik'd in his Entertainment. 

Bel. T hope we had variety enou | 
v 

but in the 


ind his Catholick 


is, buſineſt is then toler- 
| ay 


FY 2 2 ha 


—— 
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able, when the World and the Fleſh have no ba "— 
—4.— 8 poblch Babes, its to ſet before us ſor the day. 

Why is any buſio ublick than Drinking and Wenching ? Look 
t NIA 

parts 


buſineſs more 


. aa 


by 
a Mark, and I'll undertake three 
tell thee Jack, the whisking of a Silk Gown, 
ttioc s comfortable ſounds to one of theſe rich 
oben ag ple deſign of kind, *tis more 
to mon ne kind, *tis x 
Nay, good Fark, mines but a de in Boney de Es 
| a mine is but a in rio; e of her 
1 Che wh dps of, nll rl that ths, thy company Old be pleaſant, 
may be profitable tocarry on the work. I would uſe thee like an under-kind 
of to blow the Coals ; *rwill be time enough for me to be alone when 


Wild. You muſt excuſe me, Frank; I have made an appointment at the Gaming- 


What to do there Iprithee ? to miſpend that Money, which kind fortune 
Miſtreſ ? or to learn new Oaths and Curſes to into England ? 


I heard you were to marry when you lef : perha 
ing in your Head, and keep you viruous a 
uae! whee dot thou ink | have been bred in the Deſarts 
n I muſt needs have 
than ſo; the light of Nature would not have let me gone ſo 


Bell. Well! think you of the Prado this evening? 
Wild. Pox upon't, tis worſe than our contemplative Hide-Park. 

N. O! but we muſt ſubmit to the cuſtom of the Countrey for Courtſhip : 
2 we are fure the end is ſtill the fame in all places. But 
Euter Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his m Daughters Theodoſia and Jacinta, 

| and Beatrix their omas paſſing 7. 
Theo, Do you ſee thoſe rs, Siſter, that eye us ſo earneſtly ? 
ac. Yes, and I gueſs em to be feathers of the Exliſb Ambaſſador's Train; for 
ink I faw em at the Audience——And have the ftrangeſt temptation 


undone! 
thy tongue, 


Wild. I muſt go to em. a 

Bell. Hold Madman; doſt thou not ſee their Father? haſt thou a mind to have 
our Throats cu: 

Ln Dy Hector of fourſcore ? Hang our Throats, what a Lover and cau- 


tious ! [L going towards them. 
Alan. Come away ;,, weſhall be late elſe. 


Bel. Look, are on wing alread . . 

Wild. en, dear Frank. let's follow em: bes who they ari. 
Mast. Let me alone, Pll dog *em for you. 
Bell. 1 am glad on't, for my ſhooes ſo pinch me, I can ſcarce goa ſtep farther. 
Wild. the way there lives a Shoomaker : A AT Ing got 


le Now friend! what's your buſineſs to =. 
Mack. Noble ; *ris only to recommend my ſervice to you: a certain violent 


paſſion I have had for your worſhip ſince the firſt moment that I ſaw you. 
Alu. 1 never ſuw thee before to my remembrance. a 
Nr 
i my an 
heels; I tell thee I have no need ſervice. | 


_ Mack. Having nofervant of your on, cannot in good manners leave youdeſtitute, 
Mack, 


Alan. TU beat thee if thou follow'ſt me. 


— 


a An Evening's Love : Or, 


Aut. I am your Spaniel, Sir, the more you beat me, the better I'll wait on you. 

— Let — — be gone; the Boys will hoot at me to fee me ſol- 
low'd thus againſt my will. | 

Mak. Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what the Boys do, Sir? Pray do 

u hear the news at Court ? 

Alon. Prithee what's the news to thee or me? 

Mak. Will you be at the next Fuego de cannas ? 

Alon, If I think good. 

Mack. Pray. go on Sir, we can diſcourſe as we walk together: And whither 
were you now a going, Sir ? | 

Alon. To the * 11 IT think. a 

Mak. O! not this year or two, Sir, by ; 22 

Jac. My Father wal never ſo match'd Grcatking in all his life before; he who 
loves to hear nothing but himſelf : Prithee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and fee what 
this impudent Exgli would have. / 

Beat. Sir! if you'll not let my Maſter go, I'll be his pawn. _ 

Mask. Well, Sir, I kifs your hand, in hope to wait on you another time. 

Alon. Let us mend our pace to get clear of him. ; 

Theo. If you do not, he'll be with you agen, like Atalama in the Fable, and 
make you drop another of your golden Apples. | | | | 

Bara, Exit Alon. Theod. Jacinta. 


_ [ Maskal whiſpers Beatrix the while. 
Beat. How much good Language is here thrown away to make me betray my 
Ladies ? | | 
Maut. If you will diſcover nothing of em, let me diſcourſe with you a little. 
Beat. As little as you go. 6g | 
Mack. They are rich I ſuppoſe. 4 | 
Beat. Now you are talking of them : but they are as rich, as they are fair. 
Mat. Then they have the Indies: 2 their Names my ſweet Mi 

Beat. Sweet Servant, their names are 

Mack. Their Names are out with it boldly ——— 
Beat. A ſecret not to be diſclogd. «: 


Mack. A ſecret fay you? Nay, then I conjure you as you are a Woman, tell it 


me 
Beat. Not a ſyllable. ; 
Mak. Why then, as you are a Waiting-woman, as you are the Sieve of all your 
| > Kon LM will ſtrain through | 
Beat. You loſe your 7 in me. 
Mat. Are 5 well 4 cb omen _ en 
Beat. It was enjoyn'd me ſtrictly as a Secret. 2 Eats 
Mast. Was it hog hk thee ſtrictly, and canſt thou hold it? Nay then thou 
art invincible: but, by that face, that more than ugly face, which I ſuſpe& to be 
under thy Vail, diſcloſe it to me. | 


Beat. y chat face of thine which is a Natural Viſor : I will not tell thee. 
Mack. By th | | B. 


Beat. No more Swearing I beſeech you. 
Mak. That Woman's worth little, that is not worth an Oath: well, get 
gone, now I think on't thou ſhalt not tell me. | 


_ Shall I not? who ſhall hinder me? They are Don Alonzo de Ribers's 
Daughters. 


ak, Out, out: ll ſtop my Ears. 
Beat, They live hard by in the Calle mazor. 
Mak. O infernal To 9 | 
Beat. And are going to the next Chappel with their Father. 


Mast. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me? in m Conſcienceanon thou 
wilt blab out their Names too. '' 1 | | 


Beat. Their Names are Theodoſia and Jacinta. | 
Mask. And where's your great ſecret now? = TY 
Bear. Now I think Tam reveng'd 7 6 ing down my poor old Maſter. 
Mack, Thou art not fully reveng'd ti thou haſtrold me own Name too. 
Beat. "Tis Beatrix, at your ſervice, Sir, pray remember I wait on em. 
Mack, Now I have enough, 5 ene H 129808 n ee. 
Beat. I perceive. you are juſt like other Men; when you have got your ends, 
you care not how ſoon you are going: {oo 
—Fare- 


. 
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——PFarewel,——you'll be conſtant to me——— K 
Mack. Tf thy Face when 1 fee it, do not give me occaſion to be otherwiſe. 


Bear. You take a Sample that you may pradie it when pou ee © nexe, 
[She 


x fs 
| Ears Wildblood and PIERS, 
Wild. Look, there's y ; Dog with a Dock in's Mamh——. 'P 
Oh ſhe's got looſe and iv'd again [Exit Beatrix. 


Bel. Well Makal, what news of the Ladies of the Lake? 
- Mack. Thavelearn'd N they are Da h- 
225 to one Dan Ame & Fees inthe © Wr = 
are going totheir Devotions in the nexe Chappel. | 


A Awe? let us loſe no ti I thank Hea I 4 
tee is Co eve pn On Pod uy ur 
SCENE Il. A ch | 


Eurer Alonzo, Theodoſia; , Jacinta, Beatrix, ante Logics and Cavaliers 


Alon. By that time you have told your Beads I'll be a with Exit. 
| Fx. Do you think the ExgHjb Men will come aker is? 2 1 
Do you think can ſtay from you? 
fr For my part I —— 2 — which makes me 
I am breeding Love to one 
How, Love, — in fo ſhort a time? Ca2id's Arrow was well Fea- 
ther d to reach you ſo ſuddenly. | 
Jac. Rn ooo *ris a thing that muſt be done, and 
it out o' th 
. you 


is, have opportunities for Courtſhip, 
Wh. uma they are not mew*d up with double Locks and grated Win- 


dows; but may receive Addreſſes at their leiſure. 
Jar, But our Love here is like our Grafs;if it be not mou d quickly tis burar up. 


Emer , Wildblood, Maskal : they look about em. 
Theo. Yonder are your G you comfortof em: Iam for my Devotions. 
Jac. Now for my can I of nocdvr Pre er, but only that they ma 


not miſtake us —— Why Siſter, Siſter, — will you —_ What injury have 
ever done your Servant Mel- 


that — in my Compan 
8 were we ſhould have you wind Heaven 25 — 2 as the beſt on's. 
a Madam, ſhall I put up my Vail that they may take aim ? 
em take their Fortune in the dark: we ſhall ſee what Archers theſe 


Wild. Le ug abode wan. are all Children of darkneſs. 
Beil. Tl be fworn they have one ſign of Godlineſs among em, there's no diſtin- 
Qinn of Ferſbas have, 


Wild. Pox o' this Blind-Mans-buff; they may be aſham'd to provoke a Man 


thus by cheir themſelves ſo cloſe. 
Bell. You are oungeſt you ſay; *ris the eldeſt has ſmitten me. And here 
I fix, if Lam ri — 1 [By Theodoſia. 


Hd, I'll By Jacinta. 
Madam 1 22 — the liberty, without offence, to offer his De- 


you. 
ac. Sir, would interrupt mine, without being any advantage to your own. 
2 My advantage, Madam, is very evident; He hind — 
you pray, may by the Neighbourhood miſtake my Devotions for yours. 
Sir ! our Saints can berter diſtinguiſh berween the Prayers of a Catholick 


a Lutheran. . 
Wild I beſeech you Madam, trouble not your ſelf for my Religion; for though 


1 Heretick to the Men of * to your Ladies Iam a zealous 
* . s "Catholick: 
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Catholick : and for Fornication and Adultery, I aſſure you I hold wich both 
Churches. 


Thea. to Bell. Sir, if you will not be more devout, be at leaſt more civil, you ſee 
are obſerv'd. 


Bel. And pray, Madam what do you think the lookers « on e 
about? | 


Theo. I will not trouble my ſelf to gueſs. 
Bell. Why, by all S Il 00 
: and N e tel N 


the K 
* — you would have lite ca to thank enn for their Di 
vination. 


r EP ES] 
Theo. You have m ma it 
2 Cant] in) your 
Beat. Madam, your Father is return'd. 


Bell, She has netled me, would I could be on her. 

Wild. Do you ſee their Father: le us mak as though we ah ü to ne another, 
that we may not be ſuſpected. 

Beat. You have loſt your 


No, no, —— — ſhall oe Iſland 
1 0 you: you; theſe Cocks 


v. 


Beat. Perha ere obſerv'd. [The 
La Tee E 
Beauties. n 


Bell. Priche tell me whas thou canſt ud rodove on in theſe Ceili 
Wild. Their Wit and Beauty 


Theo. Nr r 
. 
as s it; A as true 
72 Beauty that is too civil to the lookers on to do them an — Wen 
heo 


hg ö hana 
not 
Bell. As forriir Wi eue by their breeding. which is common! 
in a Nunnery ; A Oe Mankind while they are there, makes thew 
3 = a 
— whac kind of Creatures were thoſe . 
= in 


| is laughed 
the Women underſtand nis of difoourſe; their 


Gallants do not uſe to it: upon their Gennits, and rance before 
their Ladies Windows ; there the Paltry curvets and bounds, aod in ſhot, eater 
rains em for his Maſter. 


Wild. And this call 
Som 
1. what Ca are 0 were tz ? 
3 at their Devotions: mn ee 5 
4 — pra B rs Wildblood. 
Wild. me if I put all my Devotions out of order for of ieee 1 
pray'd but on Tueſday laſt, and my time comes mat till T 
. You had as Pray, Sir; ſhe will de bee hate Say any thing. 
Wild. Fair Lady, I am not worthy of the lea of yet give 
me the happineſs this - pay to ſee you at your Father's doo door, that Lmay ac- 
quaint you with part of CAfde 70 Jacinta, 
Alon. Come Daughters, — you done ? 
2 Immediately, Sir, Cavalier, I will not fail 2 
— 7 firs bur 60 mth yom ave wit, W 
your Heart ſo Abe e 


— d my Heart with ſo much * 
4 ogg y Anion votion to your 


- 


Alon, 


{14 


— 


SE 


| , [Exit Father and Dang hters. 
— Saint then thae wes in the Shrine, but you, it 
lt let me alone for both. 
undertake it, I will make bold to indulge my love; nd within 
a deſperate Inamorado. {31 po po ond ex 
an love at any time with a wiſh at my rate: 1 give my Heart 
n ay POL NN 
y that I ma my heart warm; for a Man's a Pool if Love 
ſtir him not; and to himeo that pats Bk refolve whom to love, and pre 
ps wb, — wm a ſtrong imagination is requir'd in a Lover, 


Id you ſpeak with her Woman? 
"Meck. Yes, but ſhe was in haſte, and bid me wait her hereabouts 
when ſhe return'd. 
Fee h 
. 


YT ad] But for your Sir, the is waded out of her depth in love to 


FOWL That's very hard, when l am ſcarcs knee deep with her: tis true, I have 
iven her hold of my Heart , but Ti be n noch it will lip chrough her 


Hel. You are Prince of the Sdil, Sit, and may take your pleaſure when you pleaſe ; 
but 771 oly-day, * aſt, for ar joyn'd 8 


Wild. Were I as thou art, I. would content my ſelf with having had one fair 
ſlight at her, without wearying my (elf on the Wing for a rerrieve; for when 


oman. | 
ir, you would fly em wen four ll, and while I turn tail, 
ingli in the Neck of my * | 


with Be 
| r is d me his aſſiſtance 
I, while there was hope Frazt, while there was hope; hut there's no 


be I care as little for her 4s another Man; but while ſhe flies 


it ma 


over *em, as Cats do over Mice, and then 
7; n to pat em back again: But yours, 
gone too far; prithee how long doſt thou intend to love at 


conſtellation be paſt over me: yet I believe it would hafted 
knew whom ſhe lov'd. ee 

not he long without that ſatisfaction. 

and two Women are coming our: 

ſhould be thy gracious Miſtreſs and Beatrix: 

you Ron Baer your then and withdraw. "Wy 
0 2 


Mock. 
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_—_ 


Bell. Well, on leave you to your fortune; but if you come to cloſe figh l 
ſhall make bold to run in and part you. Hamy and 2 wan 

Wild. Yonder ſhe comes with Fall Sails y' faith; PII hail * a · main for Exg/ 

Enter Jacinta and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage. 
Beat. You do love him then ? 
Jo Yes, moſt vehemently. 
at. But ſet ſome bounds to your affection. | 
ac, None but fools confine their Ache f. what Uſurer ever thought his Coffers 

held too much? No, I'll give my elf the fwinge, and love we reſerve. 7 
PI! keep a Paſſion, I'll never ſtarve it in my ſervice. 

Beat. But are you ſure he will deſerve this kindneks ? | 

Jac. I never trouble my ſelf ſo long before hand: Jealouſies and d 
the dregs of an Amour; but I'll leave mine before I have drawa it EF are 
when it once grows troubled, I'll give vent to a freſh draught. 


Beat. Yet it is but prudence to try him firſt ; no Pilate ventures on an unknown. 
Coaſt without ſoundi | 


Jac. Well, to fatis e thee I am content; partly too becauſe I find à kind of 
pleaſure in laying baits for him. 


Beat. The two great virtues of a Lover are conſtancy and liberality; if he 
feſſes thoſe rwo 8 be happy in him. 75 


Jac. Nay, if he be not | of both thoſe qualities, I diſown him 


but who goes there ? 
Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servant told me, he was waiting 


hereabout. 


4c. n 


41. I'll ſecure yo ou me Exit Beatrix. 
ac. to Wild. W 7 laid an ambuſh for me ? 
ild. Only to make a Repriſal of my Heart. 
Jac. *Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has it in her would be glad ſhe 
were rid on't : it does ſo flutter about the Cage, *Tis a meer Bajazer; er 


not let out the ſooner, will beat e the Gates. 
Wild. I am afraid the Lady has not fed it, an wild for h 
Fac. Or perhaps it wants Company; ſhall ſhe put another to it 
FAA I; * twere beſt to truſt 2 5 
About at 11 


ac. But if the ſhould loſe one another in the wide world! 
id. meet at night, I warrant em. | 
Fac, But is not your Heart of the nature of thoſe Birds, that breed in one Con- 
trey, 204.69 go to winter in another ? 

ild 3 yet I take my Mate along with me. And now to 


leave our Parable, and n 


V 
"I ut as £79 Fro into a deep Well in a drought ; if be 
CE any bo if there were no Water, how ſhould 


ventur'd the | exp, there nila 
* ld, | 1 ot li . honeſt Countrey, where ith 

ild. Faith we live in a * we are content with qur 
old Vices, partly becauſe we want wit to invent more new. AN 23 or 
ſpiritual pare planted among us, would make us much more racy 
variety is not much ; but to ſpeak nobly of our wor. oh «living, tis ike that ofthe 


whichriſes and looks upon the ſame things he ſaw and goc oes to bed A, 
Fac, But Thear your Women live © bleſſ drs pion vo fd 


ſie among the Hus ; if any. Mag has Horns, he bears them as 


ae Allg. Then g ill character of the Countrey. 

All this T ves you no 

Jas. But what CE CE as our love was born here, ſo 
let it live and dye here, and be honeſtly buried in its native Countrey. 

Wild, Toich zcreod ri off cv heart, For I am none of thoſe unreaſonable 
Lovers, that propoſe to A to Eternity; the truth is, a month 
is commonly my ſtint; but in that month I love ſo Irexfully, that it is after a 
twelvemonths rate of common love. 

4e. Or would not a fortnight ſerve our turn? for in troth a month looks fame- 
t diſmally ; N ian year, agen 


think wy Capid pid grown dull into an A 
Mila. Wel, 55 as we imagine; for. my 
part, 


ily =p "74 


both get of 
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part, I like your humour ſo damnably well, that I fear I am in for a week 
— 1 eee I am half afraid your Spaniſh Planet, and my Exliſb one 3 

uainted, and have for r the 12. Houſes: I 


beſt way 3 in time; ot I am afraid our forces 
25 2 . What think you of di g 

from this day forward; and ſhewing all our ill humour at the F 
which r 


u Or let us encourage one another to a breach by the dangers of poſſeſſion : 


I have to that purpoſe. 
Jac. Pray let me hear it: 1111 
Tow charn''d me not with that fair face 


Thoagh it was all Divine : 
To be another”; # the Grace, 
That makes me wiſh you mine. 
The God's and Fortune take * 


Mus lite young — , : 
And bolah dave i tavade that 
Which is another”s right. 
Firſt mad with hope we wndervake 
To pal uy every , 
Bat once poſſeſr d, we faintly make 
A War. 
Now eoery fiend & tered « for 
In hope to get our 
And makes me Caverds grow, 
bich made us brave before. 
Believe it, Cavalier, you are a dangerous perſon: do you hokd forth your 
— arm 
would lignific little, if we were once married: thoſe gaieties are all 
in the y faith. 
to hear tis ſo col — 1 but tis all one to us, who do not mean 
to trouble it: the truth is, your humor pleaſes me exceedingly ; how long it will do 
ſoTknow noe ; but long as.t does, Lam.refolv'd to ive my ſelf the content of ſee- 
For if T ſhould once conſtrain my ſelf, I m ole lt i love in good cared? ; 
but I have too with: you, and would be loth to ſurſet you at firſt. | 
Wild. me, why you have but tantaliz'd me all this while. 
144. — pt thing that ſpa hen you have conju 
Or or any ou can ipare; w rd 
up a Wel he muſt have ſome —— he'll tear you a 2 
38 ell, Here's my Picture; to help your contemplation in my abſence. 
| You have the Original of mine: but ſorne revenge. you muſt allow 
J. Ey yo = —— 2 © Wioyane hood. 
ar. Ey, not think me mercenary ! yet now I think on't, Pll put you 
into our Mode of Love: our Ladies here uſe to be the Banquiers of 22 
ſervants, and to have their Gold my 
Wild. This is the leaſt trial have made of me: I have ſome 300. 
rene of 0s thoſe TIl ſend you by my ſervant. 


N ot you miſtruſt me: but if you find the leaſt qualm about your 


— 

— — d to the Heart, and Boiling 1 
no more are beginnings on: my 
have more than one and thirty days in't. 

Emter Beatrix 


your Father calls in hafto for you ;and is looking y ouaboutthe houſe. 
Jas. Adieu be a macager of your ſtock of Love, that it may hold 
ine ck morn I am e 


11 ſhine but ich a quarter Moon 
—_ 2 ä Exit Wild. n 


It ſhall be a Creſcemt. 

Pay Beatrix i going, and Maskal Tan and ſtops her 
Maut. Ranſom; you are my Priſoner. 

Bear. Whaz do fight afer L. faſhion ; take Towns before you declare 


War ? 
EEO Mack. 1 


2 


. Len erg 


„ 


Well, — 


Beat 


— — — 


0 ai ——ʒ—— ch ä—— — — — 
- 
= 
* 


— — — — 


- 
. my 1 TD, 2 * 8 — 4 . 
4. 4 FIR ” "wil 9 _ : 8 — 2 . 2 3 
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odly contriv'd of Fortune. 


W — w— 
„ 


Mask, I ſhould be gladto imitare them ſo far, co be in the middle of che Coun- 
try before you could reſiſt me. 

Beat. Well, what — Monſieur ? 

Mask. Deliver up your Lady's Secret what makes her ſo ele ir laber d 

Beat, Which of my Ladies, "and which of yur Maes? Fr I fool wear 


Factors for both of them. 


Meck. Your.eldeſt Lady Theodoſia. - 

Beat. How dare you preb — an inconvenience ? 

Mast. My Miſtreſs ? I underſtand not that Language; che-ſhronks of the Var- 
let, ever follows that of the Maſter ; and his is deſperate ; if his-fare were alter d 
for the better, I ſhould not care if I ventur d upom you for the wort 

Beat. I have told you already Doane . loves another. 

Mast. Has he no name ? 

Beat. Let it ſuffice, pI» >, wichous a Fortune. His Poverty 
makes him conceal his love from her Father; but ſhe ſees him every night in pri- 
vate: and to blind the World about a he ago, be took = ſolemn hea leave of 
her, as if he were going into Flanders: in the mean time he lodges at the Houſe 
of Don Lopez, de Gamebos, and s Bhat cal Don Aker is Goamen. 5 

Mask. Don Melchor de Guzman! O Heavens! 

Beat. What amazes you! | 

Theo. within. Why, Beatrix, where are you? 

=_ You hear I am calPd ; Adieu; be ſure you keep my Counſel. 

Mask. Come, Sir, you ſee the Coaſt is clear. Exit Beatrix. 
L, oft thou ſay ? b Rocks and Cnc nothing 

Bell, Clear, d ou no, et 
vexes me ſo much as that r ar urn nd a> ro F 

Mart. But that he ſhould lodge privately in the Houſe with us! twas 


Hang him R — — eadliom 
daring to flutter out till Moon-light. The Raſcal i is 
Compliments all day and broaches Em ar — dry Wits do their 
ſtories before they come into Com I could be don either of em. 

Aan. Here ſhe comes again with — but good Sir your Paſſion. 
er Theodofia awd Beatrix. 

Bell. Nay, Madam, you are kndwn; — 

- [Bellam s «> Theodoſia's N. 

7 This rudeneſs to a Perſon of my Quality Coft —— 
Pray when did I give you encouragement 
{. When you ſcorn'd me in the Chappel. 

Theo. The truth is, — — ia wiv be 
twice troubled with you. 

Bell. — ou have not — — however I was in hope, 

y frown'd, the ni 2 it is to others. 
Theo. 12 now a quarrel —— and Moon, becauſe I have ſeen you 


by Lo ae 
Moon I beſeech you, Madam, ſhe is a very eſt Pez wo you 


Bell. 
Beat. Meckal you have ruin in'd me. 

Mast. Dear Sir, ken 

Bell, Away. , 
Theo. Pray, Fans nd your meaning ige in the dark. 


Bell. Me id diſcover it N —— 
ſpeak clearer to — , 332 on you badet ee e 
that it may not be diſcover'd, I'll feign a Voyage beyond Sea, as i — 


a Ca ing to Flanders. 15 
„ he has not „ oa 


t. A pox on's Memory 
Theo. Ah Beatrix, you Yor Ng e d 
toO by 


Bear. You have betray'd and fold your 

confeſs it; Heaven knows I have ſerv*d you 
Theo. Peace, Impudence; and ſee my Face no more. | 5 
Mask. Do you know what work you have made, Sir? LEY | 
Bea, Let her ſee what ſhe has got lighting me. 
Mat. You had beſt let Bra be turn'd away for me to keep: if you do, I 


know whoſe Park ſhall pay fort 
caſt about quickly and fave all yer. 


your en ches 0 


Bell. That's a Curſe never thought on 
Range, acct and fpring a Lye immediately. 


WM 2 | * 


” * 
> ; 


FEE: 
T.. 
— hap me? ne lies in ay power o appeaſe this tempeſt with 
_. Beat, Would it were come once. 
| Hark Weste ne tome.ifyoururame away rent: Tan hold no longer 


Mal. For all your i your Mathematical gri in ſhort, Madam 
. oy Mar has been — with the Planets ; and from them has had the 
AA. Þearenot, Sir, I am for truth; that will ſhame you and all your Devils: 
ain ſhort, Madam, this Maſter of mine that ſtands before you, without a word to 
fay for himſelf, ſo like an Oph, as I may fay with reverence to him 

Bell: The Raskal makes me mad. ves 
Mut. Is the 1 Aftrologer in Chriſtendom. 

Tubes. Your an Aftrologer ? Mack. A moſt profound one. 

Bell. Why you Dog, do you conſider what an 1 lye this is; which you 
know I can never make good: diſgorge it you Cormorant, or I'll pi our 
tliroat out 72 the Throat 


* 


i you hd beſt, Sir, nd do 
wy mg Bellamy 


; fo that be- 
our Love 
L am the arranteſt Son 
of a Whore breathing. ; | 
Beer. O, Sir, for thas matter you ſhall excuſe my Lady: Nay, hide your Talents 


913 — | 2 | x 
b. The more you pretend ignorance,the more we are refolv'd to believe you skilful. 


Bui. You'l 
— 22 except you conjure me to 


Mack. You ſhall never 
falence : hat. did you not call me to look into a Cryſtal, and there ſhew'd me a 
and walking under- 


fair Garden, — 6 Pro ſtalking in his narrow 
ncath a Window? I ſhould know him agen amongſt a 
Beat. Don Melchor, in my Conſcience, Madam. 
| — N ee 
Mal. Will you confeſs then; do you think I'll ſtain my Honour to ſwallow a 
Lye for you ? 
Bell. e I am an Aſtrolager. | 
Ther 22 87 have been curious in enquiring i 
„ as curious in into m 
ſecrets, you will be ſo much a | 4 
Bell. Lou need not doubt me, Madam; Iam more in your power than you can 
be in mine: beſides, if I were once known in Town, the next thing, for ought I 
know, would be to bring me before tho Fathers of the Inquiſition. | 
Bea. Well, Madam, what do you think of me now; I have betray d you, I have 
B nocd for this i ? Idid not think 
you could have us d me ſo $7" [Cries and claps her hands at her, 
Teo. Nay, prithee Beatrix. do not cry ; Dll leave off my new Gown to morrow, - 
and thou ſhalt have it. | 
Bear. No, Pl cry eternally ; you have taken away my good name from me; and 
ou can never make me recompence except you give me your new Gorget too. 
F Theo, No more words tho ſhake i Gurl 
Bear. O. | us | 
h OL x, Alonzo, and froms:. | 
Bell. Then I'll be gone to avoid ſuſpition. Theo, 
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Theo. By your favour, Sir, you ſhall tay a little; the happineſs of ſo rare an 
acquaintance, ought to be cheriſh'd on my fide, by a longer converſation. 
Alon. Lheodoſia, what buſineſs have you with this Cav IS, | 
Theo. That, Sir, which will make you as ambitious of being known to him, as 
I have been: under the habit of a he conceals the greateſt Aſftrologer this 
day living. Atom, You amaze me ter. 
hes. tos my own part I have been conſulting with him about ſome parti 
of my Fortunes paſt and future; both which he has refolv'd me with that admi- 
rable knowledge. ] 5 
Bell. Yes, faith, Sir, I was ſoretelling her of a diſaſter, that ſeverely threaten'd 
her: _ 71 thing I foreſee already by my Stars, that I mult bear up boldly, 
or I am loſt.) ave 
| Mack. to Bellamy. Never fear him, Sir; he's an ignorant Fellow, and credulous 
I warrant him. ; | ] 
Alan. Daughter, be not too confident in your belief; there's — 
certain than the cold Prophecies of theſe Noſtradamaſſes; but of what 
the queſtion which you ask d him? | 


Theo. What be my Fortune in Marriage. 

Alon. And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir: 

Bell. I anfwer'd her the truth, that ſhe is in danger of Marrying a Gentleman 
without a Fortune. | | 


Theo. r W r 
Alon. Never trouble your ſelf about it, ; follow my advice, and I 
warrant you a rich Husband. SK RA. | 
Bell. But the Stars ſay, ſhe ſhall not follow your advice: if it happens o 
T' burn my Folio Volumes, and my too, I aſſure you Sir. 
Alon. Be not too confident, young Man; I know ſomewhat in Afrology m 
ſelf; for in my younger years I ſtudied it; and though I ſay it, made ſome 
proficience in it. | 
Bell, Marry Heaven forbid, — CLA. 
Alon. And I could only find it was no way demonſtrative, hut altogether fallacious. 
Mast. On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves ! is A 
Beil. Now my ignorance will certainly come out Iii! 5 
Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; and if the Evening Air ſhould 
take you beſeech you, Sir, retire. a 
. Knowledge is to be prefer'd before health; I muſt needs diſcuſs a point 
— — 22 concerning a difficult queſtion in that Art, which al- 
moſt gravels me. 
Mack. How I ſweat for him, Beatrix, and my ſelf too, who have brought him 
into this Premunire ! | | 5 
Beat. You muſt be impudent; for our old Man will ſtick like a Burr to you, 
_— What Jadgmen Man reaſonably form from the T Aſpect 
1. t Tu t may a fo rine of 
the two Infornins in Aogular Houſes ? 
Bell. That's a matter of nothing, Sir; I'll turn my Man looſe to you for ſuch a 
forward. 


on. [Pats 
Alon. Come on, Sir, Iam the quærent. | | 
Mat. Meaning me, Sir! I vow to God, and your Worſhip knows it, I never 
TD — 
4 ani mine are : why;you i R 
hold forth — — or Ii What a Devil muſt — with — 
eſtion, when there's not a Maſter in Town of any Science, but has his Uſher 
theſe mean Offices ? h | 
RE ern deeper queſtion, Sir; you ſee he will not put himſelf 
x , | | 
Alon. Then I'll be more abſtruſe with him: what think Sir, of the taking 
Hi or of the beſt way of rectification for a Nativity? have you been conver- 
ſant in the — of Triſmegiſtus : What think you of Mars in the Tenth, 
when tis his own Houſe, or of Jepiter ted with malevolent Planets ? 
Bell. I thought what your skill was! to anſwer your queſtion in two words, 
Mars rules over the Martial, and Jupiter over the Jovial; and fo of the reſt, Sir. 
Bal, Why then you muſt nor ack lh School-Boys-Queſtins 
, Why then you not Sc ions. (But Car- 
kas, Sirrah, ſhall pay for this.) [Aſide Jo Mackal. 
h Alon. 


more un- 
Nature Was 


egg Ma Folger. k 


Alon, You ſeem.not to underſtand the Terms, Sir } | 
Bell. By your favour, Sir, I know there are five of em; do not l know your 
1 your Flillary, your Eafter, your Trinity, and your Long' Vxcxtton 
Alan. I do not underſtand a word of this Jargon. 
. 8 Sit; I believe the terms are not the ſame in Spain they are 
in | | 
Mat. Did one ever hear ſo impudent an Ignorance? . 
Alon. The terms of Art are the ſame every where. | | 
Bell. Tell me that! you are an old Man, and they are alter d ſince you ſtudied 
Alon. That may be I muſt confeſs ; however, if you to diſcourſe ſome- 
thing ofthe Art to me, you ſhall find me an ape Scholar _ 88 22 
22:0. 


Ser. | 5. 
Alon. Sir, I am ſorry a buſineſs of importance calls me hence ; but I'll wait 
on you ſome other time, to diſcourſe more at large of Aſtrology. 
J. Is your buſineſs * 
Alon. It is, Iaſſure you, Sir. | | 
Bell. 1 am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inſtructed you in ſuch rare ſecrets ; 1 
have no fault, but that I am too communicative. 


Alon. I'll diſpatch my buſineſs, and return immediately; come away Daugh- 


ter, | 
a [Exeunt Alonzo, Theodoſia, Beatrix, Servus. 

Bell. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to my laſt Legs; I was 
fighting as low as ever was Squire Widdrington. 

Mask. Who would have ſuſpected it from that wicked Elder ? 

Bell. Suſpected it? why twas uo from his very Phyſnomy ; he looks 
like Haly, and the Spirit Firca in the Fortune-Book. 

| Euter Wildblood. 

Wild. How now Bellamy, in wrath? prithee what's the matter? 

Bell. The ſtory is too long to tell you; but this Rogue here, has made me paſs 
for an errand Fortune-teller. 

Mast. If had not, Pm ſure he muſt have paſs d for an errand Mad-man ; he 
had diſcovered, in a rage, all that Beatrix had confeſs'd to me concerning her 
Miſtreſſes Love; and I had no other way to bring him off, but to ſay by lacs 
it W ; | 
Mila. And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vex'd at this? as the adventure may be 

d it may make the moſt pleaſant one in all the Carnaval. 
Pell Death! I ſhall have all Madrid about me within theſe two days. 

Wild. Nay, all Spain, "faith, as faſt as I can divulge thee; not a Ship ſhall 

s out from any Port, but ſhall ask thee for a Wind; thou ſhalt have all the 
Tradeof within a Moath. 

Bell. do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand defendant to all the imper - 
tinent Queſtions that the Town can ask me t 

Wild: Thou ſhalt do't Boy, pox on thee, thou doſt not know thine own hap- 
pines; thou wilt have the es come to thee; and if thou doſt not fit them 
with Fortunes, thou art bewitch'd. 

Mast. Sir, tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature; you need but ſpeak doubtfully, or 
keep your ſelf in general terms, and for the moſt part tell good rather than bad 
Fortune. 

Wild. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at particulars, have an evaſion ready, 
like Lily; as thus, It will infallibly happen it our Sins hinder not- I would un- 
dertake, with one of his Almanacks, to give very good content to all Chriſten- 
dom, and what good luck fell not out in one Kingdom, ſhould in another. 

Mat. The pleaſure on't will be to ſee how all his Cuſtomers will contribute 
to their own deceiving; and verily believe he told chem that, which they told 


him. 

Bell. Umh ! now I begin to taſte it; I am like the drunken Tinker in the Play, 
a great Prince, and never knew it. | 

Wild. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall have thee within theſe two 
days, do grace to the Ladies, by throwing out a Handkerchief; *slite, I could 
Feaſt upon thy Fragments. 

Bell. If the Women come, you ſhall be ſure ro help me to undergo the bur- 


P p den; 
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den ; for though you make me an Afrowomer, L am no Ane, to bear all upon 
my back. ; Fl | 5 ' mn 


But who are theſe ? . 5 
Enter Muſicians with diſguiſes, 22 in their hann. 
Wild. You know the Men if their uing Habirs were off; ate the Mu- 
ſick of our Ambaſſador*s Retinue; my Projett is to give our Miſtreſſes a Sere. 


nade; this being the laſt evening of the Carnaval; and to ; 
here are difeuiſes for us too- — prevent diſcovery, 
Bell. Tis very well; come Aſantal help on with em, while they tune thei 
Wild. Strik Geatl Il entertain with a Song 4 | 
Ad. Strike up, Gentlemen; we dem with a 7 
pray be ready with your Chorus. ü ; Angloife, 


SONG. 


After the pangs of a ae Lover 

When DoF Mok The l in vain, 
Ah what a pleaſure it is to diſcover 

In her Eyes pity, who cauſes my pain! 


2 

When with unkindneſs bur Love at « fand is, 
And both hve punifh'd our ſebves with the paix, 
Ah what a pleaſure the touch of her hand is, 
Ah what # pleaſure to preſs it gain 
When the denial comes F A and fainter 

| And her Eyes give whit her Tougue does dim, 
Ah what s trembling I feel when 7 venture, 
Ah what a trembling does ufher my joy! 


When wth « Sigh, fie acorde me the 
And her Eyes twinkle mixt pleaſure and pain; 
Ah what a joy "tis, beyond all expreſſing, 

Ah what 4 joy to hear, Pall we gain 


Theodofia an Jacinta above. 
[Jacinta throws down her Handkerchief with a Favour ty to it. 
Jac. I! Muſicians muſt be rewarded ; there, Cavalier, tis to buy your ſi- 
lence, —— : [Exennt Women above. 
Wild. By this light, which at preſent is ſcarce an Oath, an Handkerchief and 


a Favour. 
i Walking, da you hear * res mars andady ; © 
Bell. Hark Wil u : s more ; on my Life ſome 

Spaniards have taken up this Poſt for the fame ends 
Wild. I'll be with their Cats-guts immediately. 

Bell. Prithee be patient; we ſhall loſe the ſport elſe. 

Don Lopez and Don Melchor diſguis'd with Servants and Maſicians on the other fide. 

4 'Tis ſome Rival of yours or mine, Bellamy? for he addreſſes to this 
indow. 

Beil. Dama him, let's fall on then. : 

The two Spaniards and the Engliſh fight ; the iards are beaten of the Stage ; the 
Muſicians on both fides, and Servants, fall confuſedly one over the other. They allget 
4, only Maskal remains anon | 

ack. (riſing). So, als paſt, and Iam ſaſe; A pox on theſe ing Mafters 
of mine, to bring me into this dat with their alours and imities- 

When I go a Serenading again with em, I'll give em leave to make Fiddle- 

ſtrings of my ſmall Guts. | n 

To him Don Lopez. 


Lop. Who goes there? 
Mask. * rk Don 3 5 his Voice. 3 
- The fame; a yours you belong to my two Engliſh Gueſts. 
Did you hear no Tumult 4 — ? * Engliſh 
Mask. I heard aclaſhing of Swords, and Mena fighting. 


Lop. Thad my ſhare inf but how came you here? 


Alask. 
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Mast. I came hither by my Maſter's order, to ſee if you were in any danger: 
„ But how could he imagine I was 14 
«&. "Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by Heaven, what was [ a going 
to ſay, Thad like to have diſcover'd all! a 
2 [ find there is ſome Secret int; and you dare not truſt me. 
Mast. If you will ſwear on your Honour to be very ſecret, I will tell you. 
_ As1 am a Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will. 
t. Then, in few words, he knew it b — 7 or Magick. 
You amaze me! Is he converſant in c Sciences ? 
11 . thought him an extraordinary Perſon; but | could never ima. 
gine his Head lay that way- 
Mack. He ſhew'd me yeſterday in a Glaſs a Ladies Maid at London, whom 
I well knew; and with whom I uſed to converſe on a Pallet in a Drawing - room, 
while he was paying his Devotions to her Lady in the Bed-chamber. 
Lord, what a Treaſure for a State were here | and how much might we 
fave by this Man, in Foreign Intelligence ! 
Mast. And juſt now he ſhew'd me how you were aſſaulted in the dark by Fo- 


Could — what Countrymen? 
t. Ii or them to be Italians. ? SME 

i. Not unlikely; for they play*d moſt furiouſly at our backſides 
once 


I will return to my Maſter with the good News of your ſafety; but 
again be ſecret ; or diſcloſe it to none but Friends. Sothere's one Wood- 
cock more in the Springe- [Exit; 
Lo. Yes, I will be very ſecret ; for I will tell it only to one Perſon ; but ſhe 
is a Woman - I will to Aurelia, and acquaint her with the skill of this rare Ar- 
tiſt : ſhe is curious as all Women are; and *tis probable, will deſire to look 
into the Glaſs to ſee Don Melchor, whom ſhe believes abſeat. So that by this 
means, without breaking my Oath to him, he will be diſcover'd to be ia Town- 
Then his _—_ with T. 4 will come to light too, for which Aurelia will, I 
hope, diſcard him, and _ — was Tam it iaſtantly. 
Succeſs, in Love, on diligence depends; 
No lazy Lover &er attain'd his ends. 


2 - 
8 — * 4. a A 


ACT III 


Emer Bellamy, Maskal. 
Bell. Hen they were certainly Don Lopez and Dus Melchor with whom 
we fought / 

Mack. es, Sir. ; : 

Bell. And when you met Lopez, he ſwallow'd all you told him? 

Mast. As greedily, as if it had been a new Saint's Miracle. 

Bell. Iſee *rwill i 

Mast. And the fame ot it will be of uſe co you in your next Amour; for the Wo- 
men you know run mad after Fortune-tellers and Preachers. 

Bell. But tor all my braggiog, this Amour is not yet worn off. I find con- 
ſtancy, and once a Night come naturally upon a Man towards thirty; only ws 
ſet a Face on't; and call our ſelves unconſtant for our reputation. 

Mast. But, what ſay the Stars, Sir? 

Bel. They move than you imagine ; for | have got me an 4rgol, and an 
Engliſh Almanack ; by help of which, in one half hour, I have learnt to Cant 
with an indifferent good Grace: Conjunttion, qa, Trine, Square, and Sex- 
tile, are now no longer Bug- bears to me, I my Stars for't, 

Euter Wildblood. 
— Monſieur Wildblood, in good time! What, you have been taking paing 
too, to divulge my Talent? | 

Wild. So ſacceſcfull , that ſhortly there will be no talk in Town but of you 
only; another Miraclo or rwo, a ſharp Sword, and you ſtand fair for a new 
Prophet. | 


ell, But where did you begia to blow the Trumpet ? 5 
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Will. In the Gaming-houſe ; where i found molt of the Town-Wits; the Proſe- 
Wits Playing, and the Verſe-Wits Roving. | | 
q Bell, All a of Gameſters are ſo ſuperſtitious, that I need not doubt of my 
eceprion there · | : 
2 From thence [ went to the latter end of a Comedy, and there whiſper d 
it to the next Man I knew, ho had a Woman by him. | 
Mask- Nay, then it went like a Train of Powder, if once they had it by the 
end. Rn 
141d. Like a Squib upon a Line, 'ifaith it rag through one row, and came back 
upoame in the next; at my going out, I met a knot of Spaniards, who were for- 
mally liftening to one who was relating it; but he told the ſo ridiculouſly, 
with his Marginal Notes upon it, that I was forc'd to con r 
Hel. Twas diſcreetly done. Ts 
Wild. I, for you, but not ſor me: What, fays he, muſt ſuch Boracho's as you, 
take upon you to villify a Man of Science ? I tell you, he's of my intimate ac- 
uaintance, and I have known him long, for a prodigious Perſon —— When 1 
= my Don ſo fierce, Ithought it not wiſdom to quarrel for fo flight a matter as 
your Reputation, and ſo withdrew, ve ba 
Bell. A pox of your ſucceſs ! now ſhall I have my Chamber d to mor- 
row morning; there will be no ſtirring out for me; but I muſt in to take 
up their Queltions in a cleft Cane, or a Begging-box, as they do Charity in 
Priſons. | 
Wild. Faith, I cannot help what your Learning has brought you to: Goi 
and ſtudy; I foreſee you will have but few Holidays; in the mean time, Dll no? 
fail to give the World an account of your endowments. Farewel: I'll to the 


Gaming-houſe. ; EY Wildblood. 
Mast. O, Sir, here is the rareſt adventure, and which is more, come home 
to you. 
Bell. What is it? | | 


Mask. A fair Lady, and her Woman, wait in the outer room to ſpeak with 


Ou. 
: Bell. But how know you ſhe is fair? 

Mast. Her Woman pluck'd up her Veil whea ſhe ſpake to me, ſo that having 
ſeen her this Evening, I know her Miſtreſs to be Downe Aaralia, Couſin to your 
Miſtreſs Theodoſia, and who lodges in the fame Houſe with her: She wants a Star 
or two, I warrant you. 

Bell. My whole Conſtellation is at her Service: But what is ſhe for a Woman? 

Mask. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſufficiently way She 
is one of thoſe Ladies who make ten Viſits in an afternoon; entertain her 
they ſee, with ſpeaking ill of the laſt from whom parted ; in few words, ſhe 
is one of the greateſt bong wang in Magrid; and to ſhe is one, ſhe cannot 
ſpeak ten words without affected phraſe that is in faſhion. | 

Bell. For my part I can ſuffer any impertinence from a Woman, provided ſhe 
be handſome ; my bulineſs is with her Beauty, not with her Morals ; let her 
Conteſſor look to them- 

Mask. I wonder what ſhe has to ſay to you? | 

Bell. I know not; but | ſwear for fear I ſhould be gravell d. 

Ly Venture out of your depth, and plunge boldly, Sir; I warrant you 
will ſwim. | 


Bell. Do not leave me I charge you; but when I look morniully upon you 
help me our. 
Enter Aurelia and Camilla. 


Mask. Here they are already. [Aurelia placks ap her Veil. 
Aur. How am | dreſt to Night, Camilla? Is nothing di din my Head? 
Cam. Not the leaſt hair, m. ; 


Aur. No? Let me ſee: Give me the Counſellor of the Graces. 

Cam. The Counſellor of the Graces, Madam? | 

Aur. My Glaſs I mean: What will you never be ſo ſpiritual as to underſtand 
gcfin*d Language? | 

Cam. Madam ! ; 

Aur. Madam me no Madam, but learn to retrench your words; and ſay Mam; 
as Yes Mam, and No Mam, as other Ladies Women do. Madam! tis a year 
in pronouncing. | 

"Cam. Pardon me, Madam. 


Aar. 


——_ 


9669ꝙ«ꝙ 
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2 
Aur Ye in i Par-don Madam, f 1 
Let again ignorance: | y, fy, what a ſuperfluity is 
there, and bow much ſweeter the Cadence is, Parn — Mam ! And tor * 
Ladyſbip. your Laſhip. Out upon t, what a furious indigenco of Ribonds 
is here upon my Head ! This dreſs is a Libel to my Beauty ; a meer Lampoon: 
Would any one that had the leaſt revenue ofcommon ſenſe, have done this? 
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Or, The Mock-Aftr 
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Cam. the Cavalier appreaches your Laſhip. | 
Bell, (to Mast.] Mau, pump the Woman; a can diſcover any 
ing to ſave my credit. 


Out upen't; now I ſhould ſpeak I want aſſurance. 
I. Madam, I was told you meant to Honour me with your Commands. 
Au. I believe, Sir, you wonder at my confidence in this viſit : But I may be 
exeus'd for wavinga little y to know the only Perſon of the Age. 

Bell. I with my skill were more to ſerve you, Madam. 

Aw. Sir, you are an unfit Judge of your own Merits: For my own part I 
confeſs I baye @ furiqus inclination for the occult Sciences; but at preſent tis 


my misſortune ——» [Sighs; 
Bell. But why thar ſigh, Madam ? | 
Ae. You {pare me the ſhame of telling you; ſince I am ſure you can 
divine my thay : ] will therefore tell you notlung. 
Bell. What the Devil will become of me now . ; 


| Lide 

Aar. Lou may give me an Effay of your Science, by declaring to me the ſe- 
crer of my thoughts. 

Bell. Ii I know your thoughts, Madam, tis in vain for you to diſguiſe them 

— m8: as you tender your own fatisfattion, lay them open without 


Aw. | beſtech you let us pa over that Chapter, for I am ſhame-fac'd to the 
— 00g therefore I cannot put off my modeſty, ſuccour it, and tell me 
Bell. Madam, Madam, that baſhfulneſs muſt be laid afide: Not but that 
buſineſs perſectiy; and will, if you pleaſe, unfold it to you all, im- 


— hy 

Aur. Favour me ſo far, I beſeech you, Sir; for I furiouſly deſire it. 

Bell. But then I muſt call up before you a moit dreadful Spirit, with Head 
upen Head, and Harns upon Horns; therefore conſider how you can endure it. 

Agr. Thus is funouſly furious; but rather than fail of my expectances, Ill try 
el. Well then, I find you will force me to this unlawful, and abominable 
act of Conjuration : remember the fin is yours too. 

Aur. 1 eſpouſe the Crime Aalfo. 

Bell. I fee when a Woman has a mind to'r, ſhe'll never hoggle at a fin. Pox 
on her, what ſhall I do? -— Well, i'll tell you —. thoughcs, Madam; bur 
after that expeſt no farther ſeryice from me; for tis your confidence muſt make 
my AAS, you are obſtinate then; I muſtrell you your 


Aur. Hold, hold, Sir, I am content to paſs over that Chapter, rather than be 
depriv d of your aſſiſtance. 
Bell. Tis very well; what need theſe circumſtances between us tuo? Conſeſs 
freely, is not Love your buſineſs ? 

Av. You have touch'd me to the quick, Sir. 

„A ou ſee I knew it; nay, I'll tell you more, tis a Man 

Ou los. g 

; Aur. © prodigious Science { I confeſs I love a Man moſt ſurioufly, to the laſt 

int, Sir. | 
7. Now proceed, Lady, your way is open; Iam reſoly'd I'll not tell you a 
word farther. 2 

Aur. Well then, ſince j muſt acquaint you with what you know much better 
than my ſelf; 1 will tel you { lov'd a Cavalier, who was noble, young, and 
haadſome; this Gentleman is fince gone for Hlaxders; now whether he has pre- 
ſerv'd his paſhos.inviolate or not, is that which cauſes my inquietude. 
Bell, Trouble not your felt, Madam; he's as conſtant as a Romance Hero. 
Aur. Sir, your good News has raviſh'd molt furiouſly ; but that I may have a 


confirmation of it, I beg only, that you would lay your Commands upon his 
Genius, or Idea, to appear to me this Night, that | way brats my Sentence from 
ence, and yet will _ 

Bell, 


his Mouth. This, Sir, I know is a flight effect of your 
nitely oblige me. 


0 e r FI" * i... At. r a ” 


200 An Evenings Love: 
Bell. What the Devil does ſhe call a flight effect! (afide.) Why Lady, do you 
conſider what you ſay? You deſire me to ſhew you a Man whom your ſelf con- 
feſs to be in Flanders. | 

Aur. To view him ina Glaſs is nothing, I would ſpeak with him in Perſon, I 
mean his Idea, Sir. 

Bell. I but Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwixt us and Flinders; and Water 
is an Enemy to Conjuration : A Witch's Horſe, you know, when he eaters in- 
to Water, returns into a Bottle of Hay _ 

Aur. But, Sir, | am not ſo ill a Geographer, or to ſpeak more , a Cho- 
rographer, as not to know there is a paſſage by Land from hence to Flanders, 

Bell. That's true, Madam, but Magick Works in a direct Line. Why ſhould 
vou think the Devil ſuch an Aſs to go about? Gad he'll not ſtir a ſtep out of his 
road for you or any Man. 

Aar. Yes, for a Lady, Sir; I hope he's a Perſon that wants not that civility 
for a Lady; eſpecially a Spirit that has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. 

Bell. For that matter he's j our Servant, Madam; but his education has been 
in the Fire, 1 * * naturally an ny to ” * 4 — you. 4 

Aur. | is on for forgetting his Antipathy; but it imports not 
Sir; for the lately n Loans from my mui bb that he is yet in Spain; 
and ſtais for a Wind in Sr. Sebaft ians. 

Bell. Now l am loſt paſt all redemption.----Mzska/.-—muſt you be ſmickerin 
after Wenches while I am incalamity ? L 

Mast. It muſt be he, Ill venture onꝰt. 9. Alas, Sir, I was complaini 
to my ſelf of the condition of poor Don Melchor, who you know is Wi 
at St. Sebaſt tans. | 

Bell. Why you impudent Villain, muſt you offer to Name him publickly,when 
I have taken ſo much care to conceal him all this while ? 

Aur. Mitigate your diſpleaſure I beſeech you; and, without making farther 
Teſtimony of it, gratifie my expeQances. | | 

Bell. Well, Madam, ſince the Sea hinders not, you ſhall have your deſire. 
Look upon me with a fix'd Eye---ſo---or a little more amorouſly if you pleaſe. 
Good. Now favour me with your hand. 

Aur. Is it abſolutely neceſſary you ſhould preſs my hand thus? 

Bell. Furiouſly neceſſary, I aflure you, Madam; for now I take poſſeſſion of 
it in the Name of the Idea of Don Melchor. Now, Madam, I am farther to de- 
fire of you, to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you deſire him to appear, and 
this, we Men of Art, call a Compact with the Idea 8. 

Aur, I tremble furiouſly. 

Bell. Give me your hand, I'll guide it. [Thy write, 

Mast. (to Cam.) Now, Lady mine, what think you of my Maſter ? 

Cam. I think I would not ſerve him for the World; nay, if he can know our 
thoughts by looking on us, we Women are Hypocrites to little 

Meh. Ho ann o that and more; for by caſting his Eyes but once u 
them, he knows whether they are Maids, better Son a whole Jury of Mid- 
wives. 

Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 

Mask. He has a certain ſmall Familiar which he carries ſtill about him, that 
never fails to make diſcovery. 

8 Cam. See, they have done Writing; not a Word more, for fear he knows my 
OICE, 
Bell. One thing I had forgot, Madam, you muſt ſubſcribe your Name tot. 
ö _ There *. week Cavalier, keep your promiſe, %s I expeQt it fu- 
riouſly. i 

Cam. If he ſees me I am undone. [Hiding her Face. 

Bell. Camilla ! ; | 

Cam. (Starts and skreeks.) Ah he has found me; I am ruin'd! 

Bell. You hide your Face in vain; for I fee into your Heart. 

Cam. Then, ſweet Sir, have pity on my frailty ; for if my Lady has the leaſt 
inkling of what we did laſt Night, the poor Coachman will be turn'd away. 


1 [Exit after her Laay. 
Mast. Well, Sir, how like you your new Profeſſion ? 
Bell. Would ! were well quit ont; I ſweat all over. 
Mast. But what faint-hearted Devils yours are, that will not go by Water? 
Are they all Lancaſhire Devils, of the Brood of Thbert and Grimaltin, that they 
dare not wet their Feet ? e Bell. 


a” 
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Bel, Mane are honeft Land-Devik, plain Foot-Poſts, that beat upon 

Tm this, and m ſome Ai uit de- 


the hoof for me; but to ſa ve their labour, 
liver it to Don Melchor. 5 

Mak. I ferve it upon him within this hour, when he allies out to his Aſſig- 
gation with Theodafte: "Tis but counterfeiting my Voice a little; for he cannot 
know me in the dark. But let me ſee hat are the Words [Reads; 


Jon to appear this Night before me: Tua may gueſs the greatne/s Paſſion, 
ſince is hes forc d me to have reconrſe to Art: But no ſhape which 222 
can fri 


Bell. Well, I am glad there's one point gain'd ; for by this means he will be 
— to Night from entertaining Theodoſia-——— Pox on him, is he ho a- 


gain 
Euter Das Alonzo. 
Al. Caunbier Inger I have been ſeeking you: 1 have a Preſent ; 
for PLAY „A wing _ w my Pocket 
t I cou ealily ;—— but to ou I am generous, Pl 
FF ] — © ne 
I know you will ay now tis ſome Aſtrological Queſtion, and ſo tis 


2 Ns —— * a — difficulty in che Art; a Problem 
ee 
plaiſan imme, and v ill contradict no 
e bar difooſs a littla. | 
a i Be pero, ing eb, or Hake ar, ard 


Rc Well, then, we'll but caſt an Eye together, upon my eldeſt Daughter's 
ativity. , 


dance 
Alon, 
Bell. 


Bell. Nativity! : 

Alan. I know what you would _ that there wants the Table of Di- 
rection for the five Hylegyacals ; Aſcendant, Medinm Cali, Sun, Moon, 
and Sors; but we'll take it as it is. 

Bell. Never tell me that, Sir 

Alon. I know what you would ſay again, Sir 
Bel. Tis well youdo, for Pllbe I donot—— [Aſide. 


Alon. You would fay, Sir 

Bell. I fay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun and Moon, and all that, 
Sir. And ſo you make uſe ot your Paper for your occaſions. Come to a 
Mn of rrwelahont frows 4] the Sun and Moon, and all that, Sir ---- 

Ales. *Tis no matter; this ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us. [Gathers ap the 
tors Papers.] I know what · you would ſay now, that Men of parts are always 
cholerick ; 1know it by my ſelf, Sir. [ He goes to match the Papers. 

Exter Don Lopez. N 
. Don Alonzo in my Houſe! This is a moſt happy op ity to put m 
3 in can barn for it {can perſwade him to betiow his Daug rer 64 
Don „I ſhall ſerve my Friend, though againſt his will; and when Au- 
relia ſees ſhe cannot be his, perhaps (he will accept my Love. 

Alan. I Warrant you, Sir, tis all piec'd right, both top, ſides, and bottom; 
for, look you, Sir, here was Aldeburan, and there Cor Scorpri---- 

Das Alonzo, I am happy to ſee you under my roof | And ſhall take it— 
you would ſay, Sir, that though I am your Neighbour, 


this is the farſt time I have been here. to Bellamy. — But, come, Sir, by Don 
Lopez his iſſion let us return to our Nativity. 
Bell. 


ould thou wert there in thy Mother's Belly again. [Aſide, 
Lop- But Sennor —— (to Alonzo.) N | 

Alon. It needs not Sexnor ; Fil ſuppoſe your Compliment ; you would ſay that 
our Houſe, and all things in it are at my fervice; but let us proceed without 
is interruption- = 


302 | * 
Bel. By no means, Sir; this Cavalier is come on purpoſe to perſorm the civi- 
' TY. ET” roofs + pt ot 


— — 


lities of his Houſe to you. 8 
Alon. But, good Sir — : : | * 11 
Bell. I know what you would fay, Sir. | [Exennt Bellamy a Maskal. 
Lop. No matter, let him go, Sir; I have long deſir d this ity to move 

a Sute to ou in the of a Friend of mine; if you to allow me. the 

hearing of it- | 


Alon. With all my Heart, Sir. 9 
1 He is a Perſon of Worth and Vertue, and is infinitely ambitious of the 

onour | 

Alan. Of being known to me; I underſtand you, Sir. 

Lop. If you will pleaſe to favour me with your Patience, which I beg of you a 
ſecond time» | 1 . 

Alon. I am dumb, Sir. 5 

Lop. This Cavalier, of whom I was ſpeaking, is in Love 

Alon. Satisfie your ſelf, Sir, PII not interrupt you · 

Lop. Sir, I am fatisfied of 1 promiſe. | 

Alon, If I ſpeak one ſyllable more, the Devil take me: Speak when you 


ſe. 


Iam going, Sir. | KY 4 
Alon. You need not ſpeak twice to me to be filent ; though I take it ſome what 
ill of you to be tutor d—— Bro AY 
Lop- This eternal old Man will make me mad. - [Afide. 
Alon. Why when do you begin, Sir? Howl muſt a Man wait for you ? 
Pray make an end of what you have to ſay y, that I'may ſpeak in my 
rurn t0OO. , | 
This — * _-= — ens ü 
Alon. You told me that Sir: Do Oracles, that require 
this ſtri& attention ? Either let me ſhare the Alk with you, or Iam — 
Lo Why, Sir, I am almoſt mad to tell you, and you will not ſuffer me. 
Alon, Will you never have done, Sir: I muſt tell you, Sir, you have tatled 
long enough; and *ris now good manners to hear me ſpeak. . Here's a Torrent 
of Words indeed; a very impetus dicendi, Will you never have done? 
Lop. I will be 1771 * 9 fu of Alon | | 2 | 
This next Speec pez, and the next z0's, with both their Replies, 
to be ſpoken at one time; both raiſing their Voices by little and little, till they bank, 
and come up cloſe 1 — | 
Lop-. There's one urn, a Friend and Acquai of mine, 
4 — 


that is deſperately in Love with your eldeſt Daughter Donna 
Alon. (at the [ame time.) "Tis the Sentence of a Philoſopher, Loquere at te vi- 


diam Speak that I may knowithee; now if you take away the power of ſpeak- 


ing from me o 
4 t, f 41. 
Lop- Ell try the Language of the Law ; fure the ", » | AO out-talk that 
Gibberiſh---For this Don Melchor of Madrid aforeſaid, as premiſed, I requeſt, 
move, and ſupplicate, that you would Give, Beſtow, Marry, and give in Mar. 
riage, this your 2 id, to rhe Cavalier aforeſaid not yet, thou 


Devil of a Man thou ſhalt be ſilent 
Alon- at the ſame time with bis by Speech, and * AN 
Oh, how | hate, abominate, deteſt and abhor, theſe Talkers, Diſpu- 


tants, Controverters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But, on the other fide, Fon 
be not permitted to prudent Men to ſpeak their minds, a y, and to the 

urpoſe, and in few words—If, I fay, the Prudent mutt be ty'd; then 
oe Gree Nature 1 let the order of all things be turn 


Fox; let the Infants preach to their Great 


let the Gooſe devour the 
let the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf; and the Sick ibe 
cian. Let Fiſhes live upon dry Land, and the Beaſts 44 75 
Water: — 

Let the fearful Hare----- 


Euter Lopez with a Bell, and rings it in his Ears, 
Alon. Help, help, murder, murder, murder. [Exit Alon. running. 
"There was no way but this to be rid of him. | 


to the Phyſi- 
inhabit ia the 


Euter 


8 


— — 


Or, The Mock-Aftrologer. N 30} 


| 85 LH 4 Servant. 
Serv, Sir, there are ſome Women without in Maſe : 
Perſons of Quality, who are come to play here. aſquerade ; and, I believe, 


Lop. Bring em in with all reſpect. 


Enter again the Servant, after him Jacinta, Beatrix, 4d other Ladies and Geatlemes); 
TY all Maſqued. 

Lop. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: 1 wiſh I had 

to entertain you:----Oh, here 1 one ſooner tlian l — N nt oe 


W _ — wa and Maskal: 
7 ve ſwept your aming-houſe, i' faith, Ecce fpnum. Shows 
4 Well, here's more to be had of theſe La ifit be your 1 8 
i — The firſt Stakes } would play for, ſhould be their Veils and Viſor- 
Ues. 6 
E. (to Beat.) Do you think he will not know us? | 
4, If you keep your deſign of paſſing for an African. 

Jac. Well, now I ſhall make an abſolute trial of him; for, being, thus incog- 
vita, I ſhall diſcover if he make Love to any of you. As for the Gallantry of his 
Serenade, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make him another witli 
our Guittars. |; 

Beat. I'll whiſper your intention to the Servant, who ſhall deliver it to Don 

S. ; [Beatrix whiſpers to the Servant, 

Serv. (to Lopez) Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to tell you, that they 
are willing, before they play, to preſent you with a Dance; and to give you an 
Eſſay of their Guitta rs. 

Lop. They much Honour me. 


: A DANCE. 


After the Dance the Cavaliers take 1 Ladies, and Court them, Wildblood rakes 
acinta. 

Wild. While you have been Singing, Lady, I have been Praying: I mean, 
that your Face and Wit may not prove equal to your Dancing, tor, if they be, 
there's an Heart gone aſtray tomy knowledge 

Jac. 8 me before you have ſeen me, you'll curſe me when 
you have look'd on me- | | | 

Wild. | believe I ſhall have cauſe to do fo, if your Beauty be as killing as 1 

ine it. 
2c. Tis true, I have been flatter d in my own Country, with an Opinion of 
a little handſomeneſs; but, how it will 28 Spain 22 

Wild. Why, Madam, Are you not of Span? 

Jar. No, Sir, of Morocco; I only came hither to ſee ſome of my Relations 
who are ſettled here, and turn'd Chriſtians, ſince the expulſion of my Country- 
men, the Moors. 

Wild. Are you then a Mahametan ? 

4c. A Mu ulman at our Service · | 
ild. A Muſſulwomeniay you? I proteſt by your Voice I ſhould have taken you 
for a Chriſtian Lady of my acquaintance. 

Jac. It ſeems you are in love then; if fo, I have done wich you. I dare not 
invade the Dominions of another Lady ; eſpecially m a Country where my An- 
ceſtors have been fo unfortunate. | | 

Wild. Some little liking | might have, but that was only a Morning-dew, tis 
drawn up by the Sun-ſhine of your Beauty: I find your African Capid is a much 
ſurer Archer, than ours of Europe. Yet would I could fee you; one look would 

no - wich i; mobs whe 
Jas. I'll reterve m to our imagination with it, make what 
hr ou pleaſe, and fer it on 44 ney way 

Wi ell, Madam, an Eye, a Noſe, or a Lip ſball break no ſquares; the 
Face is but a Span's breadth of Beauty; and where there is ſo much belides, I'll 
never ſtand with you tor that. 

ac. Bur, in earneſt, Do you love me? 
14. I, by Alba, do I, moſt extreamly : You have Wit in abundance, you 


q Lance 
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30 An Evening Love: 
Nance to a Miracle, you Sing like an Angel, andi believe you look like a Che- 
rubim. ; ; | 

Tac, And can you be conſtant to me? 

Wild. By Mahomet, can I. 

7ac. You ſwear like a Terk, Sir: But, take heed ; for our Prophet is a ſevere 
Puniſher of Promiſe-breakers. 


Wild. Your Prophet's a Cavalier: I honour yore Prophet and his Law, for 
providing ſo well for us Lovers in the other World, Black Eyes, and Freſh Mai- 


denheads every day: Go thy way, little Mahomer, i faith thou ſhalt have my good 
Word. But, by his favour, Lady, give me leave to tell you, that we of the 
Uncircumciſed, in a civil way, as Lovers, have ſomewhat the advantage of 
vour Maſſulman. . N 

Jac. The Company are rejoin'd, and ſet to play; we muſt go to em: A- 
dieu, and when you have a thought to throw away, beſtow it on your Servant 
Fatyma. [She goes to the Compaay. 
Wild. This Lady Fatyme pleaſes me molt infigitely; now am TI 2 the 
Eamets, the Zyorys, and the Bencerrages. Hey, what work will the W, alood, 
make among the Cids, and the Ben: of the Arabian: 

Beat. (to Jac) Falſe or true, Madam? 

Jac. Falſe, as Hell, but by Heav'n PI] fit him for't: Have you the high-run- 
ning Dice about you! 

Beat. I got them on purpoſe, Madam. | 

Jac- You ſhall ſee me win all their Money; and when I have done, I'll re- 
turn in my own Perſon, and ask him for the Meney, which he promiſed me. 
Beat. Twill put him upon a ſtreight to be ſo ſurpriz'd ; but, let us tothe Ta- 
ble, the Company ſtays for us. | [The Company fit- 

Wild. What is the Ladies Game, Sir? 

Lop. Moſt AY _ uſe — he gde 1 with three Dice, 
till Duplets and a Chance rown; and the hi ets Wins, except you 
throw 55 and In, which is calld Raffle; and that wins all. FT 4 
Wild. I underſtand it: Come, Lady, tis 2 matter hat I loſe, the greateſt 


Stake, my Heart, is gone already. o Jacinta.) 
[They play; and the reſt by Couples. 
Wild. So, I have a good Chance, two Quarters and a Sice 
Two Sixes a Trey wins it. if the 


ild. No matter; Ill try my Fortune once again; what have I here ? two 
Sixes and a Quarter? an hundred Piſtols on that throw. 
ö take you, Sir,. Beatrix the high running Dice. 
at. Here Madam 
Jac. Three Fives: I have won you, Sir. 
Wild. I, the pox take me for't, rr 


me to have loſt my Money to a Chriftiaz; but to a an Infidel. 

Mask. Pray, Gs, have off while you have ſome . 
Mid. Pox of this Lady Fama] Raffle thrice „I am out of Pa- 
tience. ä | 


Mast. (to kim) Sir, I beſeech you, if you will loſe, to loſe ex Cavalier. 
Wild. Tol-de-ra, Tol-de-ra----Pox and Curſe Tol-de-ra, r. What the De- 
vil did I mean to play with this Brunet of Africt ? [The Ladies riſe. 
- Wild. Will you be gone already Ladies ? | 
Lop. You have won our Money , but however we are acknowledging to you 
for the Honour of your Company. SIT . 
. acinta mates a ſg of farewel to Wildblood. 
Wild. Farewel Lady Faryma. [Exeunt all but Wild. and Mask. 
Mast. All the Company took notice of your concernment. 
Wild. Tis no matter; I do not love to fret inwardly, as your filent loſers do, 
and in the mean time be ready to choak for want of vent. 1 4270 

Mast. Pray conſider your condition a little; a younger Brother in a 4 
Country, living at a high rate, your Money loft, and without hope of a ſupply. 
Now curſe it you think good: | 

Wild. No, now I will laugh at my felf moſt unmercifully ; for my condition 
is ſo ridiculous, that tis paſt curſing. The pleaſant'ſt part of the adventure is, 
that I have promis d 300 Piſtols to Jacinta: But there is no remedy, they are 
now fair Fatyma's. . 

Mast. Fatyma! “! 


Wild 


— 


——_ „* 


Or, The Mock Aſtrologer. 305 
E rags I, I, a certain Srican Lady of my Acquaintance, whom you know 
Mask. But who is here, Sir! 
Enter Jacinta and Beatrix in their own ſhapes. 

Wild. Madam, what happy Star has conducted you hither to Night! A tliou- 
ſand Devils of this Fortune? [ Afrde. 

Jae · I was told you had Ladies here and Fiddles; fo I came partly for the di- 
vertiſement, and partly out of jealouſie. : 
— 4 why hw pan hone think me a P an Infidel? But the 

mpany's broke up you to wait ou home, or will you be ſo 
kind to take a hard lod nikhas Night? _ | m_ . 

ac. You ſhall have the Honour to lead me to my Father's. 
id. No more Words then, let's away to prevent diſcovery. 

Beat. EIT us ind to be rid of you. 

Wild. No; but if your Lady ſhould want ſleep, *rwould ſpoil the luſtre of her 
Eyes to morrow. were a Conquelt loſt. 

ac. [am a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my own; I mean your Heart 
Purſe ; for the Truth is, I have loſt my Money to Night in Maſquerade, and 
am come to claim your promiſe of ſupplying me. 

Wild: You make me happy by commanding me; to morrow morning my 
Servant ſhall wait upon you with 300 Piſtols. 

— But I left my Company with Promiſe to return to play. 

Wild. Play on tick, loſe the Indies, Ill diſcharge it all to morrow. 
ac- To night, if youll oblige me. 

ild. Maskal, go and bring me 300 Piſtols immediately. 

Mask. Are you mad, Sir? | | 

Wild. Do ou expoſtulate you Raſcal! how he ſtares! I'll be hang'd if he have 
not loſt my at Play; if you have, confeſs you had belt, and perhaps I'll par- 
don you; but if you do not confeſs, I'll have no Mercy: Did you loſe it? 

Mast. Sir, tis not for me to diſpute with you. 

Wild. Why then let me tell you, you did loſe it. 

Jac. I, as ſure as cer he had it, I dare ſwear for him: But commend me you 
for a kind Maſter, that can let your Servant play off 300 Piſtols, without the 
leaſt ſign of anger to him. = | 

Beat. Lis a. fign he has a greater bank in ſtore to comfort him. 

Wild. Well; Madam, I muſt confeſs I have more than I will ſpeak of at this 
time; but till you have given me fatisfattion —— 


ac. Satisfaction; why are you offended, Sir? 

id. Heaven! That you ſhould not perceive it in me: I tell you, Iam mor- 
tally offended with you. 

4c. Sure tis impoſſible; 


id, You 1 to make a Man jealous ; going out 
at unſe 


a gaming in Maſquerade, hours, and loſing your Money at play; 
— loſs, bone l. provokes me. : l 
Bear. I believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for more. [Afde. 
ac, Is this the er 
Wild. "Tis —— you ſhould clear it; I'll ſtop my Ears if you but offer 
it. There's no ſatisfaction in the point. 
4. You'll hear me; 
z/d. To do this in the beginning of an Amour, and to a jealous Servant as! 


am, had I all the wealth of Pers, I would not let go one Maravedis to you. 

4. To this Ianſwer— 

ild. Anſwer nothing, ſor it will but enflame the Quarrel bet wixt us: I muſt 
come to my ſelf by little and little; and when I am ready for ſatisfaction I will 
take it; but at preſent it is not for my Honour to be Fri 

Beat. Pray let us Neighbour-Priaces interpoſe a little. 

Wild. When I have conquer'd, you may interpoſe; but at preſeat, the me- 
diation of all Chriftendow would be fruitleſs. 

Jac. Though Chriftendow can do nothing with you, yet I hope an African may 


prevail. Let me beg you for the ſake of the Lady Fama. 
Wild. 1 ns pet that Lady Fama is no better than ſhe ſhould be. If 
ſhe berurn'd Chriſtian again am undone. 
Jac. By Alba lam afraid on't too: By Mahomer | am. 
Qqz2 Mila. 
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Wild. Well, well, Madam, any Man may be overtaken with an Oath ; but 
I never meant to perform it with her : You know no Oaths are to be kept with 
Infidels. But — 

Jac. No, the love you made was certainly a deſign of the Charity you had to 
reconcile the two Religions. There s ſcarce ſuch another Man in Europe to be 
ſent Apoſtle to convert the Moor Ladies. 

Wild. Faith I would rather widen their Breaches than make em x 

Jac. I ſee there's no hope of a reconcilement with you; and 2 I give it 
o'er as deſperate. | 
Wild. You have gain'd your point, you have my Money; and I was only an- 
gry, becauſe I did not know *rwas you who had it. M7 
. Jace This will not ſerve your turn, Sir; what I have got, I have conquer'd 

om you. 
11. ou you uſe me like one chats conquer'd ; for you have plunderd me 
of all I had. 

Jac. 1 only difarm'd you for fear you ſhould rebel again; for if you had the 
linews of War, I am ſure you would be flying our. 

Wild. Dare but to ſtay without a new — till Iam fluſh again, and I will 
love you, and treat you, and preſent you at that unreaſonable rate; that I will 
make you an Example to all unbelieving Miſtreſſes. 

Jac, Well, I will try you once more; but you muſt make haſte then, that 
we may be within our time; methinks our love is drawn out fo ſabtle already, 
that 'tis near breaking. | 

Wild. Iwill have more care of it on my part, than the kindred of an old Pope 
have to preſerve him. | 

2 Adieu; for this time I wipe of your ſcore, 
Till you're caught tripping in ſome new Amour. [Ex. Women. 


Mask. You have — 4 kindly, Sir, I thank ow. 

Mila. You deſerv'd it, having a Lye ready for my occaſions, A good 
Servant ſhould be no more without it, than a without his Arms. But 
prithee adviſeme what's to be done to get aciuts. 

Mast. You ha ve loſt her, or will loſe her by your ſubmitting : I we Men could 
on 7 3 we _ — down our —— — 
ir Altitudes, e em Dance after our Pipes, perhap! we 

a mind tot But I muſt make ha er Lille os 5 
Mila. Call Bones 4 be p 41 — — in, 
more to aming-houfe with my ſmall Stock, lait refuge : if 1 win. 
have wherewithal to mollifie atm 2A 

If I throw out, I'll bear it off with huffing ; | 

And fnatchthe Money like a Bulli-Ruffm.- | [Exeax:. 


1 
Bellamy, Wüldblocd, Mackal is Vir. 
Bell. e and in all probability it muſt be Do» Melchor going 
to heodoſta. op # = 
Mart. Stand cloſe, and you ſhall ſes me ſerve the Writ upon him. 
Enter Don Melchor. 


121 Id le, 8 by expreſs order from the Lady Anis to deli 
Mack. I ſtay'd h ir, by ex y Aurelia, to deliver 
you this Note; and to deſite you from her, to meet her immediately in the 
Garden. ren | 
— I Spila — Sir, I have perform'd my Orders. 
Mask. Not a e more, ve my | 
Mw. 8 5 [Maskal retires to bis Maſters. 
Mel. He's gone; and *tis in vain for me to look after him. What envious 
D. vil has difcover'd to Aurelia that i am in Town it muſt be Dua Lopez, who, to 
advance his own pretenſions to her, has endeavour'd to ruine mine. | 


Wild. It works rarely. 


Mel 


Bell. Pll not tell you my deſign; becauſe if it does not ſucceed, you ſhall not 
laugh at me. p [Ex/r Bellamy: 


Euter Beatrix, and Jacinta. in the Habit of «a Mulatt a. 


Wild. D a little, and fee if ag will come this way. 
Beat. We are Madam, *tis certainly your Exgliſbmun, and his Servant 
with him. But why this focood trial, when you engag d to break with him, if 
he faiPd in the firſt? N : 
ö Tis true, he has been a little inconſtant, cholerick, or fo. 
«. And it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe Vices; but are ſearching 
_ omen. Dee y 15 the folly of a bleeding Gameſter, who will obſtinately * 
ue a loſing Hand. 

_ you would have me throw up my Cards beforethe Game 
be loft; let me make this one more trial, when he has „whether he will 
Bear. You'll forgive him agen. 8 3 
yin Purgatory; but the next Offence put him in the pi 
3238 ; prithee ſing, to dra him gearer : —— Laney ws 

in 


Beat. e haſte then; for I have more Irons in the Fire; when I have done 
with you, I have another A ſſignation of my Lady Theodofis's to Don Melchor. 


SONG 


Alm was the Even, and clear was the Shy, 


And the new ins Flowers did ſpri 

L 
0 hear t 1g Þt i : 

1 and be laid bis demwby mar, 

— So ares inter; 

For whes ws 4 fear, he began to draw near, 
He was di with A haha hehe! 


A. He's a 


all 


2. | 
r and ill for a while 
Aae 25 4 2 þ i 
rei comvinc' is fear with 4 [mi 
45 new Flames 2 Fire. , 
8 * ſeid le, you are crael, 
0 Lower in awe ; 
Then ek with his hand tomy breaſt, 
But was daſb'd with A he ha ha ha 


Feen tres his paſſion hed cn all his fear; 
And therefore Ipity'd his Caſe : 
Teo ny ty, there's no Body near, 
lud meyCheek cloſe to his Face : 
But as he bolder and bolder, 
* d came by us and ſaw ; 
raft bliſs we began with aN, 


d out with A ha ha ha ha 


be the S, Lady, I have brought you a more confident 
Ammntss, Gentleman in yourSong —— | 

| [Gaes to lay hold of her. 

Jac. Hold, hold, Sir, I am only an Ambaſſadreſs ſent you from a Lady, I hope 

you will not violate the Laws of Nati 


youtlare 
wh of xr 


Wild. 


* — i. i. i. Att 89 „* r 8 r * * ———— 
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"Wild. 1 was only ſearching for your Letters of Credence: But methinks with 
that Beauty, you more like a Herald, that comes to denounce War to all 
Mankind 


ac. One of the Ladies in the Masque to Night has taken a liking to you; 
ſent you, by me, this Purſe of Gold, in recompence of that ſhe ſaw you 
loſe. 


Wild. yore nnd prac nga Tl dot, Where 
lives ſhe ? am deſperately in love with her. 

a. Why, Can you love her unknown? 

ild. 1 have a bank of Love, to ſupply every ones occaſions; ſome for her 
ſome for another, and ſome for you ; charge what you will upon me, I pay all 
at ſight, and without ——_ who brought the Bill. | 

ac. Heyday, You diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as if you meant to over- 
run all Woman-kind : Sure — at the Univerſal Monarchy. 

* 13 have a fooliſh fancy to ſend thy Lady a taſte of my 

ve by thee. | 
F Jac. is impoſſible your Love ſhould be ſo humble, to deſcend to a Mu- 
att 


4, 
Wild. One would think ſo, but I cannot help it. Gad, I think the reaſon is, 
- becauſe there's ſomething more of Sin in thy colonr than in ours. I know not 
what's the matter, but a T#rky-Cock is not more provok'd at Red, then I briſtle 
at the ſight of Black. Come, be kinder to me» Young, and ſlip an opportu- 
nity ? "Tis an Evening loſt out of your Life. | 
a. Theſe fine „ have ſaid over a thouſand times; your cold Com- 
pliment's the cold Pye of Love, which you ſerve up to every new Gueſt whom 
you invite. 
Wild. Come, becauſe thou art moving, here's part of the Gold, which 
thou broughr'ſ to corrupt me for thy Lad truth is, I had promis'd a ſumm 
to a Spaniſh Lady——but thy Eyes have allur d it from me. 
ae Rarve;, or provide for kinda, as 00 NM 
f to Morrow ſtarve; or provide as to has done; 
to Morrow is a cheat in love, and I will not truſt it. "it 
Jac. I, but Heaven that ſees all things | 
Wild. Heaven that ſees all things, will fay nothing; that is, all Eyes, and no 
Tongue; Et Is lune & les eſtoiles you know the Song. | 
ac. A poor Slave as I am-—- | | 
44. It has been always my Humour to love down ward. I love to ſtoop 
by 0g ONE AY e When a Man 
comes to a great he is fain to approach her wi and reverence; 
thinks there's ſom 4 of Godlineſs in t. 8 * 
Jac. Yer Icannot believe, but the meanneſs of my Habit muſt needs ſcanda- 


lize you- 

2 Pl! tell thee my Friend and ſo forth, that I exceedingly Honour courſe 
Linen; 'tis as proper ſometimes in an under Garment, as a courſe Towel is to 
rub and ſcrub me. 

Jace Now I am altogether of the other fide, I can love no where but above 
me: Methinks the of a Coach and fix Horſes, ſounds more eloquently, 
than the beſt Harangue a Wit could make me. 

Wild. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit then ? 

Jac. His commendations ſerve . make others have a Mind to me; he 
does but ſay Grace to me like a Chaplain; and like him is the laſt that ſhall fall 
on. He ought to get no more by it, than a poor Silk-Weaver does by the Rib- 
bond which he works, to make a Gallant fine. | 

Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you? | 

Jac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, while a better comes; to be the 
loweſt ſtep in my Stair-caſe, for S him, and a Lord upon 
8 Marqueſs upon him, a Duke upon him till I get as high as 1 
can climb. | 1 

Wild. For ought I fee, the Great Ladies have the Appetites which you Slaves 
ſhould have; = you Slaves the Pride which ought boi Ladies. For, lob- 
ſerve, that all Women of your condition ate like the Women of the Play-houſe, 
ſtill Piquing at each other, who ſhall go the beſt Dreſs d, and in the richeſt Ha- 
bits; till you work up one another by your high flying, as the Heron and Jer- 

falcon do. If you cannot out- ſnine your Fellow with one Lover, you fetch her 


up 


— — 
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up with another ; and, in ſhort, all you' by it is only to put Finery out of 
countenance ; and to make the Ladies of Quali * LAGS? 1 "will «: 
Takes your Gree ty go plain, becauſe they will a 
Beat, (uni in) Madam, come away; I hear Company in tle Garden. 
Wild. You are not going? 
ac. Yes, to cry out 1 * if you follow me. | 
| Wild. However, I am glad you have left your Treaſure behind you: Farewel 


oh Farewe| Changling---Come Beatrix. : [Exennt Women. 

Mak. Do you know how you came by this Money; Sir? You think, I War- 
rant, that it came by Fortune. 

Wild. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own induſtry. Did not I come out 
. to meet this Gold, in the very way it was to come ? What could Fate 
do jeſs forme? They are ſuch thoughtleſs and undeſigning Rogues as you, that 
make a drudge of poor Providence, and ſet it a ſhifting for you. Give mea brave 
Fellow, like my ſelf; that if you throw him down into the World, lights every 
where upon his Legs, and helps himſelf, without being beholding to Fate, that 
is the Hoſpital of Fools. | 

Mack» But after all your jollity, what think you if it was Jacintz that gave it 
you in this diſguiſe? Iamſure Pg her call Beatrix as ſhe went away. 

ud. Umh'! Thou awaken'ſt a moſt villainous apprehenſion in me! Me- 
thought indeed I knew the voice; but the Face was ſuch an evidence againſt it 
If it were ſo, ſhe is loſt for ever. 

Mat. And ſo is Beatrix! 

Wild. Now could I cut my Throat for madneſs. 

Maat. Now could I break my Neck for deſpair ; if I could find a Precipice ab- 
ſolutely ro my liking. 

Wild. Tis in vain to conſider on't. There's but one way; go you Mal, 
and find her out, and invent ſome excuſe for me, and be ſure to bog leave I may 
come and wait upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. + 

Mast. In the mean time you'll be thinking at your Lodging. ' 

Wild. But make haſte then to relieve me; for I thiak over all my thoughts in 
half an hour, 7 . [Exit 1 ls 

Wild. ſalus. — now I think on't, I ſhall be but melancholique ar my 
Lodging, Flgo ps my hour at the Gaming · houſe, and make uſe of this Money 

le 1 ooks, to win more to it. Stay, let me ſee, I have the Box and 
Throw, My Das he {ets me ten Piſtols; I nick him; ten more, I ſweep them 
too. Now in all reaſon he is nettled, and ſets ms twenty: I win them too. Now 
he kindles and butters me with forty. They are all my own : In fine, he is ve- 
hement, aud bleeds on to fourſcore or an hundred; and I not willing to tempt 
Fortune, come away a moderate winner of 200 Piſtols. 


The Scene opens and diſcovers —_—_— Camilla; behind them 4 7 able and 
tes ſet on it. 
The Scene is « Garden wi 2 Arbour in it. The Garden door opens. 
How aow ! Aurelia and Camilla in expectation of Don Me/chor at the Garden 
door; Pll = leſt I prevent the deſign, and within this half hour come failing 
back with f 2 — as Wantonly as a laden Gaſleon from the Inazes. [Exit. 
Ar. But daſt thou think che Exg/yhman can keep his promile ? for I confeſs I 
furiouſly deſire to ſee the Idea of Don Melchor. 
Cam. But, Madam, if you ſhould fee him, it will not be he, but the Devil in 
his likeneſs; and then why ſhould eat? 
Aar. In eſſect 'ris a yery dark Aug; and one mult be very ſpiritual to un- 
derſtand it. But be what it will, Body or Fantome, I am reſolv'd to meet it. 
Cam. Can you do it without ſear? | | 
Aur. No; I muſt avow it, I am ſuriouſly ſeatſul; but yet I am reſolv d to ſa- 
crifice all things to my Love. Therefore let us paſs over that Chapter. = 
hoes, Maker, than n Ws bes 
Cam ear, 1 's one traadiag already; how if it 
Har. Raabe; that is his Specter ; that is to ſay, his Fancome; that 
is to ſay, his Idea; that is to ſay, He and not he. N ; 
Cams (mis out) Ah, Madam, tis he himſelf; but hes as big again as he us d 
tobe, with Eyes like Sawcers, —— I'l ave my (cg. 


Runs under the Tables 
Enter 
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Euter Don Melchor, they both ſbreek. 
Aur, Oh Heaven! Humanity is not able to ſupport it. 
Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean you ? 

Aur. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too; avoid, avoid Specter. 

Cam, If he ſhould find me under the Table now! 

Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? 

Aar. I am not thy Dear; I renounce thee, Spirit of Darkneſs. 

Mel, This Spirit of Darkneſs, is come to ſee an | of Light, by her Com- 
mand ; and to aſſure her of his conſtancy, that he will be hers erernally. 

Aur, Away Infernal, tis not thee, tis the true Don Melchor that I would fee. 

Mel. Hell and Furies- a | 

Aar. Heaven and Angels! Ah [Rent out ſbreeking. 

Mel. This is a Riddle, paſt my finding out, to ſend for me, and then to ſhun 
me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it for me: Camilla, what doſt thou there? 

Cam. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 

She riſes ap, overthrows the Table and Lights, and runs oat. 
The Scene ſbuts. 

Mel. (alone) Why Aurelia, Camilla! I yore both run out of hearing! This 
amazes me; What ean the meaning of it be? Sure ſhe has heard of my unfaith- 
fulneſs, and was reſoly*d to puniſh me by this contrivance! To put an Affront 

upon me by this abrupt departure, as I did on her by my ſeeming abſence. 


Enter Theodoſia 42 Beatrix- 


Theo. Don Melchor ? Is it you my Love that have frighted Aurelia ſo terribly ? 
Mel. Alas, Madam, I know not ; but coming hither by your appointment, 
and thinking my ſelf ſecure in the Night without diſguiſe, perhaps it might work 
upon her fancy, becauſe ſhe thought me abſent. 

Theo. Since tis ſo unluckily faln out, that ſhe knows you are at Madrid, it can 
no longer be kept a ſecret; therefore you muſt now pretend openly rome, and 
run the riſque of a denial from my Father, 

Mel. O, Madam, there's no queſtion but he'll refuſe me; for alas, what is it he 
can ſee in me worthy of that Honour? Or if he ſhould be fo partial to ſome 
in the World are, to think me Valiant, Learned, and not altogether a Fool, yer 
my want of Fortune would weigh down all. | „ 

Theo. When he has refus'd you his conſent, I may with Juſtice diſpoſe of my 
ſelf; and that, while you are conltant, ſhall never be to any but your ſelf: In 
witneſs of which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of my Hearts firmneſs to 

ou. a 
: Beat. Madam, your Father is coming this way. : 

Theo. *Tis no matter; do not ſtir; ſince he muſt know you are return'd, let 

him now ſee you. | 


Enter Don Alonzo. 
make you here at this unſeaſonable hour? 


Alon. Daughter, What 
wade Id ſay, That you heard a noiſe, and 
Alon. I know what you wou 4 t you a noi ran hither to 
ſee what it might be — Bleſs us! boisths with you ? 
Mel. Tis your Servant, Don Melchor, juſt rerurn'd from St. Sebaftians. 
Alon. But, Sir, | thought you had been upon the Sea for Flanders. 
Mel. I had ſo deſign'd it. 
Alon. But, why came you back from Sr. Sebaſt ians ? 
Mel. As for that, Sir, tis not material — 
Theo. An unexpected Law-Suit has call'd him back from H. Seba/tians. 
Alon. And, how fares my Son-in-Law, that lives there? 
Mel. In Catholique health, Sir. 
Alon. Have you brought no Letters from him? 
Mel. IJ had, Sir, but I was ſet on by the way, by Picke! z and, in ſpight 
of 1 rob d, and my Fortmantue wc mme. 
Theo. And this was that which he was now deſiring me to excuſe to you. 
Alon. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel, can do you any ſervice in your Sute, 
I hope you will command the Y. | 
Mel. When I have diſpatch'd ſome private buſineſs, I ſhall not fail to trouble 
you; till then, humbly kiſfes your hands, the molt oblig'd of your Servants-- 
[Exit Melchor. 
Alon. 


Or, The Mock; Aftrologer. 11 
Alus. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, What occaſion brought du out 
ſo late? I know what you would ſay, That it is Melancholy; a Tiodtur: of — 
Hypochondriaque you mean : But, what cauſe have you tor this. Melancholy ? 
Give me — 0 and anſwer me without Ambages or Ambiguities. | 
= — gow * have given wang — muſt — him 
am aſham d to confeſs it to you; but, in ol your indu „ Iha 
loſt the Table Diamond you — 4 e 
Alon. You would ſay, the fear of my diſpleaſure has caus'd this perturbatiori 


in you; well, do not diſquiet your fe too much, you fay tis gone; | fay fo t 
'Ti ſtoln;and that by foe Thief I rake it; bur, | wil 2 Pong v. 
lager immediately. [He is goi 


Theo. What have I done? to avoid one inconvenience, I have run Joo! 9 
ther: This Deuil of an will diſcover that Don Melchor has it. Aſide. 

Alen. When did you loſe this Diamond? The Minute and Second I — 
know; but rhe Hour will ferve ſot the aſcending. 

Theo. Sir, the preciſe time I know not; it was betwixt ſix and ſeven this 

ing, as near as 41 2 | 

Alon. Tis enough; by all the Stars Ill have ĩt for you; therefore goin, and ſup- 

it on your Finger. 
3 l watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that my Engiiſbmaz may have where- 
withalto anſwer you -— (Aſide) [Exit Theo. Beat: 
I know what I would ſay, is a certain Species of rhe Hyſterical Diſeaſes; or a cer- 
tain motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain time heaveth in her 
like acertain motion of an Earthquake —— ; 
| Exter Bellamy. M4 

Bell. This is the and very near the time that Theodofpe appoints her mect- 
ing with Don Melchor- Heiachis Night otherwiſe diſpos'd of with Aurelia: Tis 
but crying my Fortune totell her of lus Infidelity, my Love. If ſhe yields 
Themakes:me happy; if not, I ſhall be ſure Don Melchor has not planted the Arms 
of Spain ap However, I'll puſh my Fortune as ſure as I am 
an 

— Sennor Ingles, I know your Voice, though I cannot perfectly diſcern 

ou. 
/ Bell. How the Devil came he to croſs me? 

Alon. 1 was) ing to have ask'd another Favour of you: 

Bell. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. 

Alon. My Da Theodofis has loft a fair Diamond from her Finger, the 
time bet wirt {ix and ſeven this Evening ; now I deſire you, Sir, to erect a Scheme 
for it, and if it be loſt, or ſtoln, — * me -— This is all, Sir. 

Bel. There is no end of this old Fellow; thus will he bait me from day to day, 
2 i cating os abner ehe-ter of Md 1 

Alon. Now a Fig ure emory, and making a Judg- 
ment of it to himſelf. Thi EDT ray — 2 — . 

Bell. Tis a madadls for me to hope I can deceive him longer. Since then he 
muſt know I am no rugger, II diſcover it my felt to him, and bluſh once 


for all — | [Aſiae. 
Ales. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth ? What fays nimble Maſter 
to the matter? | 


Beil. Sir ou longer in ignorance, I muſt ingeniouſly declareto 
rhat — Men for whom you tale me. * in Aſtro- 

logy | have ; which my Friends, by their indiſcretion, have blown abroad, be- 
yord my intentions. But, you are not a Perſon to be impos'd on like the V ul- 
gar; therefore, #0 fatisfic you in one word, my $kill goes not far enough to give 
you knowledge of what you deſire from me. 
Alon. You have ſaid enough, Sir, to perſwade me of your Science, if Fame 
had not publiſh'd ir, yet this very humility of yours, were enough to confirm me 
in the belief of it. 

Bei. Death, you make me mad, Sir: Will you have me ſwear? As I ama 
Gentleman, * the Town, one who wears good Cloaths, Eats, Drinks, 
and Wenchesabundantly ; Iam a damn'd ignorant and ſenceleſs Fellow, 


Rr Enter 
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Enter Beatrix. 


Alon. How now, Gentlewoman —— — What, Are you going to relief by 
Moonſhine ? . 5 

Beat. I was going on a very charitable Office, to help a Friend that was gra- 
vePdina very doubtful buſineſs. 

Bell. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee. 

Beat. But now [ have found this Learned Gentleman, I ſhall make bold to 
ueſtion to him from a Lady. | 
| have my own Queſtion firſt reſolv d · 


Bell. (aloud) Come to me to morrow, and you ſhall receive an — 

Beat. Your Servant. Sir, | 

Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisſie any other, and leave me 
in this perplexity- | mY | 

Bell. Sir, if my knowledge were according---- 

Alon. No more of that, ir, [ beſeech you. T0 

Bell. Perhaps | may know ſomething by my Art concerning it; but, for your 
quiet, I wiſh you would not preſs me. 

Alon. Doyou think | am not Maſter of my Paſſions ? | 

Bell. Since you will needs know what | would 11 conceald, the 
_ who has your Diamond, is he whom you faw laſt in your Daughters 

mpany. * 

Alon. You would fay tis Don Melchor de Guzman, Who, the Devil would 
have ſuſpected him of ſuch an Action? But he is of a decay d Family, and pover- 
ty, it ſeems, has enforc'd him to it: Now I think on't better, he has een ſtoln 
it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to requite a Lye with a Theft ; I'll ſeek him 
out, and tell him part of my Mind before I ſleep. [Exit Alon. 

Bell. So, once more | am at Liberty: But this Afrology is ſo troubleſome a 
Science would I were well rid ont. 


£20 Enter Don Lopez and a Servant. 
. Aſtrology does he ſay? O Cavalier is it you; not you at home, 1 
. to the Stars by your 
ediation. * | 
Bell. Sir, for pity let em ſhine in quiet a little; for what for Ladies and their 
Servants, and younger Brothers, they ſcarce get a Holiday in a Twelvemoath. 
ww þ Pray Pardon me, if I ama little curiousof my deſtiny, fince all my hap- 
pineſs depends on your Anſwer. 
Bell. Well, Sir, what is it you expect? JE 
Lop. To know whether my Love to a Lady will be ſucceſsful. | 
Bell. Lis Aurelia he means (Afide) Sir, im one word, I anſwer you, that 
your Miſtreſs loves another; one who is your Friend ; but comfort your ſelf; 
the Dragon's Tail is between him and home, he ſhall never enjoy her. 
Lop. But what hope for me? "a 
Bell. The Stars have partly aſſur'd me you ſhall be happy, if you acquaint 
OP your Paſſion, and with the double-dealing of your Friend, who is falſe 
to her. | | 
L. You ſpeak like an Oracle, But I have engag'd my promiſe to that Friend 
. * 4 him 1 to my Miſtreſs. 5 
Bell. We Engliſh ſeldom make ſuch ſcruples: Women are not compriz d in 
our Laws of Friendſhip; they are Feræ Maturæ, our common Game, like Hare 
— Partridge; every Man has equal right to them, as he has to the Sun and 
Elements. | 
Lop. Muſt I then betray my Friend ? | | 
Bell, In that caſe my Friend is a Terk to me, if he will be fo barbarous as to 
retain two Women to his private uſe ; I will be faQtious for all diſtreſſed Dam- 
ſels; who would much rather have their Cauſe try'd by a full Jury, than a ſingle 
Judge. 170 W Þ 
Lip. Well, Sir, I will take your Counſel; and if I err, the fault be on Love 
and vou | [Exit Lopez. 
Bell. 


— 
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Bell. Were it not for Love, I would run out of the Town, that's the ſhort 

or ; per rr + my ſelf in ſo many promiſes for the Sun and Moon, and- 
mi 


"Or, The Mock Aftrolger. © 


* 
* 
r 


-meats of em, that | muſt hide before my day of payment 
comes. Ia the mean time I forget Theodoſiz; but now l deſie the Devil to hin- 


As be is gaidg out, he meets Aurelia and almoſt juſt les her down: 
1 Wi her Camilla enters; : 7 
rudeneſs is this? 


Unkle told me he left you here; and indeed I tame hither to com⸗ 
; for you have treated me ſo inhumanely, that I have ſome reaſon 


Bel. What occaſion can l have gi you for a complaint ? . 
Aur. Don Melcher, as [am i my Uakle, is effectively at Madrid; 
fo that it was not his Idea, but himſelf in Perſon who | faw ; and ſince you knew 
this, why did you conceal it from me? . 
a When I ſpoke with you] knew i nor but I diſcover'd it in the erecting 
of my Fi et if inſtead of his Ida I conſtrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight 
of his reſolution to remain conceal'd, I think I have ſhewn a greater effet of my 
Art than what | promis d. 
Aar. I render my ſelf to ſo eonvineing an argument; but by over-hearing a 


diſcourſe juſt now, ixt my Couſin and her Maid, I find that he 
conceal'd himſelf upon her account, which has given me jealouſie to the laſt point; 
for toavow an inconteſtable Truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome. 

Bell. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far; ſhetalk'd on purpoſe that 
you might hear her; but [ aſſure you, the true cauſe of Don Melchor*s conceal- 
ment, was not love of her, but jealouſie of you; he ſtaid in private to obſer ve 
Actions; build t Madam, he is invio 1 

Aur. ill he ſacriice my Coulin to me 

Bel. Tis furiouſly true, . 

Aur. O molt agreeable aſſurance ! : 1 

Con Albricias, Madam, for my good News; Don Melchor is coming this 
way; I know him by his Voice; but he is in Com with another Perſon. 

As. It will not be convenient to give him any by 
b thy you Top 2622 ha 2 
4 K. 


m — 2 — Good ni : | 

/ I have DE Le be ſhall her; and l have promis d her 
ſhe ſhall poſſeis Don Melchor ; tis a little di [confeſs, as tothe Matrimo- 
nial part of it; but if Don Me/chor will be civil to her, and ſhe be civil ro Don 
Lopez, my credit is ſafe witliout the benefit of my Clergy. But all this is nothing 
to T. | [Exit Bellamy: 


d 


ing me with 
him to 


Cam. Don Melchor, a Word in private. 5 

Mel. 7 Lady; Sir, I will wait on you — | 

Can. lam ſent to you from a fair Lady, who bears you no ill will. You may 
gueſs whom I mean- t 

Mel. Not by my own merits, but by knowing whom you ſerve ; bur I con- 
feſs I wonder at her late uſage whea ſhe fled from me. | 
" Cam. That was only a miſtake; bur I have now, by her command, been in a 
- thouſand places in queſt of you _ | 

Mel. You overjoy 


Com. And where the reſt do outhink iner beea lovking ou? 

Mel. [mater nm — ? =y 

Can. in bar fame Sree, by that ſame Shop ; you know where, by a good 

Met: what token ? | | 
- Cam. Jul by that Shop, where out of your Nobleneſs, you promis'd me a new 


Mel. O, now I underſtand you. 
Cam. Not that I preſs you to a 


Met. Take this, and plcaſe your ſelf in the choios of tm (C. vis her Maney: 
Rr 2 Cam: 


314 mn Evenmig's Love: 
Cem. Nay, dear Sir, now you make me bluſh; in faith 1 am aſham d 
ex vou immediately in her Apartment. | 
No Il wait on her if I can poffibly — [Exit Camill.] Butif I 8 
with Don Alonzo for his Daughter, then will I again conſider, which of 22 
To Alonzo. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon for this rudeneks, ia leaving you. = ; 
Alon. I cannot poſſibly reſolve with my ſelf to tell him opealy he is a Thief; 
but P'Il gild the Pill for him to ſwallow, 2. 
a 
* forty for your fake, that true Nobility is not alwa 
Alon. Sir, I am | true is not ys accom- 
panied with Riches —— 
were oer of any Noble Qualities, (which Tam not) I ſhould not eſteem 
the Goods of Fortune. | & 2 . 
Alon. But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did not leave you flouriſhing in 
Met. Only a very fair Seat in Andaluſia, with all the pleaſures imaginable 
|; that alome, wane ny deſerts according, which I confeſs they are not, 
were enough to make a Woman happy in it. 
Sir, I have loſt 
4 Jewel whic 
y our wants, not you, for it. 
Me]. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe were not loſt, were ſhe in 
Alon. A ious Diamond, Sir — as. 
— But a it ae pable 
Alon. 1 know w u wo „Sir a ar is not ca 
1; burtherefore 1 do 
the Jewel was only put into your hands. 
Mel. By honourable ways I aſſure you, Sir. 
Alon. Sir, Sir, will youreſtore my Jewel? 
| ll — alc, 
. 
Alan. | S it do our 20. 
ther wiſe 2 2 2 « 


I ſwear tis only becauſe I would keep ſomething for your ſake—— But my Lady 
dies beſt deferves me 
Mel. | believe he has diſcover'd our Amour ; how he ſurveys me for 
Mel. You have a juſt exception againſt the Capriciouſneſs of Deſtiny ; yetif I 
Wealth- 
about 
Alon. But give me leave to come to the point, I beſeech 
f value infinitely, and I hear it is in your poſſeſſion; but I accuſe 
poſſeſſion of a Man of parts. 
of an unworthy Action; bur I do not accuſe you of the Theſt, I ſuppoſe 
Mel. W Sir, to ih the leave to be the um Poſſeſſor 
— "wich that a7 


Mel. As it belongs to your Family I covet it; not that I plead my own de- 
ſerts, Sir, | | 

Alon. Sir, 1 for I muſt 
tell you, this Diamond Ring was ori my Great Grandfathers. 

Mel. 4 op + jugs — : | 

Alon. By your patience, Sir, when have ou ma pleaſure. 
I only lent it to mp Daughter ; but, A I 
rus SIO yet in tenebris. | | 

Mel. Sir —— 

Alon. I know it, Sir; but ſpare your ſelf the trouble, Fl ſpeak for you; 
vane * it from ſome other hand; I believe it, Sir. Og -. 

Alet, But, Sir — 


Alon. I warrant Sir, PII bring you off without ing; from ano- 
ther hand you had — and now, Sir, — — am ſaying for you, 


2 are loath to part with it. 
el. Good Sir, let me 5 
Alon. | underſtand you already, Sir, 2 have taken a to it, and 
would buy it; ut, to char anfiveras 1 | before, chat it i a Reliqueof m 
Family: Now, Sir, if you can urge ought farther, you have liberty wo hal 
without interruption. E We, 25 
Mel. This Dia mond you ſpeak on, I confeſs — 
Alon. But, What need you confeſs, Sir, before you areaccug'd ? 
| Mel. You promis'd you would hear me in my turn, Sir, but 
3 But, as you were ſaying, it is becauſe I have already ſpoken 
you. 
Mel. The Truth is, Sir, I was too ptuous to take this Pledge: from 
Theodoſis without your knowledge; but, you will pardon the invincible neceſſi- 
oy when tell you | Alon. 
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Ales, You need nor tell me, 1 know your neceſſity was the reaſon of it, and 
that place and opportunity have caus'd your Error. | 

el. This is the goodeſt old Man lever knew; he prevents mie in my motion 
for his Daughter. Since, Sir, you know the cauſe of my Errors, and are pleas'd 
to lay of the blame upon Youth and Opportunity; | beſcech you tavour 
9 r, to accept me as fair rr * — 

lon. I conceive you, Sir, that I would of excuſe: Why reſtore _ 
the Diamond, and vis done. „ . 

Mel. More joyfully than 1 receiv'd it ; and with it I beg the Honour to be re- 
ceiv'd by youas your Son-in-Law. 
Alon. My Son-in-Law ! This is the moſt pleaſant Propoſition I ever heard. 
1 Lam prond you think it ſo; but, I proteſt I think not I deſerve chis 


onour. 
8 — 1 Tafſure you, Sir; marry my Daughter---ha, ha, ha. | 
. know what you would fay, Sir, tliat there is too much hazard in the 
proſeſſion ola Thief, and therefore you would marry my Daughter to become 
rich, without venturing Neck for'r. I beſecch you, Sir, itzal on, be ap- 
| and if you — be hang'd, it ſhall make no breach betwixt us. 
_ EE keep your Counſel, and fo good Night, Sir. [Exit Alon. 
As. Devil in this old Man, firit, to give me occaſion to confeſs my 
Love, and, when he knew it, to promiſe he would keep my Counſel? But who 
arotheſe? I'll not be ſeea ; but tomy old appointment with Theodoſeg, and delire 
her to unriddle it— [Exit Melclior. 
' Enter Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. | 
Mask. But, Madam, do you take me for a Man of Honour. 


« No, | 

Wes Why there's it; if you had, I would have ſworn that my Maſter has 
2 2 age intended you any injury; I ſuppoſe you'll grant he knew you 
72 | 
Is. Nev. hope her, and uſe her ſo, is an aggravation of his Crime. 
Mat. Unconſcionable Beatrix ! Would you two have all the Carnival to your 
ſelves? He knew you, Madam, and was reſoly'd to countermine you in all your 
Plots. But when he faw you ſo much piqued, he was too good natur'd to let you 
{leep.in wrath; and ſcat me to you to diſabuſe you; for, it the buſineſs had gone 
on till to morrow, when Len begins, you would have grown fo peeviſh (as 
all Catholicks are with Faſting) that the Quarrel would never have been 


Well, rhis mollifies a little: I am content he ſhall ſee me. 

| t. But, that you may be ſure he knew you, he will bring the Certificate 
of the Purſe along with him, 

Jar. 1 ſhall be glad to find him innocent 7 

8 Euter Wildblogd « the other end of the Stage 

Wild. No mortal Man ever threw out fo often. It could not be it muſt 
be the Devil that did it; he wo all the Chances, and chang dem, after I had 
thrown em: But, Pl be even with him; for I'll never throw one of his Dice 


More. 

Mask. Madam, tis certainly my Maſter; and he is ſo zealous to make his 
Peace, that he could got ſtay till I cald him to ju Sir. 

Wild. Sirrah, II teach you more manners than to leave me another time; 
you mos you have loſt me two hundred Piſtols, you, and rhe Devil your 
2 Jou, by leaving me to my ſelf, and he by tempting me to play 
it 


Mat. Is the Wind in that Door? Hese's like to be fine doings. 

Mild. Oh miſchief! am I faln into her ambuſh? I muſt Face it out with ano- 
Quarrel. . [ Aſide; 

Jac. Your Man has been treating your Accommodation; tis half made al- 


ready. | 

Was. I, op nnr per it ay be. 

F He ſays you knew me. | 
A. Les, I do know you fo well, that my poor Heart akes for't: I was go- 
to Bed without telling you my Mind; but, upon conſideration j am come. 

. Tobring the Money with you. 
ild. To declare my Grievances, which are great and many. 


Mak. 
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316 2 2 Ve) 3 | 
Mak. Well, for im let thee alone. 


Wild. As in the firſt place | 
Jr n hear no Grievances; Where's the Money 
Wild. Do you think me a Perſon to be ſo us'd ? 
ac, We will not quarrel ; Where's the Money? 
i/d. By your favour we will quarrel. 4 
Beat. oney, Money * 
Wild. Tamangry, and can hear nothing, 
B. ar. Money, Money, Money, Money. $5 
1:1, Do you tiokit a re cable thing v0 puton two diguiſes in N 
to tempt a Man? (Help me, want Arguments abominably) 1 
thank Heaven I was never ſo barbarouſly us'd in all my Life. * 
Jac. He begins to me in earneſt · | | 
Mesk. A thing ſo much againit the Rules of Modeſty ; fo undecent a thing, 
Wild. I, ſo undecent a thing; nay, now I do not wonder at my Ef for being 
angry. And then to wonder I ſhould love her in thoſe Diſguiſes ! to quarrelat 
the natural deſires of Humane kind, aſſaulted by po temptations ; I am 


enrag'd at that 
5%. Hey day ! You had beſt quarrel too for my briag) yours Mow! 
5 3 now 


ild. T have a grudgiog to you for't: {Maha/,the 
Mack. ould ſhe offer to bring Money to you? Firſt, to affront your Fo- 


or we are gone.) 

verty. 
Wild. 1; toaffront my Poverty. But, that's no matter; and then 
Mak. And then, to bring you Money (I ſtick fait, Sir.) 3 
Wild. (Forwagl, you Dog, and invent, or P'll cut your Throat;) and then, 
] was „do bring me oe 

ll. Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of all Temptations ; and to think 

you could reſiſt it; being alſo r 
Wild. Reſiſt it? No, I ſhe underſtand 'it, I know better what 


belongs to + _—— than * ; 3 | 
Beat. (to Jac.) is plain confederacy ; I ſmoak it; he came on to 
quarrel with you; break | with him and prevent it. nes 
Fl not be laſt in 


ac. Ifit be come to that dnce, the Devil take the hindmoſt 
love; ſor that will be a diſhonour to my Sex. 

2 ſhall all out; and Tl gratifi 

ac. Hold, Sir, nceds no more; you out; I 

with anew occaſion : I only 2 NE * 
than fail of my deſign, brought to bribe you tot · 

Beat. As People when they have an ill bargain, are content to loſe by*r, that 
they may get it off their knack 

-n 2 while our Principals are engag d, I hold it not for our Honour 
to ſtand i 

Beat. With all my Heart; pleaſe you let us draw offto ſome other ground. 

Mask. | dare meet en ate. tat os f 

Wild. I think we ſhall do well to put it to an iſſue; this is the laſt time you 
ſhall ever be troubled with my Addreſſes. 

Jac. The favour had been greater to have ſpar'd this too. 

Mast. Beatrix, let us diſpatch; or they'll break off before us. 

Beat, Break as faſt as thou wilt, Tam as brittleas thou art for thy Heart. | 

Wild. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with you, I will — — 22 
belongs to you; theretore take back your Picture, and your erchi 
take back your liberal Pro- 


Joc I have notiiing of yours to keep; therefore 
7 Now 9 por ps h frumps, I back you 
Wild. Not to in with you in ive | 
Purſe of Gold; take you that in imag — n we 
Jac. To conclude with you, take back your Oaths and Proteſtations; 
are never the worſe for the wearing, l aſſure you; therefore take em, ſpick 
ſpan new, for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. | 
Mack. Beatrix, follow your Leader ; here's the fixpenny Whittle you gave me, 
with the Mutton-Haft : I can ſpare it, for Knives are of little uſe in Spary- 
Beat. There's your Sciſſars with the ſtinking Braſs Chain to em: *Tis well 
there was no Love betwixt us; for they had been too dull to cut it. 2 
EE 


: 


* 


_ 
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Mak. There's the Dandriff-Comb you lent me. 
Beat. There's Ferret Riboning for Garters. 
Mat. | would never have come fo near as to have taken em from you. 
Bear. For your Letter I have it not about me; but upon reputation I'll burn it- 
Matt. And for vours, I have already pur it to a fitting imployment.-—-Cou- 
rage, Sir, how goes the Battle on your Wing? Op 
id. Juſt drawing off on both ſides. Adieu Spain 
ac, Farewel old Exgland. | 
at. 4 riumph; the day's 7 * Madam. 
Mack. you off upon my Shoulders, Sir ; we have broke their Hearts. 
Wild. Let her go firſt then; FU ſtay and Keep the Honour of the Field. 
ac. TIl not retreat, if you ſtay till midnight. 
ild. Are you ſure then we have done loving? 
772 9 very ſure; I think fo. | | 
Wild. Tis well you are; for otherwiſe | feel my Stomach a little maukiſh. 
I ſhould havedoubted another fit of Love were coming up. 
ac. No, no; your inconſtancy ſecures you enough tor that. | 
id. That's it which makes me fear my own returning; nothing vexes me 
but that you ſhould part with me fo ſlightly, as though I were not worth your 
keeping; well, tis a ſign you never lov'd me. 
| fo. orhohet of yourcare whether $did or did nor; it may be it had been 
mote for the quiet of my ſelf, if | but tis no matter, I'll not give you that 
Wild. But what's the reaſon you will not give it me? 
ac. For the reaſon that we are quite broke off. 
14. Why, are we quite broke oft. 
Jr Why, are we not? 
id. Well, ſince tis paſt, tis paſt ; but a pox of all fooliſh quarreling, for 


m | e | 
12 And a miſchief ofall fooliſh diſguiſements, for my part. 

4. But if it were to do again with another Miſtreſs, I would een plainly 

confeſs, I had loſt my Money. | 

Jac. And if I had todeal with another Servant, I would learn more wit than 
wo En; for that s to throw a YVerice Glaſs to the Ground, to try 
1 - parting, 

id. If it were not to , no ty of our parti 
2 ] Ido it only out 1 
id. But if T ſhould play the Fool, and ask your pardon, you would refuſe it. 
_ No, never ſubmut, for [ ſhould ſpoil you again with pardoning you- 

Do you hear this, Beatrix; they are juſt upon the point of accommo- 
dation; we muſt make haſte, or they ll make a Peace by themſelves ; and ex- 
S all dapethrden ad lltake you into Mercy 

Beat, our felt - and} into 6 

Wild. The worſt that you can ſay of me is, chat L have lov'd ou thrice over. 

Jac. The prime Articles between Spain and England are feaPd ; for the reſt, 
concerning a more ſtrict Alliance; if you pleaſe we Il diſpute them in the Garden. 

Wild. Hut in the firſt place, let us agree on the Article of Navigation, | be- 
Bras, Thels Leagues offetive and defontive will be too firit for us Maskal- 
A Treaty of Commerce will ſerve our turn. 

Mast. With all my Heart; and when our Loves are veering, 


We'll make no Words, bur fall to tees AP 1 


— 


* 


ACT v. 


| Lopez, Aurelia, 2 Camilla. 
S true, if he had continued conſtant to you, I ſhould have 


himto 


abuſe a 
Aur. 


thought my ſelf oblig d in Honour to be his Friend; but I could 
- Perſon of your worth and beauty with a ſeign d 


318 : An Evening's Love: 
Aut. Bur is it poſſible Don Mclchor ſhould be falſe to 1 ove ? FI be ſworn I 


did not imagine ſuch a Treachery could have been is Nature; eſperiall o 
2 eee. a the confidence 
Was ve me to waic-upoa ou 

== L ER ER * 
Aur. You are the moſt obliging Perſon in the World. 

Lop. But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he is at this very minute at an 
14 een e er vr 
t not an 


2 me extreamly with a 

— ; but yet in hope of 6 hs perjerd Mas © arm cootene Eye 
. But withal you muſt it me to tell Madam, that it is but 

ſhou 1 in a Heart which I vour to redeem : "ak {pb 


1 that they — 2 have right to Aae eh. 
er. 
Aur. The Prize is © very incopſiderable, that tis not worth the claiming, 
. aan 1 Ichought che boon ware fall, I would not importune my Princeſs 
with che agking it; but ſince m — upon the Grant 
Cam, Mam, | muſt needs cell | Shar Don Lopes bas deſerv'd you; 
Yor be hasaReed all d more for — — 
beſides, Mam, Dan — —— iow; 
2 ;nothing, bos Iſwcar, Iwill 
Aur. Don 2 g0 a with me, I can wear 
hom . e | have frm 
Cam. If I had been a Man, I could never have forſak Ah thoſe lan- 
iſhing Caſts, Mam; and that pouting Lip of your 2 like a Cherry- 
— weigh d dowo withthe weightof Fruit. 
- — I think min but ſomething 
charmante 2 
Lop. If 1 were once poſſeſſor— 
— and Theodaſia. 
1 heo- O weare furpriz'd- 
Bel. Fear nothing, Madam, I think Tknow em: Don Lopes? 
Lo. Our famous Afrologer, how came you A | y 
Bell. I am infinitely happy to-have mee is, that you ma | 
— the favour to ſatise this Lady of 1 perfwade 
er to believe. 
Lop. Lam glad our conceraments are ſo equal; for I have che liks fevour to 
e Don Lp 250 Noble to berefurd ing «bin RA 
heo is too to any W m 
I am — — 22 ſervice after I have ask id my 4 
2 Tris che very queſtion which I was furiouſly refolv'd ts have a of 
Te I uit conſck he has made fome Profeſſions to meg and withal I wil 
acknowledge my own weakneſs ſo far as to tell ou | have given way he ſhould 
often viſit me the World — 
Aur. O Cavalier 4ftrologer ; how have yeu me Did nor 2 
me, that Don Mc s tender Love and inclination uns for me only 
Bell, 1 had it from his Star, Madera, 7 do af you, and i char ewinkled 
falſe, | cangot help it: The. Truth is, there's no truſting the Planer of an incon- 
{tant Man; his was moving to you when Tlook'd ont, and if ſince it has chang'd 
the courſe, I 
Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for this Cavalier he might 
eaſily be deceiv'd in Don Melchor, for I dare afficmit to you both, he never knew 
„ ; for he viſired oge, and writ Letters to the 
other 
Bell. (to Theo.) Then, Madam nn pon, ſince I have diſ- 
—_ ou, 9 is unworthy 0 — ou 
. quake! W amongſt many can never guilty of 
doch falſhooa. 8 
Theo. If have been deceiv'd in Melchor, whom I have known ſo long; you 
cannot 


= 


— 4 


. er 
of me in a day, as you can 


= dear Strea | 
* 


i your ſervi make ot. 
l. dee can ace to be aden des eldeſt Servun ; 
n 
Aer. Cav dere a bret e 
Courts eee 1 Hin brimb: 
1 "a6; „Eurer Bus , 
Don Melchor, 8 | before this tice. 


2 re to ne 
2 Win tiportant buſineſs he, you hither? _ 
5 


eee will make his 


broug 
Laier . „ 
—— — This is furiouſly 


Don Melchor , whither were you bound ſo late ? 

Lay ? I am fo confounded that I know not to which of them 
em [ Aſide. 
— — one qualicn: Did you never make any Ad- 
3 | 

js Madam, there's @ queſtion indeed. | 
n 


Mel. I ſa 
Theo. iy ooching, is Es re whom ate concern'd ? 
Mel. For that, Madam, 


excuſe me, | hve morediſctoathan to 
boaſt a Ladies favqur...... 
A Si — a . 
y. I wi in private; 
for theſe matters e blick diſcourſe. Ns I 
Eu 2nd Bellamy bafih, with their Swords dr avn- 


Bellamy | L is is ſtrange 
3 we would —.— diſturb'd you, but as we were walking to 
the Garden-door 


doo, it open ſuddenly aginl us and nt a aw, by Moon 
nghe, fone Perſons entring, but who they were we know not- 

You OE 2006 000 0 Crorp-tnac, and leave us to take our For- 
tunes, without prejudice wy”; 8 1 E 
(Wal Fo ys; Do not fear, 1 i think I heard my Friend's 


Bel. Marry you, is it ou that have given us this hot allarm ? 

Wild. p12 Lapn Lot perk ou imagine, the whole Houſe is up; for ſeeing 

LE and not kaowing you after I had entred the Garden-door, I made too 
r and have leſ the Key broken in it. Wich the noiſe 

. 8 whom I ſorc d back; and doubtleſs he is 

one for Compan you ma Lights running through every Chamber. 

, Theo. and Fac: What IN ome of? 

Bell. We muſt have recourſe to our former reſolution- Let the Ladies retire 
into the Garden-houſe. And now I think on't you, Geatlemen,ſhall go in with 
„ bear the brunt out. 

Me, Sir? | beſeech you let me go in with the Ladies too; dear Beatrix 


oaks good Word or me I proteſt tis more out of love to thy Company than 
any fear 


Bel. Lou ey ; Thavenced of your Wit and Counſel. We ha ve no time to de- 
8 liberate, 


— 


2 — 


liberste. Will you ſtay, Sir? a on! 205 (To Magkut: 

Mask. No, r, us So for my fabery:. t nor Et AV IE! 8 

Bel. Will you in, Sir? fri] Cr. Melchor. 

Mel. No Sir, tis not for my Honour, hog yoo 19 Dev 
£0, and help to revenge the injury you ave doing him. | 

Bell. Then we are loſt, I can do gothing, , IS 

Wild. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your leave, Sir. That your Spun 
Honour, ever ſinceit ſpoil'd our Engliſh Plays, with Baces abour and Fother 

75 Dennie 

Mel. What do you mean, you vin net murder me? +59 1 It 
Muſt valour be oppreſs d by multitudes? ' ' 

— \ "very Manto hs ſhure ofthe bud. One 
"_ n and cogent bs 90g Marker 

Theo. If this Eng libman ſave us now, 1 ſhall admire his Wirt.. 
nr . 

ou m in ſpecie, x 

pay him in ſpeci e er, | 
— Ladies ſear nothing, but enter into Garden - houſe bee C 

Aas. Oh that I were a Cavalier too G10 | [is going with thew. 

Bel. Come you back, Sirrah. | ['Sops hem. 
Think your ſeſves as fafe as in a Sanctuary, only hep quis, whatever ha 

Tac. Comeaway then, por 7 - ways — 

Mask. Hark, | the Foe coming ; methinks they threaten too, y 
let me goin for a Guard to the Ladies, and — * mach 
ter when there is a Wall betwixt me and 

Bell. Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to help me lc 

Mast. Sir, upon the Faith of a dinner you have my laſt le already; tive 
not one more 5 — 

Bell. Vittore, Vidtore ; you me Conqueror, 
and you ſhall ſes Pll bring all off. 
— and fix Servants, with Lights, and Swords drawn. 

Alon. Search about there. 

Bell, Fear nothing, do but vouch what I ſhall ſay. 

Mast. For a Paſtve Lyel can yet do 

Alon. Stand : Who goes there ? 

Bell. Friends. 

Alon. Friends ? 9 

Bell. Noble Don Alonzo, as are watching — ant, — 

Alas. Is it you, Sennor Ingles ? Why allthis? Noi Tumult? Where are 
my Daughters and m my Neece f But, in the firſt place, though laſt nam'd, how 
came you hither, Sir 

a, Mr ves lm Wt Sp with his 

| . after's in, Heavens Lye, and 
all kind Devils ftand his Friends. mY 

Alon. How, by Aſtrol 1 1 age” Art-Magick. 

Bell. I fay, b re Aſtrole after I had left 


— — -«³ — — — — 
ng's Lobe: 


Alan 


C3 


you, that your = and Drier "would this — — 
ried away from this very Garden. 

Alon. O the wonders of this 

Bel. aver = | cal'd immediately ra Swend; cad inen haſte to 
advertiſe you; ot I ſee there's no refiſtng 53 


Garden-loor met the Women with — under fail, and our ward 
un 

Mask. Thereupon what does me, he but draws advice. 

Bell. How now, Mr. Raskal? Are _ — bin? 

= Pray, * 8 f n and be not too cove- 
tous of Honour? know [ never now my Courage is come 
to me, I cannot celiſt the Temptation. a F 

Hell. Content; tell on. 

Mast. So, in ſhort, Sir, we drew, firſt I, and then my Maſter; ban, 
over-power'd, they have eſcap'd us, fo that I think you may go to * 
trouble your ſelf no farther, for gone they are. 


Bell. 


* -» * * Ev» ——— oe 


Or, The Meck Altrologer. © 20 = 321 


K 


— Ht. — 


ou tell a Lye! You have curtail'd my invention; you ars not fit to in- 
vent a Lye for — ſhe would wheedlea young Squire. 


the Officers of Juſtice, Fll have the own ſearchrd inime- 


Ba 

up 
in vain, Sir; I know Art, | never recover em; beſid 

t to my Friends the the ha, wh — Tino. * 
| Enter « Servant. 


ATED go try to — „and run to 
the Corrigidor for his aſſiſtance mean time Pl ſearch the 14 
my ſelf. +» [Exeant all the Servantsbut one; 
Mast. e if you nat Sir, and leave youall the Honour 
of it» e aſide. 


Alan. Come, Cavalier, let us in 
Bell. (holding him) Hold, Sir, for 


Bell. Hold, I fay, do you know what noting ? And tac ou 
arm d your ſelf with refalution for foch an adventure? : 

Alon. What adventure? 

Bell. A word in private The place you would go into is full of enchantments; 


there are at this time, for o I know - RT 
Alon. You confound me with-wonder, Si 
Bell. I have been to know the event of 


roger mow 7 to . rightly, have been ferc'd to call up 
ſeveral And there they are humming like « Swarm of Ber 


ſome ime Ralking about upon the ground, TYP ſome ſticking upon the 
Walls like Rear-mice. 


Matt. The Devil's in him, he's got 
Alon. Now, Sir, Tal eo) the ered of our Friendſhip to me · To confeſs 
the ſecrer of my Soul to you, I haveall my Li is bees cations ro ſhea Devil: And 


to that have connd Aerippe tlirough and through, and made experiment 
of all lus Rut Pari die & incremento Lang, and yet could never compaſs the 


Roſie of one of Demoniams : If you will ever oblige me let it be on this oc- 


Mask. inn 
Bell. — — — Sir, Pll not expoſe you to that peril for the World, 


without due preparations ys 
Alon. For that, Sir, I always carry a TA about me; that will ſecure me; 
and therefore I will venture in, a- God's ame, and defie *em all at once. 


Mast. How the will he get off from this ? 
Bell. Well, Sir, fince you are foreſolv'd, ſend off your Servant that there may 
be no noiſe made ont, and we'll take our venture. 


Alon, Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellow ſearch the Garden. 


Exit Servant 

Mast. What does your incomprehenſible Maſter mean? 

Bell. Now I muſt tell you, Sir, you will ſee that which will very much aſto- 
niſh you, if my Art fail me not [Goes to the door} You, Spirits and intelligences, 
— are within there, ſtand cloſe, and ſilent, at your peril, and fear nothing, 

but appear in your own ſhapes, boldly.——Maskal open the door. 

bes to one ſide of the Scene, which dr aws and diſcovers Theo. Jac- Aur. 
Beat. Cams, [Wi ER I Oar vn 
Now, Sir, — 


Alon. rs SHER we need ſearch no farther. Ah, you un- 
gracious Baggages / 
Bell. 3 or you'll be torn in pieces: Theſe are the very ſhapes I conjur d 
Ne —— A 
very 


4 Why arc are they not they? I durſt have ſworn that ſome of em had been 
my own Fleth and Blood Look, one of them is juſt like that Rogue your 


© 
[Wildblood ſhake hi Head, and fromns at him: 
S 1 2 


11. 


ay 2 * hs * * 
— 


1 3 3 
Biel. Do you ſee how you have ptovokd that Exgiiſʒ Devil? Take herd of 
him; if he — you once into his Qutches.— [ Wildbiood embracing —ͤ— 

Alon, He ſeems to have got poſſeſſion of the Spirit of my Jactwve, by his Hug. 


60g her. oo 

Ee. Nay, I imagin'd as much: Do but look upon his | 

have read Bayes Porta: Has he not the leer of a very lewd Abe Fanny; you 
Alon, He has indeed: Then there's my Niece Aurelia, with the Spirit of Don 

Lopes; bur that's well enough; and my Daughter Theodpfiz all alone: Pray how 

l She proridad for with s Fara n bein * 

She's id, with a iliar too; one that is in this 

with you, and by Elbow; bur Fll ſhew you hien ſome cher tim. 
Alon. And that — Beatrix, — wy wy if had her here: 

Hay my Life ſhe was in the Plot for the flight of her Miſtreſſes. r 


8 | beat. ce ber Honds i him. 
Bell. Sir, in G6 Mev proves ter 7 he DOOR a Woman, ſhe is 
naturally miſchievous: you fee ſhe can ſcarce her hands from you already. 


Mask. Let me alone to revenge your quarrel upon Beatrix; if &er ſhe come 
= 1— a courſe — — — St * 9 

B ow come awa ve enough; the' Spirits are in pai 
whilſt weare here, we cep em too oondensd in Bodies; — 
they would rarify into Air immediately. Maskel, ſhut the door. 

1 5 . LMaskal goes tothe Scene, ami it cloſes. 

Alon. Monſtram hominis! O prodigy of Scieace! 

Enter two Servants with Don Melchor- 
Bell. Now help me with alye, Manta, or we are loft. 
Mask. Sir, 1 —.— with — — in a fright. 

Ser. Sir, we eman aud gagg d, and he defir'd 
bring him to you with all hafte imaginable. * 
Mel. O Sir, Sir, — * Daughters and your — 
Bell. They are gone ws 1t : But are you Sir, to fer this pernicious 
Wretch at Liberty ? , 

Nel. J endeavour'd all that I was able 

Mast. Now, Sir, I have it for you— Dave A He was endeavour- 


Alon. K ˙˙²˙:m —?ꝛAM bad ante Sata by ther 
as her Siſter h 
Bell, This was he I meant to ſhew you. 
Mel. Do you believe him, Sir? x 
Bell. No, no, believe him, Sir: You know his Truth ever fince he ſtole your 
Daughter's Diamond. 0 
Mel. I ſwear to you, by my Honour. | 
Alon. Nay, a Thief I knew him; and yet, after that, he had the impudence to 
ask me for my Daughter. 
R Bell, Was he fo impudent? The cafe is plain, Sir, put him quickly into Cu- 
ſtody. | 
Wet Hear me but one word, Sir, and ll diſcover all to you. 
Bell. Hear him nor, Sir; for my Art aſſures me if he ſpeaks one ſyllable more, 
he will cauſe miſchief. | | 


away with him. | 
Mel. Your Daughters are yet in the Garden, hidden by this Fellow, and his 
Alan. (at the ſame time drowning him) Pll top my Ears, Pll top my Ears. 


Bell. and Mast. (at the ſame time alſo) A Thief, a Thief, away with him. 
[Servants carry M off fruggling. 


Alun. He thought to have born us down with his confidence. 
Ser. Sir, with much ado we have got out —— and open d the door. 


* 


Enter another Servant. 

Alon. Then, as I told you, run quickly to the and defire him 

come hither in Perſon to * a Malefattor. [ ildblood — 
Alon. Hark, what noiſe is that within ? i think one ſneezes. 

I of the Devils, I warrant you, has got a cold with being ſo long out 

ol the Fire. | | 
Alon. Bleſs his Devilſhip, as I may fay. [Wildblood /aeezes again. 
Ser, 


| 57 "The Mock Abrokeger. es 2 
— — This a Man's Voice, do not ſuffer your Ar to be de- 


ceiv'd fo 
Meth. A AC ſhould li 
— fo filly, as not to * a Man from you ths 8 0 


Mak Na, — hedevs 3 Uſher. 


Tales the Tatch ind ge 
Anl. withis | Help. help, help. . 
L 
Stir not u 
— Maskal again without the Torch. 
Mask. I was no ſooner entred, ND up. Torch, and felbd 
”— wiehthe very: whiGofhis breath as be paſt by me. 


K G 2 r 4— now ay ove time in the ok; the 
Officers uſtice wi > ny Garden - door is o 6 
hat are you mutt ir? * you 


— Only diimdbog tho Spit of Blues, that they may trouble you 
The all ren — 4 I groaping their way. Wild. falls into Alonzo's hands. 
come o zo! 

Alan. I have caught fome Body: : Are theſe your Spirits? Another Light quick. 
1 e 

V Mack. (flipping leser Alem W ) "Tis Megtlyou have caught, Sir; Do 
yore e me that you preſs between your Arms ? 


Mn, (hog Vildblood go) Is it thee, Mere I dur have ſworn it had 


comes. 
[Aurelia falls into Alonzo's Arms, 


Alas. NowEhave another- 
- hy _— — have caught, Sir. 


ou; Niece, this artißce is too groſs; I know your Voice a 


little 4 What, nr 28 <a 
Bell Her impurtinence — ruin l 


5 Enter Servants with Lights, and Swords dr 
as Sir, , the Cor ao ring alin o your dee, in the mean time 
1 PI make ſome f em ſevere Examples. 


Wild. Nay ; then. 25 we have liv'd merrily, Pr us die together, but we'll 
ſhow the Ban laws an firſt FR 
LE 

+ | 
bates thu ths mates old Fate of 


eee 


dor's Band. 
with you, en 


ble thas thee, 22 but I ſhall be ſomewhat angry with 
um: (To Ns?) lo — E 3 
. us, 10 we 

Alon, A — 22 

Bel. You murder your ſelf if y ou force us to it. 

Wis. Give — that I may ſcrape his Weeſon, that the Briſtles 
may not hinder me hen I come to cut it. 

1. What need you bring matturę to that extremity ? You have your Ran- 
ſome in your Hand; here are three Men, and there are three Women; you un- 
derſtand me. 

Jac. Ifnor, here's a Sword, and there's a Throat: You underſtand me. 


hard? 
2 — and Marriage is as as honourable as it us d 


7 Lou had belt let 1 branded with the Name of Strum- 
Bast. Lou e w e 
pets; for what ever betals * Men, that will be ſure to be their ſhare. 


Alon. I can put them into a Nunnery. 
All the Women. A Nunnery ! 


Jac. 


9 AM. * et MS. a Y A 4 
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ac» I would have thee to know, thou graceleſs old Man, that Idefy a Nun- 
net̃y; name a Nunnery once more, and I diſown thee for my Father. 
Lou — 2 of the Country, in this caſe, Sir; tis either Death 
or . the buſineſs will certainly be publick ; and if they die, they have 
ſworn you ſhall bear *em Company. - | 1 
Alan. Since it muſt be ſo, run Pedro and ſtop the Corigidor; tell him it was 
only a Carnival-merriment, which I miſtook for a Rape and Robbery. \ 
ac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and I receive you into Grace. 

11. Among the reſt of your miſtakes, Sir, I muſt defire you to let my ha 
loey paſs for one: My Mathematicks, and Art-Magick were only a Cartuvak-d 
vice; 2 now that's ended, I have more mind to deal with the Fleſh than with 
the Devil. | — 

Alon. No Aſtrologer ! tis im | | 1 
Mak. T have known him, Sir, this ſeven and dare take my Oath he 
has been always an utter ſtranger to the Stars ; and indeed to any thing that be- 
longs to Heaven- | 
Lop. Then | have been couzen'd among the reſt. 
Theo. And I; but I forgive him. | 
Beat. I hope you will forgive me, Madam, who have been the cauſe ont; but 
what he wants in Afrologyhe ſhall make up to you ſome other way, Tn pas my 
word for him. | 
Alan. | hope you are both Gentlemen? 
= As 800 as the 8 mg fog 
Alon. And for your Religion Romans — 
Wild. As ever — — 
Alon. For your Fortunes and Courages — 0 | 
Mask. They are both deſperate, Sir; eſpecially their Fortunes. 
Theo. (to Rell.) You ſhould not have my conſent ſo ſoon, but only to revenge 
my ſelf upon the falſeneſs of Don Melchor. : ' 
Aur. I muſt avow that gratitude for Don Lopez, is as prevalent with me as 
revenge againſt Don Melehor. | 5 SY 
3 Lent, you know, begins to morrow; when that's over Marriage will 
proper- © | 
Jace If | ſtay till after Lexe, I ſhall be to marry when I have no love left ; I'll 
not bate you an Ace of to Night, Father: I mean to bury this Man e er Lent 
be done, and get me another before | 
Alon. Well, make a Night on't then- [Giving his D 1. 
Wild. Jacinta, Wi welcome to me; ſince our Stars have doom'd it fo, 
we cannot help it; but *twasa meer trick to catch us thus at unawares; 
to draw us with a what do you lack, as we paſs d 4 pd pr to 
Night, we ſhould have had more Wit than ever to have met again to . 
ac. Tis true, e eee both upon Wing I find; 
and had we paſs'd this Critical Minute, 1 have gone for the Indies, and you 
tor Greenland, e er we had met in a bed upon conſideration. 
Mat. You have quarrel'd twice to Night without Bloodſhed, ware the third 
time, | | 
ac. A propos! I have been retrieving an old Song of a Lover that was ever 
A eteg Vi his Miſtreſs : I think it will fit our Amour fo well, that if you 
pleaſe I'll give it you for an Epitha/amium,and you ſhall ſing it. [Gives him « Paper. 
. we. I never ſung in all my Life; nor ever durſt try when I was alone, for 
ear of braying. 

ac. juſt me, up and down; but for a frolick let's fing together; for I am ſure 
if 5 —＋ fin now, we ſhallnever have cauſe "when wear = 

Ha. in give me m 5 my Voice to 

A. ae fa la, JA 2 0 | * 4 

Wild. Fa la, fa la, ſa la. Is this your beſt, upon the Faich of a Virgin? 

F ren wks en GamemnsSiadcdrats 

Wild. I hen do your worlt ; pany be judge worſt. 

Jar. 7 the be Finger 2 — | 
Sir ; I ſhall put you into your Drawers preſently. 
F Mild. 1 hall be reveng'd with putting you into your Smock anon; St. George 
or me. 


Jas. St. James for me: Come ſtart, Sir. 


SONG. 


— — — 
1 1 


0 N a 


. 8 


fone 27 good leave I my. . : n 


| with yOu ance 4 
* 2 22 
; T . 2. 
Celimena. Paſtor's but eng Name bk 
reſpedt is wanting : | | 
' a7 your . 1 C 5 

U 1 — ad br , Hf 

- & If you aſt be Fn | —1 


* 
= * 


»S hd 

- 

# * 

* "= 
9 0 


| *. 
Damon. LIME 9 


Wild. Your judgment, Gentlemen; a Man or a Maid? 

Bel. eee you are married than you have 
before, you are the miſerableſt in Chri ' 

Wild. Tis no great matter; if | had had a good Voice ſhe would have ſpoil'd 
it before to morrow. | 

Bell. When Mantal has married Beatrix, you may learn of her. 

— — AIRED * — houſe from 

114. Upon ici when [ into your hunting, I ma 

ſer my Slippers at your door, as a Terk does at I. vou Dy how { 

Beat. And while you refreſh your ſelf within, wind the horn with- 


our. 
Mask. 'i throw up my Leaſe firſt | 


Bell. Why, thou would'ſt not be ſo impudent, to marry Bearix for thy ſelf 


os 

at. For all his ranting and tearing now, I'll paſs my word he ſhall degenera- 

„ ny es Re one 
3 Etter Dun Melchor, with « Servant. 


Alon. I know what you would ſay, but your diſcovery comes too late now. 

Mel. Why, the Ladies are found. 

Aur · But their inclinations are loſt, I can aſſure you. wy 

Jac. Look you, Sir, there goes the game: your Plate · Fleet is divided; half for 
Sam, and half for | 

Theo. You are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 


Ak. 


22 


326 | 
Thr. Yer | have the 
deſpiſe my Miſtreſſes. 


Bell. Enough, enou; 
Wild. And tor theſe 
May they all ſ 


— — — — —n—— — 
Hu Evenings Loe: 
ve the == of a caſt Lover : I will think well er Er nn 


reſſes. 
eee 
DANCE. 


un Na name.) no 
, enough; let's e ec 
2 co endet Ivete Tay ey! | | 
hey all ſpeed aſſoory xn wee ark bee 


«£01301: 2 
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MI Part being ſmall, Ss whe, 


To * eee our P 


7 aw 2 4 rhroogh the vu. 
rar. range th — 22 L 
"0 one that tall d, I knew the Foe mat there. 
"be Club of Teſts went round ; be who had none 4 
nr oh ro ah and told it for hiv o m- 
1 t t 4 ul ip," Va 
2 * that he — 8 
Daw s rench a Eng li in Plot 
75 — hts half-tir*d Maſe, on Part and Trot. 
Jp ſtarts Mounſieur, wem come oer; and warm 
the French ſtoop; and the U bart &thd Arm ; 
9 daes Af 
ut uite 
Pox gk heres ſo great 4 
Vith Sar of 4 Whore, — 
{ Rule where nothing waſt decorum : 
Dan me "ts as dull as Dining by the Clock. 
in Evening Why the Devil we be vent, 
Vhether he gets the Wench this Night or next? 
Vhen I heard this, Ito the Poet went, 
are:, 5 


ald him the Ens, was full of D 
ind ask'd him what excuſe he could ind en 
Te neither ſwore nor fform'd, as Poets do, | 
at, moſt anlike an Author, vom twas tree. 
et ſaid, he ur'd the French like Ememies, * 
ee ſteal their Plots, but made em Prize. 
r or” Fre 3 


1 . f ll abc — 
eee, ch. 

Je ſtill maſt write; and 

ſccept new Bills, and he ma uit ped 

Vhen through his hands fach . 

Ou cannot think the Stack is all bis own. 

Lis haſte his other Errors might excu 


2 ee Ne . DE, 
ind pleaſoyou to a beighth, Or not at all. 


acefl 


-— 


a Fabrick was never framed 


the value which he ſer 


Pe how's 


— * 


Order of the Garter, &c. 


Duke of Monmonth and Bucclugh, 


To the Moſt Illuſtrious Prince, 
One of His Majeflys moſt Honourable Privy Council, 
1 Nell 
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clugh, 
uncil, and Knight of 


ady afforded to one of my 

eſumption, in addreſſing this 

a che Chiming of ll Votes, 

m 

— won of Steeples. 
on far- 
to the 


, the Command: of ſome Porous 
in my ears it 
J 3 
tbe only end Poſe; and that 
a Poet, as t * — 
r altoget ho gue 7 
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of Words, we elevate the Mind e ſev 1 as our ſolemn Muſick, which # 


inarticulate Poeſie, does in Churches. And by t Images of Piety, adorwd by ati, through 
the ſenſes, — the Soul : which, while it is x ons. in 4 


ſtruck at the ſame time with a 1 eh; al; and is wound up inſenſibly into 
the practice of that which wm 7 miret. F 227 of t , we 8 * on aur pts 4 
the Examples of Vice rewarded, or at lea e. it not to be 

the Art, any ; Bi than the Extravag ances 5 the be Pulp in the late 22 2 
can be againſt the * and 52.5 the Clergy. 


of what it ſees and bears, « 


But many times it ba vets are accus'd, as it 1 my own Caſe in thu very 
P " where 1 aw cherg'd 5 EN 
neſs and Irreligion. 


d by me to ſet 
pr 


nl 


The part of Maximin, ainſt which theſe ee g 
75 the rg St. e And L. read the 22 may e 
n va 
but alſo 4 N Ch rer jd the . 
ſoe ver be ſpeaks or att1 in thu Tragedy, 5; xo move that a Rhcwed 1 7 
«a Eee ſome ſucceſs 
Hh Piece, there is as much of Art, SL eines ors L Lien ov 
Maximin was an Heathen, and what be og cinft Religion is im conternyt 
S 
ave it be urged, that @ perſc r at jon 
25 preſented . Stage 8224 1 T * — 21 - 


perſons recorded in the Holy S Scriptures ? I know it will be IE 


remembred with a Brand of Infamy —— ——— 
Ee fol bebe rhew a nfs e e, tre d 
him as a pattern to be imitated, whom, even _ alſe Gods, I lu [i {> ſromy 
puniſh'd ? No, as if 1 bad foreſeen this Obj jon, I þ wt rants fk Cans et 
to have been a \ (where $7, Catharine Wfered) and laid it ander the 
2 of Aquileia . laly, where Mixialy 2 fie ; rhe the Pao | bt i 
— — 
Thu, Reader, js what 1 ow aps oF ay AP Defeats, and he duc Reverence of rhat_Religion which 
I profeſs, te which all Men, who defire to be eff emed good or bonefs are obliged — 
„„ I — becauſe Fore e 7 the 
of armor 


be Prince in the World, be ſuffr aſd 
477 7 7 f 2 2597. 1 
ſation, which ſhall never be jaftly — Nece gi. 


— abber: the though of of ſuch 4 C 
leave 3 2 
- In what 383 concerns the P , T ſhall be brief; lik . 


& 


or P 
I leave them to the mercy of the 0 for I am as little apt t | 
of other Poets : Only Poſer, the the — . Cenſors of | 

own, or what uw more ridicu — tech of Ne 1 
very litle Fer. br Fr i Fai rem Writers, 

1 pretend not that rhing of mine can be correct: Thu Poem, efpecialy, which was contrived 


and written in Seven Weeks, though ds hindred, Accident, ſpeedy R- 
preſent ation, which would have been its juſt excuſe, TTY On 


Tet the Scenes are every where unbroken, and t unities of place and time more exattly kept, than per- 
bays i requiſite in a Tragedy; or at ,thes — 2 — ſerv 24 chew in the Conquelt of Granada. 
I bave not every where Seer . in my Verſe perth by reaſon of my baſte ; 
„ iy, becauſe heme} ld wr Je mh Seer Slave ts Sal 
Tu eafie to diſcover that I have been my alteration of the Story, which of is ſelf 


Was £00 or 4 Play; and that I have t ants e Fw s, in the perſons 2 4 
phy cn edi Laps we , or the of he 2 AA. 1 
Toes foos s # 4 dom of St. Catharine : . 
will ſoon clear 3 pag A I bave only borrow'd a miſtake from him, 
of one Maximin for another ; ff ils hos ae oh French Poet, calPd the Son of 4 Thracian 
＋ and an Alane Woman, I too eafil believ'd him to have been the [ame Maximin mention'd 
erodian ; — erwards conſulting and Meraphraſtes, J 7 the Frenchman had 
ay d me into an ww ls 2 late to alter it) by miſtaki . * 
— the Contemporary of Conſtantine the Great, and one of the Uſurper 
But neither was the other Name of my Play more fortunate ; for as ſome, 1 bear F. e 
of St. Catharine, imagin'd I bad taken my Plot from thence ; ſo others, who had beard of another 
Play, called L'Amour Tyrannique, with the ſame ignorance, accu — me to have borraw my defign 
from it, becauſe I bave accident ly given my Play the ſame Title, T this day ſeen ir; N 
only by report, that ſuch à Comedy u extam in French, under the Scudery. 
2 Ares wg 7 
e who have written on that Subject. uch Beings or not, it concerns not 
= 15 ſufficient for my purpoſe, * many bave 1 27 ug ative ; and that theſe Heroick 
ra og ue which 8 the ſame Nature with the Epick, are not limited, but with the exremeſt 


bat 1 credible 
For 4 little Criticks, who pleas d themſelves with thi they have ſtund a flaw in that line 
EF Prologue, CAnd be wie Exvilely creeps afier Sens is laſe, Se.) as if I Patronized my 
own Nonſence, I may reaſonably ſuppoſe t bey have never read Horace, Serpit humi tutus, Cc. are 
bs word; : He who creeps after plain, dull, common Senſe, « /ofy, frew committing Abſurdities, but 
can never reach any height, or excellence of Wit ; and WI I not mean that any excellence were 
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SCENE, The Canp of ima, ade the Wall of Aquilcia. 
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Tyrannick Love; 
OR T H E 


ROYAL MARTYR. 


ACTI SCENEL 
A Camp, or Pavillion-Royal. 

Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, Albinus, Valerius, Apollonins, Guards 
Max. HUS far . 


And no ſtop, 
have o're-paſt, 


re 
With all the Bars Art or Nature caſt: 


M Foes in watry Faſtneſſes inclos d, 
1 fought, alone, to their whole War expos'd, 
Did firſt the Depth of trembling marſhes ſound, 


And fix'd my Eagles in unfaithful Ground; 
force ſubmitted to the Roman f 
ſerce — . — to 
And now, 33 
For which 15 abroad, K at home. 


Alb. Yet *tis ir fear which does this Warmaintan 
cannot brook a Martial Monarch's 
Your Valour would too much their Sloth — 
And therefore, like themſelves, they Princes chuſe. 
Placid. Two, tame, Gown'd Princes, who at caſe Debate 
In lazy Chairs the buſineſs of the State: 
Who Reign but while the People they can pleaſe, 
And onl on the little Arts of Peace. 
Char. In Fields they dare not Fight where Honour calls; 
But breath a faint Defiance from their Walls : 
The very noiſe of War their Soul does wound; 
They quake, but hearing their own T Sound. 
4. An eaſie Summons, but for Form wait, 
And to Fame will open wide the Gate. 
Placid. I wiſh our _ _ hen — may ſind; 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are ea 
However ſoft within — 2. 4 are, 
To you they will be valiant by Def] 2 
For having once been guilty, well know 
To a revengeful Prince they ſtill are ſo. 
Alb. Tis true, that ſince the Scnate's Suocours came, 
They grow more bold. | 
Max. That Senate's but a name; 
Or they are Pageant Princes which th make; 
That Power they give away they w 
Two equal Powers, two different ways will fil dw, 
While each may check, and giv ve the other Law, 
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Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours; 
Let us uſe all: for if weloſe one day, | 


The lucky have whole Da ey chuſe; 
Th' unl eri 
Placid. 1 have conſulted one, who reads 8 doom, 


In ſudden Ice; and 
In Chryſtal Nets, the Files cloſe. 
Then, with a moments Thaw, the Streams enlarge, 
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Of well-pleasd Ghoſts, which in the Storm di 
Danc'd 1 and fro, and skimm d along the Ground, 


ſaw this dreadful ene of Fate 
. Speak without fear, What did the Viſion ſhow } 
Placid. A Curtain drawn, preſented to our view 
A Town Beſieg'd, and on the neighbouring Plain 
Lay heaps of Viſionary Soldiers ſlain, 


7 


Near this, in Fetters, gn Seu, ; 
Whom many Capids ſtrove in vain to wound: 7 
A Voice, to worrow, ſtill to morrow rung; $334; 
Another Io, Io, Per, ſung. | 
Cher. Viſions and Oracles ſtill doabtfut are, D 7 
And ne er expounded till th event of War. 
| h- ang pes en a 
If 


we Fight well, they muſt fore-ſhow |» FE ich af" 
Gas. A ring Duſt which troubles 1 ch ohh 


And this way tra reer fome Army near, 
Char. I hear the { "ae © 
Mar. It ſeems the woe of Triumph, ot of Wi: bee 
: attends; _ 


Like ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the | 
Oer-ſhading all which under him would' beth. 
He ſheds his Venom on the Plants oy 
A. You muſt ſome noble Action — £ 
with his, your own Renown to mate. 
Cher. Iam not for a ſlochful Envy born, 
P11 dot this day, in the dire Viſion's ſcorn. : 
He comes: We Two, like the Twin Starz al 
Never to ſhine together in one Sphere. | i 
Max. Porphyrins, W Weng | e 
e eloome as the 
To cheerful Birds; or as to Lovers, Night.” * 
Welcome as what thou bring'ſt me, Va . 
Per. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, Lok as 
You left a Conqueſt more "half archie#d 5 Wot 
And for whoſe eaſineſs I almoſt griev d. 5 
Yours only the yg yptier Laurels are; 
I bring you but the Reliques of your War." 
The Chriſtian Princeſs to receive your . 
Is from her Conquer d Alexendrze come. * 
Her Mother, in another Veſſel ſent, 
A Storm ſurprix d; _ Ee 9 
Both from your Bounty muſt receive their Kate; 
Or 2 of aq 88 Chariot wait. Fa 
rom me can no Grace, whoſe Minds 
An execrable Superſtigon Fa 7 


Apoll. The Gods who rais'd you to the WorlF'sCommund,” 3 
Require theſe Victims from your ＋— Had: 
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"in To minds reſolv'd; the threats of 
They run to Fires, and there enjoy _ ws uy — 
Not Muciu made more haſte his Hand t'expoſe 


To y Flames, than their whole Þ bodies thoſe. 


Ho, to their own deſtruction 
Zeal is the Pious madneſs d the Mind. ny are blind! 


Por. They all our Fam'd Philoſo hers defie; 
And would our Faith by force of Reaſon try. 
Apoll. beg it, Sir, by all the Powers Divine, 


Enter Berenice the 0 70 Dang * to the Emperor, Erotion. 
rel arm ter are here. 
Por. Whatdangers ppear 
How my old Wounds are open'd 4 the view . [ Looking on the Empreſs. 
* 1 rers Preſence Mleed anew 
. our comi W 
The general G which i [To the Ladies, 
You did, Porphyrixs, => Cone 4 KP 
_ 2 Day + mat _ him now. | 
: . You ( it in your bluſbing Face 
To Merit, better than receive fi ke : , LI Por, 
And I know better filently to own, 
Than with vain words to pay your Service done. 
Fi 4749 like s deſerve; ¶ Kneeling to kiſe her Hand. 


n ing us to ſerve. | 

Oh uche 1 A grow here, and never move [ Lower 
Ber. How rob. an oe thts Belen of Love! | 

He ſhews bis to a Thouſand Eyes 

4 ſtir, nor can I bid him riſe. 
t word my Heart refuſes to my Tongue. 
Max. Madam; you let the General kneel too long. . 
Por. Too long, nt bo 
Ber. Riſe, good Porphyrias, (fince it thuſt be ſo.) 155 
Por. Like Hermits, from a Viſion, I retire; 

W Nee your wort bus Si, 

e wS$ there be To Po 

Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe. gk 12 . 52 

And tis but juſt, (ſince in my Fathers Cauſe 

You t) your Valour ſhould have my A aße 
P O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle-Ey'd ! 

ie ks and would her Love in Praiſes hide : 


How am 1 bound this Rival to ue, 
Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune too ! [ Aſide. 
Mex. Somewhat of Mournful, ſure, my Ears does wound; ws cb with- 
Like the hoarſe murmursof a Trumpets ſound, and Trumpets. 
And Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken Cries. 
Enter Albinus. 


Albimes, Whence proceeds this diſmal noiſe ? 
45. Too ſoon you'll know what I want words to tell. 
Max. How fares my Son, Is my Ow” 


Not anſwer me! Oh m os com | 
Alb. How can I f w, „ 
ine that which you would moſt deplore, 


that which I would ſpeak, is it, or more? 

Max. Thy mournful Meilage in thy Lanes I reed » 
Is he © COh that I live to 83 Ke) dead? 

Alb. 

Max: Stay: if thou ſpeak ſt that word, thou ſpeak'ſt thy laſt; 
Some God | 05. if be dates, relate what's * 7 
Say but he's dead, that Cod ſhall mortal 

4b, Then what I dare not ſpeak, Jook back and fee. 

e. 


41 


3 44 Tyrannick Love, Or, 


"Max. Sec nothing, Eyes, benceforth, but Death and Wo; 


You've done me the worſt Office you can do. 


by your 


There is no farther uſe 

Gods! ( But why name I you! 

All that was worth a Prayer to you, is 

I ask not back my Virtue, but my Son. 
Alb. His too great Thirſt of Fame his Ruine 


9 


Though, Sir, beyond all humane 


And ſtood like Capanews I 
With his broad Sword the 


Deaths IE 1 wr 7 ON 
Till, ſought by many x 
And by EA ape 
Valer. Oh, my dear Brother! whom Heaven let us ſee, 
And would no longer ſuffer him to be 
Max. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour chuſe, 
But impudently liv'ſt to bring this news ? 
After his loſs, how didſt thou dare to breath ? 
But thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him to Death. 
A Decimation I will ſtrictly make 
Of all who my Chærina did forſake. 
And of each Legion, each Centurion 
m die. 22 by my Pleaſure done. 
or. Sir, wi e, is Severity, 
. toi 
b 5 to 
Por. Then ſpare Albin only. * 
Max. I conſent 
To leave his Life to be his Puniſhment. 
Diſcharg'd from Truſt, branded with 
Let him live on, till he ask Leave to die, 
Ber. Let me Petition for him. 
Max. = I have ſaid; 
And will not be intreated, but obey'd. * 
But, Empreſs, whence does your Compaſſion groẽ-ꝰ 
Ber. You need not ask it, ſince Birth know. 
The Race of Antonius was —_— : 
I draw my Pity from my Royal Blood. | 
Max. Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line? 


I know you ſpeak it in contempt of mine. 


But your late Brother did not prize me leſs, 
Becauſe I could not boaſt of 
And the Gods own'd me more, when they decreed 
A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed. 
Ber. The Gods! O, do not name the Pow'rs Divine; 


They never mingled their Decrees with thine. 


My Brother gave me to thee for a bo + 


And for my Dowry thou didſt take his 


Max. The Gods by many Victories have 
That they my Merits and his Death did own. 


Yes, have own'd it witneſs 

they begin hy Michie to mpay. 
thy wicked Care, 

thee thy Succeſſion ended there. 


were. 


Placid. Perhaps I your Diſpleaſure L 

„ tone og 4p yy rag 

Placid. . 
Oh 


went to ſerve the Emp'ror; and defign'd 
Only to calm the Tempeſt in her mind, 

Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp ſhould riſe. 
him as he's wile. 


by your | 
To bind Porphyrizs firmly to the State, 
I will this day 1 = 
* will give im for Wife. 
Val. O . the beſt and happieſt of my t 
Placid. O day, the moſt accurſt I ever knew ! 
Mex. See to my Son perform d each Funeral Due: 
to the Toils of War we will return, 
make our Enemies our Loſſes mourn. 


— — — 


Ac r U. SCENE L The Na Camp. 


Por. 
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Por. Wilkes are Aids faint Servants may ſupply, 
Who ask Heav'n for you what themſelves deny. 
Could I do leſs than my Reſpect to pay, 
Where I before had given my Heart away ? 
Ber. You fail in that Reſpect you ſeem to bear 
When you ſpeak. words unfit for me to hear. 
Por. Yet you did once accept thoſe Vows L paid. 
Ber. Thoſe Vows were then to Berenice made; 
But cannot now be heard withont a Sin, 
When offer'd to — Ae wo” _— 4 * 
Por. Has then the cha | chang'd your 5 
Ah! why are you not Peremice ſtill ? 
To Maximin you once declar'd your hate; 
Your Marriage was a Sacrifice to th'State:: 
Your- Brother made! it to ſecure his Throne, 
Which this Man made a'Step' to mount it on. 
Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is; 
Lam to bear, ſince Heav'n has made me His. 
For Wives, who muſt themſelves of Power diveſt. 
When they love blindly for their Peace love beſt. 
Por. If mutual Love be vow'd whew Faith you plight, 
Then he, who forfeits firſt, has loſt his Right. | 
Ber. Husbands a Forfeiture of Love may make; 
But what avails? The Forteit none can take. 
As in a general Wreck * 
The Pyrate ſinks with his ill- gotten Gains, 
And nothing to another's uſe remains : 
So, by his Poss. no Gain to you can fall 
The Sea and vaſt Deſtruction ſwallows 
Por. Yet he, who from the Shore the Wreck deſcries 
May lawfully enrich him with the Prize. 
ber. Who ſees the Wreck can yet no Title plead, 
Till he be ſure the Owner firſt is dead. 
Por. If that be all the Claim I want to Love, 
This Pyrate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove; 
And, at one Stroak, the World and you fet free. 
Ber. Leave to the Care of Heav'n that World and me. 
Por. Heav'n, as its Inftyroment, my Courage ſends. 
Ber. Heav'n ner ſent thoſe who fight for private ends. 
We both are bound by Truſt, and muſt be true; 
I to his Bed, and to his Empire you. 
For he who to the bad betrays his Truſt, 
Though he does good, becomes himſelf unjuſt. 
Por. When Brut did from Ceſar Rome redcem, 
The Act was good. 
Ber. But 'twas not good in him. 
You ſee the Gods adjudg d it Parritide, 
By dooming the Event on Ceſar's fide. 
'Tis Virtue not to be oblig'd at all; 
Or not conſpire our Benefactor's Fall. 
Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this ill, 
And yet I doom my ſelf to love you ſtill. 
Ber. Dare not P ſuffer with me, 
8 what for l ſelf decree? 
or. How can I bear thoſe Griefs diſapprove ? 
Ber. To eaſe em, III it ou Mil to — 
Por. That will but haſte my death, if you think fir 
not to reward, but barely to permit. 
Love without Hope does like a Torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain to touch the ground. 
Ber. If hope, then, to your Life ſo needful be, 


Hopeſtill. 
Bleſs'd News! 


or. 
Ber. hut hope in Heav'n, not me. 


The Royal Martyr. 

Por. Love is too noble ſuch deceits to uſe, : | 
Referring me to Heay'n, your Gift I loſe : 
So Princes cheaply may our Wants Supply, 
When they give that their Treaſurers deny. 

Ber. HOY _ If I longer "Nay, 
It will gro I ſhall loſe my way 

Por. One Kiſs from this fair Hand Cin Ee no Sin ; 
I ask not that you gave to Marins. 
In full Reward of all the pains Ive paſt, 
Give me but one. 
Ber. Then let it be your laſt. 


Por. 'Tis el 
1 rodigal of their Arrears, 


Like n — 
— 8 man Years. 
bee to he Hum 


but one more 
Tl [elated 


And ag once for all my pains to 
en Unc will dre if ws befor and 
ce ve enou live. 
2285 Enter Erotion. 


I will not ack what be e; 
My Life, or Death, alone on you depends. 
Br 1 maſt withdraw, bat maſt rx et him know [Aſde. 


2 ＋ ä Pace. | 
e 
wn] coo prove as ominou to thee. 
, With th what Misfortunes Heav'n torments me ſtill ! 
y muſt I be oblig'd to one fo ill? LA.. 
. Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were ſuch, 
No private Man ſhould need to ballatice much. | 
Por. Who durſt his Thought to ſuch Ambition lift? Kneeling 
The Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Gift. | 


Max. Yet Heav'n and Earth, which ſo remote appear, [ Raifong him. 
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The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confers 
With Fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers 
3 
are Captives to ons made. 
I fie yielding up their vanquiſh'd 
And all the Soldiers ſhouting her Applauſe, 
Even Apollomius does but faintly ſpeak, 
Whoſe Voice the murmers of th' Aſſiſtants break. 
Max. Conduct this Captive Chriſtian to my Tent ; 
She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy puniſhment. 
I muſt in time ſome Remedy provide, 
Leſt this contagious Error ſpread too wide. 
Placid. Ti Zeal muſt no Mercy ſhow : 
For, from 4 all Rebellions grow. 
Mar. The Silly crowd, by factious Teachers, brought 
To think that Faith untrue their Youth was taught, 
Run, on in new Opinions blindly bold ; 
Neglect. contemn, and then aſſault the old. 
Th infectious madneſs ſeizes every part, 
And from the Head diſtills the Heart. 
And firſt, they think their Prince's Faith not True, 
And then preſume to offer him a new; k 
2 e em caſt, IN 
o their new Fai new at 
Placid. Thoſe Ills —— 


That by their Prince their be t. 
RE IE 
To ſell their Duty at a dearer Rate. 
But, Sir, the Tribune is already here 
With your fair Captive. TEES 

Max. —— Bid 'em both 9 | 
Enter S. Catharine, Valerius, Apollonius, Guards. 
See where ſhe comes; with that high Air and Meen, 
Which Marksin Bonds, the of a IF 
What pity 'tis!—— but I no charms muſt 
In her, who to our Gods is Enemy. 
Fair Foe of Heav'n, whence comes this baughty Pride, [To ber. 
Or is it Frenzy does your Mind miſguide . 
To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new to find ? 

S. Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a ſetled Mind, 
Enlightned from above, my way does mark. 

. Tho' Heaven be clear, the way to it is dark. 

Cath. But where our Reaſon with our Faith does go, 
We're 1 —＋ 1 below. 
But Reaſon wi r igion fights; 
For many Gods, _ many Infinites: 
This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 
Who, under various names, Ador d but one. 
Though your vain Poets after did miſtake, 
Who every Attribute a God did make. 
And ſo obſcene their Ceremonies be, 
As good Men loath, and Cats bluſh'd to ſee. 

Max. War is my Province, Prieſt, — py you mute? 
You gain by Heaven, and therefore diſpute. 

Apol. In all Religions, as in ours, there are 
Some ſolid Truths, and ſome things popular. 
The Popular in pleaſing Fables lie, 
The Truths in Precepts of Morality ; 
And theſe to Humane Life are of that uſe, 
That no Religion can ſuch Rules | 

S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute concluded be 
Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity. | 

Apol. And what more Noble can your Doctrine Preach, 
Than Virtues which Philoſophy does teach? 


\ 


To 
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To keep the Paſſions in ſevereſt awe, 
To live to Reaſon, (Nature's greateſt Law ) 
To follow Virtue, is its own Reward; 
And Good and 111, as things without Regard. 

S. Cath. Yet few could follow thoſe ſtrict Rules they gave 
For Humane Life will Humane Frailties have: 
And N is but barren py 


Airy — enough to raiſe 
2 — als wh ithout —— 
irtue W 1 a Recom 
We virtuous Acts as Duty dorejnd 
Yet ET Do. expect Reward. 
much more Faith Reward affiires 
So — . # wor? our Views Þ tics 
S. Cab. Blind Men | you ſeck even — —— 
But ours are ſolid, an empty name. 
Either to open Acts you guide, 
Or elſe —— our foes with ſecret Pride. 
Apol. Yet ſtil ans din Virtues obey: 
Four way. 
e ſame we teach; 


But in our Prafice they much higher reach. 
You but forbid to take anothers due; 
But we forbid even to deſire it too. 
Revenge of Injuries you Virtue call, 
But we forgiveneſs of our extoll : 
ay you hinder to be wrought, 
So muck your the leaſt ren 
e | 
That yours but reach the Actions, ours the Mind. 
Max. Anſwer in ſhort to what you heard her ſpeak. [To Apol. 
Where Truth prevails all Arguments are weak. 
To that convincing Power I muſt give place: 
And with that Trath, that Faith 1 A 
Mex. O Traitor to our Gods, but more to me; 
Dar'ſt thou of any Faith, but of thy Prince's be ? 
But ſure thou rav'ſt ; fooliſh find: 
Caſt up the poiſon that infects Mind; 
. to feel. 
Nor nor Torture, nor 5 
„ 
Ho gladly, Truth, I ſuffer for fake 
Once was ignorant of what was Oz 
But never can abandon Truth I know: 
My Marty T_T 
r iloſe 1 
g. e not r Courage — ven 0 Apollonius 
But —_— o to be Baptiz'd in Fire. rie; [7 
Think 'tis a Triumph not a Danger near : 
Give him your Blood ; but give him not a Tear. 
Go, F y Seat: and hovering be 
Near that bright ſpace which is reſerv d for me. 
Max. Hence with I 3 ber Far his Fate. 
Apol Tyrant, I fear t a not : 
AE Enn I by Death obts 
Mer. Go, i Gy where he that Life may 2 1 Va- 
Placid. From the Enchantreſs theſe Is gm 
You are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. 
Each Hour ſhe os on ſweeps 4 
She'll make your ina 
Max. Tis Juſt this Chriſtian Sorcereſs ſhould Dye: 
(Would I had never prov'd her Sorcery : 
Not that her charming Tongue this change has bred , 
I fear 'tis ſomething that her Eyes have fed. 
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'I Love; and am aſham'd it ſhould be ſeen. [ Afode. 
Placid. Sir, ſhall ſhe die? TION 
Max. Conſider ſhe's a Queen. 
Placid. Thoſe Claims. in Cleopatra ended were. 
Max. How many Cleopatra's live in her? 
Plicid. When you condemn'd her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen, 
Max. No, Slave; ſhe only was a Captive then, 
S. Cath. My joyful Sentence you defer too long, 
Max. I never knew that Life was ſuch a Wrong, 
But if you needs will die - it ſhall be fo. 
Yet think it does from your Perverſeneſs flow. 
Men fay, indeed, that I in Blood delight; 
But you ſhall find Haſte, take her from my ſight. 
For Maximin | have too much confeſs'd'; 
And for a Lover not nou 12 
Abſent, I may her Martyrdom decree; 
But one Look more will make that Martyr me. [ Exit L Cath. guarded. 
Placid. What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mighty mind? 
Mix. Somewhat I am aſham'd that thou ſhould'@& find. 
Placid. If it be Love that does your Soul poſſeſs -- 
Max. Are you my Rival, that ſo ſoon you gueſs? 
Placid. Far, mighty Prince, be ſuch a Crime from me, [ Kneeling. 
Which, with the Pride, includes Impiety, | 
Could you forgive it, yet the Gods above | 
Would never pardon me a Chriſtian Love. 
Max. Thou ly'ſt there's not a God inhabits there, 
But for this Chriſtian would all Heay'n forſwear. 
Ev'n Jove would try more Shapes her Love to win; : 


And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts, wonld fin: 
At _ * Jove _——— —_— | 
r Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr ? 
Max. She covet not Death, but ſhuns — bby 
Great Gifts, and greater Promiles Ill make; 
And what Religion is't, but they can ſhake ? 
She ſhall live high: Devotion in Diſtreſs = 
Is born, but vaniſhes in Happineſs. [ Exit Maximin. 
Placid. ſolus. His Son forgot, his Empreſs unappeas d; | 
How ſoon the Tyrant with new Love is ſeiz'd ! | 
Love various minds does variouſly, inſpire : 
He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle Fire, 
Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid ; 
But raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade. 
A Fire which every windy Paſſion blows ; 
With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows, 
But I, accurs'd, who ſervilely muſt move; 
And ſmooth his Paſſion, for his Daughters Love! 
Small Hope, 'tis true, attends my mi ty Care, 
But of all Paſhons, Love does laſt deſpair. [ Exit- 


ACT Ill. SCENE L He Ryal Pavilion. 
Maximin, Placidius, Guards and Attendants. 


Max. 1 His Love that never could my Youth engage, 
Peeps out his Coward Head to dare my Age. 

Where haſt thou been thus long, thou ſleeping Form, 

That wak'ſt like drowſie Sea-men in a Storm? 

A ſullen hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth : 

My Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Earth 

Is ſtrrd and looſen'd in a bluſtring Wind, | 

Whoſe Blaſts to waiting Flowers her Womb. unbind: 
Placid. Forgive me, it I ſay your Paſhons are 

So rough, as if in Love you would make War. 


The Rojal Martyr. ; 


And with 2 tenderly complies, 


s, and in, 
Max. n BY. or like an Infant 
keep. 


I cannot ſuch a ſupple Paſſion 

Mine, ſtiff with and ſtubborn as my Arms, 
Walks upright ; not to, but-meets: 
. Placid. Yet fierceneſs ſuits not with. hes. men 
They brave Aſſaults, but may be und 


Max. Till I in thoſe mean Arts 1 
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Court thou, and fawn, and fatter in 


glides through 
This Iron Heart, which no impre 


_ Placid. Madam, I from 
Tapplaud your 

He thinks, whatever your Religion 
This Palm is owing to your | 


(Exit. Maximin. 


you the Xgyptian S8 

Let tis a Prince who does the Gift preſent. 

— ——— 

But when bs — 3 
To level that, he levell d too my 3 

IA contracting its Deſires, is taught 

ut 


The hu > I OE na 
Placid, To Stoicks leave a — ſo mean: 
Your Virtue does deſerve a Nobler Scene. | 
Sr Sd: 
But, like the Son, muſt Humane kind. 
S. Cath. No Happineſs can be where is no ref : 
Th unknown, untalk'd of Man is only Rleſt. 
Dr 
From thence he views bours of the Deep : 
The Gold Fanght Veal which mad Tenge hes, 
He ſees now vainly make to his RS 
appear, 


Ang, when * far, he oa ave 

i in filent j es not there. 

Placid. You have a Piloe who Ship ſecures ; 

The Monarch both of Earth and is yours. 

He who ſo freely gives a Crown away, 

Yet asks no Tribute but what may pay. 

One Smile on him a greater Wealth heſtows, 

Than Kent yields, when Nilas qverflows. 
S. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 

Since I S as rd gd 

O Heav'n, whi Chaſtity take care |[——— 
Placid. Why do you loſe an unregarded Pray's ? 

If Happineſs, as you believe, be Reſt, | 

That Quiet ſure is by the Gods poſſeſt mn 

Tis Greatneſs to neglect, or not to know 

The little buſineſs of the World below. | 
S. Cath. This Doctrine well befitted him, who thought 

A caſual World was from wild Atomes wrought : 

But ſuch an Order in each chance we ſee, 

(Chain'd to its Cauſe, as that to its Decree, ) 


That 
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That none can think a Workmanſhip ſo rare NY 5 
Was built, or kept, without a Workman's Care. To them Maximin, Atten- 
Max. Madam, you from Placidins may have heard L darts and Guards, - 
Some News, which will your Happinels regard. 5 
For what a greater Happineſs can | 
Than to be Courted and be Lov'd by me? 
The Migyptian Crown I to your hands remit z +- 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. | [ She turns afide. 
Do you my Fern ane toy GE NE | | 
S. Cath. My Hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 
Mar. Can any brighter than the Rama be ? 
I find my proffer'd Love has cheapen'd me : 
Since you neglect to anſwer my Deſires, 
Know, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other Fires. 
hy ſhould you urge me to ſo black a Deed? 
Think all my Anger did from Love proceed. 
S. Cath. Nor threats, nor Promiſes my Mind can move: 
Your furious Anger, nor your impious Love. 
Max. The Love of you can never impious be; 
You are ſo pure : 
That in the Act twou d change th impiety. 
Heav'n would unmake it ſin | 
S. Cath. 1 take my felf from thy deteſted fight : 
To my Reſpect thou haſt no longer Right: 
Sac pou ie Bens es PR | 
That I Command, and thou art but a Slave. 
Max. To what a height of Arrogance ſhe ſwells! 
Pride or ill Nature ſtill with Virtue dwells ; 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very Hour; 
rind with my Rage, more Wild with my Pede 
711d wi more I 
Like mecting Tides=—but mite are Tides of Fire. 
What Promiſe was t that caus d this Frown ? 


Placid. You heard : No leſs than the an Crown. 
Max. Throw 's by, and offer in the ſtead ; - 
Offer the Crown off Berenices Head. 
I am reſolv'd to double till I win; 


About it ſtraight, and ſend P 

We look like Eagles tow'ring in the Sky ; 

While her high flight, ſtill raiſes mine more high. 
Por. I come, Sir, to expect your great Commands. 
Max. My Happineſs lies only in thy hands : 

And, fince I annie x 2p hey Son, 

III keep no Secret from thy unknown. 

Led by the Int'reſt of my riſing Fate, 

I did eſpouſe this Empreſs whom I hate : 

And therefore with leſs ſhame I may declare, 

That I the Fetters of thy Captive wear. 
Por. Sir, you amaze me with ſo ſtrange a 
Max. Pity, my Son, thoſe Flames you diſapprove. 

The cauſe of Love can never be 

Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. 

Por. Yet there are Beauties which attract all Hearts; 

— 4 — lies o 28 Darts, 

Whoſe Sovereignty, without di we grant; 

Such Graces, 2 r Ras dow not want. 

Max. Beauty has bounds — | 

And can no more to every Heart be ſo, 

Than any Coin * every Land can go. 

2 _— 22 which is „ 
ough not ſo great, more : 

All guard chem ves when ſtronger Fo invade 

Yet, by the weak, ſurprizes may be made: 

But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid. 
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And when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, 
Looks back, and ſighs on what he left behind. 

Val. No, I reſume that Heart thou didſt poſſeſs ; 

My Father ſhall my Injuries redreſs : | 
Wach me thou | eſt his Imperial Crown, 
And ſpeedy Death attends upon his Frown. 

Por. You may revenge your Wro gs a nobler way; 
Command my — Nr 

Val. No, live; on i Cure depends : 
In Debtors Deaths all Obligati 4 
Iwill be ſome caſe | thee to to call 
And Bankrupt-like, ſay, Truſting him loſt all. 

Por. Upbraided thus what gen rous Man would live 
But Fortune will rev what you forgive. 
When I refuſe (as in Hours I m 
This offer'd Grace, your Father will be Juſt. 

Val. Be Juſt! ſay rather he will cruel prove, 

To kill that only I can love. 
Yet ſo it is — | 


And him into his part of Fame 
n 
I come, 1 to congratulate 
This happy change of your exalted Fate: 
You to the Empire are, I hear, defign'd, 
And fair Valeria muſt th'Alliance bind. 
Por. Would Heav'n had my Succeſſion ſo decreed, 
That I in all might Mini ſucceed ! 0 
He offers me th Imperial Crown, it's true: 
I would ſucceed him, but itis in you. 
Ber. In me ! I never did accept your Love; 
But you, I ſee, would handſomely remove. 
And I can give you leave without a frown : 
I always thought you merited a Crown. 
Por. I never ſought that Crown, but on your Brow ; 
But you with ſach Indiff rence would allow 
4 8 


e, that you have kill d me with that Breath: 
your Scorn cold as the hand of Death. 
Ber. You'll come to Life in your Feri«'s Arms: 
'Tis true, I cannot boaſt of equal Charms; 
Or if I could, I never did admit 
Your Love to me, but only ſuffer'd it. 
I am a Wife, and can make no return; 
And 'twere but vain, in hopeleſs Fires to burn. 
Por. Unkind ! Can you, whom only I Adore, 
Set open to your Slave the Prifon Door? 
You uſe my Heart juſt 22 would afford 
A fatal Freedom to ſome harmleſs Bird, 
Whom, Breeding, you ne'r taught to ſeek its Food, 
And now let flie to periſh in the Wood. 
Ber. Then, if you will love on, and diſobey, 
And loſe an Empire for my ſake, you may. | 


ts 


does 
there I'll fall. [ To him Berenice, Erotion. 


Will 
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Will a kind — 1A this ſcore > 
Fer you well know you no more. 
Por. All I Deſerve it will, not all I Wiſh: 
But I will brave the Tyrant's for this. 
If I refuſe, my Death muſt enſue ; 
But you ſhall ſee that I dare Die for you. 
Ber. Would you for me, 
A Beauty and an Empire too deny > 
I love you now ſo well-—that you ſhall Die, 
Die mine; 'tis all I can with Honour give : 
Nor ſhould you Die, if after, I would Live. 
But when your Marriage and your Death I view, 
That makes you falſe, but this will keep you True. 
Por. Unbind thy Brows, and look abroad to ſee, 
O mighty Love, thy mightieſt Victory | 
Ber. And yet is there no other way to try? 
Tis hard to ſay I Love, and let you Die. | 
Por. Yes, there remains ſome help, which you might give, 
at as I would Die for Love, would Live. 
If Death for Love be ſweet, ſure Life is more: 
Teach me the means your ſafety to reſtore. 
Por. Your Tyrant the ian Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his ſwelling Paſſion moves, | 
That, fearing in your Death the Soldiers Force, 
He _ does ſtudy a Divorce. 
Ber. Th' Mg yptian Princeſs I Diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her Mind regard. 
Don got CY A | 
or. Tis, Madam, but it m ſought 
By this he will all Mutinies prevent; <6 
And this, as well, ſecures your own 
Ber. I hate this Tyrant, and this Bed I loath ; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty'd to both: 
Ty'd to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
Though not their Husband's Perſon, yet their Vow. 
Something ſo Sacred in that Bond there is, 
That none ſhould think there could be ought amiſs: 
And if there be, we ſhould in ſilence hide 
Thoſe Faults, which blame our Choice when tkey are ſpy'd. 
Por. But, fince to all the World his Crimes are known, 
And, by himſelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you th'advantage of the Fight delay, 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win the Day? 
Ber. I would, like Jews, upon their Sabbath fall: 
And, aye ye Y Hen Belly Prophet, 
Por. Again r ſel : 
You either this tems maſt ſeek, or - —al 
Ber. Then Death from all my Griefs ſhall ſet me free. 
Por. And would you rather chuſe your Death, than mc ? 
Ber. My Earthy part 
Which is my Tyrants Right, Death will remove, 
I'll come all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 
With. ſilent Steps I'll follow. you all day; 
Or elſe before you in the Sun-Beams Play: 
I'll lead you thence to melancholly Groves. 
And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves. 
At night, I will within your Curtains peep ; 
With empty Arms embrace you while you Sleep. 
In gentle Dreams I often will be by ; 
And ſweep along before your cloſing Eye. 
All dangers from your Bed I will remove 
But guard it moſt from any future Love. 
And when at laſt in pity you will Dye, 
Vit watch your Birth of Immortality: 
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Then, Turtlec-like, I'll to my Mate repair, I 

And teach you your firſt Flight in open Air. [ Exit Berenice c Erotio. 
Por. She has but done what Honour did require: 

Nor can I blame that Love, which I admire. 

But then her Death ! 

['l1 ſtand betwixt, it firſt ſhall pierce my Heart: 

We will be ſtuck together on his Dart. 

But yet the Danger not ſo high does grow: 

I'll charge Death firſt, perhaps repulſe him too. 

But if o'r-power'd, I muſt be overcome z 

Forc'd back, I'll fight each Inch into my Tomb. [ Exit. 


n= 


ACTIV. SCENE I. Indian Cate. 
Placidius, Nigrinus. Nigrinus with two drawn Swords held upwards in his hands. 


Placid. LL other means have fail'd to move her heart; 
Our laſt Recourſe is therefore to your Art. 
Nig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 
Of Fates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtruments, 
I could with greater Certainty foretell; 
Love only does in doubts and darkneſs dwell. 
For, like a Wind, it in no quarter ſtays; 
But points and veres each hour a thouſand ways. 
On Women Love depends, and they on Will; 
Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny fits ſtill 
Placid. Leave nothing unattempted in your Power; 
Remember you oblige an Emperour. 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by compact me obeys; 
But him to light Intents I muſt not raiſe. 
Some Aſtral Forms I muſt invoke by Pray'r, 
Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 
Not in their Natures fimply good or ill, 
But moſt ſubſervient to bad Spirits Will. 
Nakar of thoſe does lead the mighty band; 
For eighty Legions move at his Command: 
Gentle to all, but far above the reſt, 
Mild Naber loves his ſoft Damilker beſt. 
In Aery Chariots they together ride, 
And ſip the Dew as through the Clouds they glide. 
Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have pow. 
Placid. Haſte, and invoke 'em in a happy hour. 
Nie. And ſo it proves: For, counting Sev'n from Noon, 
'Tis Venus hour, and in the wexing Moon. 
Wich Chalk I firſt deſcribe a Circle here, 
Where theſe Ætherial Spirits muſt appear. | : 
Come in, come in, for here they will be ſtrait : 
Around, around, the place I fumigate : 
My Fumigation is to Venus juſt: 
Te Souls of Roſes, and red Coral's Duſt : 
A lump of Sperma Ceti; and to theſe, 
The Stalks and Chips of Lignem Alves. 
And, laſt, to make my Fumigation good, 
'Tis mix'd with Sparrows Brains and Pigeons Blood. 
Nigrinus : the Swords. 
They come, they come, they come! I hear 'em 1 * 
Placid. A death- like Damp fits cold upon my Brow : 
And miſty Vapours ſwim before my Sight. 
Nig. They come not in a Shape to cauſe your Fright. | 
[ Nakar a4 Damilkar deſcend in Clouds, and ſong. 
Nak. Heark, my Damilkar, we are call'd below 
Dam. Let r co, let ur go 
Go to relicve the Care of longing Lovers in Deſpair ! | 
Nak. 
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Nak. , merry, * ail he Ear, 
Hal b Las ln Ra. 4 9 ; . 
m. Ir the Bright Moon-ſhine, while Winds whiſtle loud, 


Trey, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly, 
All racking along in a dawny white Bo: 


And left our le the Shie ſhould too 

We ſlide on 24 4 new falling Seer. * 
Nak. And drop above, 

In a Gelly of Love 


Dam. But nom the Sun's down, ind the Element's red, 
The Spiritt of Fire ag zinit us make head! 
Nak. They muſter, they muſter, like Gnats in the Air : 
Alas ! I muit leave thee, my air ; 
And to my Light-horſe-men repair. 
Dam. O ſtay, for you need not to fear em to night ; 
The Wind is for ws, and blows full in their frebt : 
And or the wide Ocean we fight. 
Like Leaves in the Autumn our Foes will fall down ; 
And hiſs in the Water 
Both, And hiſs in the Water, and drown |! 
Nak. But their Men lie ſecurely intrench'd in 4 Cloud: 
And a Nunpeter- Hornet to Battel ſounds loud. 
Dam. Now Mortals that ſpie 
How we tilt in the Skze, 
With wonder will gare; | | 
And fear 7 wy Events as will ne er come to paſs ! 
Nak. Stay you to perform what the Man will have done: 
Dam. call me again when the Battel is won. © 
Both, So ready and 1 it of Air 
To pity the Lover, and Se the Fair, 
That, filent and ſwift, that little ſoft God 
Ir here with a Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. pO 
[ The Clonds part, Nakar flies up, and Amilkar dom. 
Me. I charge thee, Spirit, ſtay ; and by the pow'r [To Damil. 
Of Nakar's Love, and of this Holy Wand, 
On the North Quarter of my Circle ſtand. 
(Seven Foot around for my Defence I take! ) 
To all my Queſtions faithful, Anſwers make ; 
So may'ſt thou live thy thouſand Years in Peace, 
' And ſee 1 Progeny encreaſe: 
So may ſt thou ſtill continue young and fair, 
Fed by the Blaſt of pure Ætherial Air. | 
And, thy full term expir'd, without all pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. 
Dam. Name not my hated Rival Gemory, 
And I'll ſpeak true, whateer thy Queſtions be. 
Mg. Thy Rival's hated Name I will refrain. 
Speak, Shall the Emperor his Love obtain ? : 
Dam. Few hours Wal paſs before your Emperour ſhall be 
Pofleſs'd of that he loves, or from that Love be tree. EF" 
Placid. Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adore ? 
Dam. $he, Suppliant-like, e'r long, thy Succovr ſhall implore : 
And thou with her thou lov'ſt in Happineſs may'lt live, 
If ſhe not dies before, who all the Joys can give. 
Nig. Say, what does the Ægyptian Princeſs now ? 
Dam. A gentle Slumber fits upon her Brow. 
Nie. Go, ſtand before her in a Golden Dream, 
Set all the Pleaſures of the World to ſhow ; 
And in vain Joys let her looſe Spirit flow. 
Dam. Twice fifty Tents remove her from your light, 
But I'll cut through them all with Rays of Light: 
And covering other Objects, td your eyes 
Show where intranc'd in filent Sleep ſhe lies. 5 3 
[ Damilear ſtamps, and the Bed ariſe with dt. C:finrine 1. 4 
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Dam — Ton 2 Dreams of Love and ſweet Delighe, 
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A Scene of a Paradiſe is diſcover d. 


id. do her Mind 
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SONG. 
Dam. Ah how ſweet it it to love, 


D which o0 Lovers blows, 
Do but 


. 
Ev'n 1 T, thy 


Cure, li 
229 rich Bat u 
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Love and Time with Reverence uſe, 
Treat em like a parting Friend: 
Nor the Goldew Gift 
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Which in Touth 

For each year het price 

And they i, finple thas before. 
Love, like ner fl 2 
Swells in * 
Till they e . 
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4e the Song, 4 Dance of Spirits. 


of St. Catharine, deſcends 
Kad f. Siri walt ba. . 
corner of it. 


Amar. From the bright Empire of Eternal 
Where waiting Minds for Heav' ns Commiſſion 
Amariel flies : ( a Darted Mandate came 
From that great Will which moves this mighty Frame, 
Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, 4 
To guard thee from the 1 Dzmons of the Air; 

Sword, above em to diſplay, 
( Can Keen "= Ground upon the edge of Da 7350 
The Flat to ſweep the Viſions from thy Mind, 
he Edge to cut em through that tay behind ) 


n Green : 


After which, Amariel, the Guar- 


—_— with 4 flaming 


runs to 4 
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Vain Spirits, that ſhunning Heav'ns high N 
Swarm here beneath the Concave of the ah "_ 
What Folly, or w Duty blinds, 
To violate the Sleep of Holy Minds} 
Hence to the Task aſſign d you here below: 
Upon the Ocean make loud Tempeſts blow; 
Into the Wombs of hollow Clouds repair, 
And cruſh out Thunder from the bladder'd Air. 
From pointed Sun-beams take the Miſts they drew, 
And ſcatter them again in Pearly Dew : 
And of the bigger they drain below, 
Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp in Snow. 


Thou tread'ſt the Abyſs of Light! 

And where it ſtreams with open Eyes canſt go : 

We wander in the fields of Air below : 

1 _ RS 92 nee nt Gut, 


we roam in diſcontent 
vy-fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, 


And ſpotted all without, and dusky all within. 
Without thy Sword I periſh l Liebe 
I reel, I ſtagger, and am with | 


Ame. If cer 


in thou on this art found 
+ ; 


i ly Dreams. [ Exit Dam. 
To 8. Cath. But — Saint, henceforth diſturbd no more 
With Dreams, thine, Thoughts to Heav'n reſtore. 
. , _[ The Angel Aſcends, and the Scene ſhuts, 


id. How ere 
In double Senſe, and „ ruth they dwell: 
i acceſs they wait, 
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Tyrant and my Rival come: 

s, will flatter in his Doom: 
a Fool diſtaſtful Truth will tell, 
new, and pleaſe, tis 
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fair, I ſhe as kind can prove 

never quit my Love. 

ſhe wake Exit Placidius, 
— tobe ſvg of hw 
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keep my Vow. 
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Por. For your own ſake, your cruel Vow defer; 
The time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. 
And to di 2 our Men when they would Hub 
1 Looks alone my Enemies will fright, 
4 In ſet my careful Spies, 
To — 4 wee 
22 — ———— — te Dye 
Por. Y t, t pen Cer 
et, 1yran Pater Valeri 


Valeria here! How Fortune Treats me (till 
With various Harms, Magnificently Ill > 
Mex. Valeria, I was ſending to your Tent; 


But my Commands your Preſence does prevent. 
This is the Hour wherein ce Pretfhll Joi 
* wt 1 and make P mi 


Now hol H and I implore, - 
pe Judge 74. r N N 


1 I come, Grezt Sir 
Max. You cannot doubt it 
Por. Sir, I conſe before her Bae en 


And ſelf condemn'd, Crimsg I o 
1 def} 'd ” 


Fa. peace, Peace, while I ars 


I have refusd thee for Unworthineſs, 

Por. I am amaz'd. 

Max.————What Riddles do you uſe > - 
e refuſe? 

Val. Ves, I — 17 tas wiſely, done 
Tadopt ſo mean a Perſon for Son: | 


So low ſhould not for ter chuſe: | 
2 oſs 
Max. You lik'd the Choice 3 


— 5 _g 
My own unworthinelſs ſo wel 11 knew, - 
That from her Love 1 conſciouſly withdrew, - 
5 Thus rather than endure the little ſhame 
To be refus d, you blaſt a Virgin s name. 
You to refuſe, and 1 to be deny Ain 
Learn more Diſcretion, or taught Pride 
Por. O Heav'n, in what a ins the The, 
I could get out, but ſhe detains the Thred !. 
Now I muſt wander on on Hl L.can. 
W Win ca Chan Kane do you think you ploy? 
ith what ou 
TIl puniſh both, — Blob _ N gy 
<. Since all the foul was wine, I ahh 


content - 
1 the puniſment. 
* Bittere till „ chat could not e, 


She loves me, e en to ſuffer for a Ne me, 
And on her ſelf would my on. 
Max. Children to "rin their Parents d live. 


Tak t Doom againſt ſelf you — - woah 4 5 
* dee md duke . L. it. 1 doo 
Tis time t Laws of Decency 


She told me, Sir, 8 
And (though I bluſh to own it) ſaid 21 


LT Valeria. 
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Lov'd the delentiels, who, 22 
Another Flame had ſeiz d upon my Breaſt. 
Which, when, too late, the 
2 
pon el makes T 

r her Coorempe would cal | 

e Raves, Sir to cover 

Unhandſomly would his Denial 1 
And all means failing him, at laſt would try 
Tuſurp the Credit of a Scorn, and Die. 
But let him live — his Puniſhment ſhall 3 
The Grief his Pride will bring for loſing 

Mar. You both Obnoxious to my . 
And, Daughter, you have not deſery' Care. 
Tis my Command you ſtrictly guarded 
Till your fantaſtick Quarrel you agree: 


Por. Sir 
Mex. 111 not hear you ſpeak ; her Crime is lain, 

She owns her Pride, hich Fond ter 

She ſhall be Pris ner till ſhe Mind” 

To that which is for both of you defign'd. 

Fl. You find i hard my fie — to bound. 
Marx. TIl find that Pow'r p'er — Hhav'n nc'er found. 
Free Will's a Cheat in any one but me; 

In all but Kings 'tis willing Slavery. 

Aa ing Fe wid Ban Gee, 

1 A VVIre. 
A Monarch 1s | 
The Syltr of the Weis in every Mind; 
—— 
And chongh yoo War like patty wit 


5 


#fede. Thus orld my Courage will be priz d; 
Seem e 
2 fulfilling Honour s Laws; 

while I own no Cauſe. O Exit Valeria. 
Max. P ſtay ; there's ſomething I would hear 
You ſaid 2 — 

Por. All Heav'n is to my ſole Deſtrudtion bent [ Afode. 

Mex. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure to invent. 
W Her Name, in = Sir, I _— 

Offences Revenge on 

Max M — for her Life I do Engage. 
S 2 
Ma. > your Silence more my Rage: will move: 


9 Rival me in Love. 
har you that my ambitious Flame 


32 hi 2s Berens Name ? 
Max. Your Guilt dares not approach what it would hide; 
But draws me off (and Lap-wing like) flies wide. 
'Tis not my Wite, but Miſtreſs you Adore : 
that Aﬀeonts, yet this me more. 
ban Aya x Wife 
Does to onour more injurious provr; 
But be who Courts Miſtreſs, my Love. 
Por. Th inceſs ne'r could move my Heart. 
Mex. You could not periſh by a Nabler Dart. 
Por. Sir, I preſume not Beauties to compare: 
But in Eye my Princeſs is as fair, 
Max. Your Princeſs ! then it ſeems, — you deny 


Her Name you Love, you on her 


Aa Por. 
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Por. Though not by Birth or Title ſo; yet ſhe, 
Who Rules my Heart, a Princeſs is to me. 
Max. No, no — 
Tis plain that word you unawares did uſe, 
And told a Truth, which now vou would excuſe. 
Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs here are none 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs own. 
Por. There is one more 
Your Daughter, Sir, Let that your Doubt remove. 
Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom Love. 
Por. I nam'd not Love, e it might doubtful ſeem; 
She's Fair. and is that Princeſs I eſteem. 
Max. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſteem improve, 
While I Command her to receive your Love. [ Exit Por. 
Enter S. Catherine. POSE 
S. Cath. I come not now as Captive to your Pow'r, 
To beg; but as high Heav'ns Ambaſſador, 
The Laws of my Religion to fulfil ; f 
Heav 'n ſends me to return you Good for III. 
Your Empreſs to your Love I would reſtore; 
And to your Mind the Peace it had before. 
Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a War. 
Your too great Pow'r does your Deſign oppoſe z 
You make thoſe Breaches which you ſtrive to cloſe, 
S. Cath. That little Beauty which too much you prize, 
Secks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes : 
Your Love to Berenice is due alone: 
Love, like that Pow'r which I Adore. is one. 
When fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, f 
And dares the fury of the Winds and Tides : py 
But loſing once that hold, to the wide Ocean born, 
It drives away at Will, to every Wave a Scorn. 
Max. If to new Perſons I. my Love apply, 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not I; 
My Loves are like my old Pretoriax Bands, 
Whoſe Arbitrary Pow'r their Prince Commands; 
I can no more make Paſſion come or go, 
Than you can bid your Niles Ebb or Flow. 
Tis lawleſs, and will Love, and where it Kft : 
And that's no Sin, which no Man can reſiſt: 
| Thoſe who impute it to me as a Crime, 
| Would make a God of me before my time. 
S. Cath. A God, indeed, after he Hewes Stile, 
An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile. 
But you may make your ſelf a God below: 
For Kings who Rule their own Deſires are ſo. 
You roam about, and never are at Reſt; 
By new Deſires, that is, new Torments, ſtill poſſeſt. 
Qualmiſh and loathing all you had before: 
Yet with a ſickly Appetite to more. 
| As in a Fev'riſh Dream you ſtill Drink on; 
4 And wonder why your Thirſt is never gone. - 
| | Love, like a Ghoſtly Viſion, haunts your Mind; 
| 'Tis ſtill before you, what you left behind. 
| Max. How can I help thoſe Faults which Nature made? 
My Appetite is ſickly, and decay'd, 
And you forbid me change (the fick Man's Eaſe ) 
Who cannot Cure, muſt Humour his Diſeaſe. 
S. Cath. Your Mind ſhould firſt the Remedy begin ; 
You ſeek without, the Cure that is within. 
The vain Experiments you make each Day, 


To find Content, ſtill finding it decay, 


1ithout 
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Without attempting more ſhould let you i 
That you have ſought it where it — be. 
But when you place your Joys on things above, 
You fix the wandring Planet of your Love: 
Thence you may See 

Poor Humane kind all Daz'd in Day, 

Err after Bliſs, and blindly miſs their way : 
big) many ge mans | ma berenice 

to love Heav'n above, do good below. | renire ws. 

Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice fin. EY . 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of Earth behind : | 
And this frail Being, where ſo ſhort a while 
Th' Unfortunate Lament, and Proſp'rous Smile. 

Yet a few days, and thoſe which now a 
In Youth and Beauty like the blooming Year, 
In Life's ſweet Scene ſhall change; and Cares ſhall come 
el Fer Man by Petre forks hr Nv 
. Cath. Yet ures ſeeks that Fate which he | 
And ſuck'd in by the Stream, does to the Whirlpool run. 8 

Max. How Madam, are you to new ways inclin'd ? [ To Ber 

IR ind. . 
. Yes, t, know that I their Faith embrace, 

And own it 50 the midſt of my Di 

That Faith which Abhect as it ſeems to thee, 

Is Nobler than thy e Pageantry ; 

A Rich- which füll with Nature is at ftrife ; 

And looks it to a future Life. 

A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and fear, 

Becauſe it ſhews Eternity too near, | 

And therefore every one=—— },_ 

With ſeeming ſcorn of it the reſt deceives : 

All joining not to own what each believes. 

S. Cath. O Happy Queen! whom Pow's leads not aſtray, 
Nor Youth's more powerful Baniſhments betray. 

Ber. Your ments my Reaſon firſt inclin d, 

And then y ight Example fix'd my Mind. 
Max. With what a _ reſs am I Bleſt ! 
What ſcorn of Earth dwells in her Heav'nly Breaſt ! 
My Crown's too mean; but he whom | # many 
Has one more bright om in { 
She Dies, and I am from the Envy freed : [ Aſide. 


She I thank her, her own Death decreed. 


No Soldier, now, will in her reſcue ſtir ; 
Her Death is but in complaiſance to her. 
Il haſte to gratifie her Holy WII; 
Heav'n grant her Zeal may but continue ſtill. 
[To Val.] Tribune, a Gaard to ſeize the Empreſs ſtrait, 
Secure her Perſon Pris ner to the State. | þ 
Val. L going to ber.] Madam, believe tis with Regret I come 
To execute my angry Princes 2 * 


er 
Por. What is it I behold ! Tribune from whence 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Inſolence? 
Val. Sir, I perform the Emperour's Commands. 
Por. Villain, hold off thy Sacrilegious Hands, 
Or by the Gods ——-retire without Reply: ; 
And, if he asks who bid thee, ſay 'twas I. [ Valerius rerirer 18 4 diſtaxce, 


Ber. Too generouſly your ſafety you expoſe 
To ſave one moment her whom 45 muſt Joſe. 
Por. *'Twixt you and Death Ten Thouſand Lives there ſtand; 


Have Courage, Madam, the Pretoria Band 


Will all oppoſe your Tyrant's Cruelty. . 
S. Cath. And I have Heav'n implor d ſhe may not die. 


LE Maxim. 
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As ſome, to witneſs Truth, Heav'ns Call obey ; 
So ſome on Earth muſt, to confirm it, ſtay. 
Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name? 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes, my Faith's the ſame. 
Por. How am I croſs'd what way ſoeer I go! 
To the unlucky every thing is ſo. 
Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhewn thy utmoſt ſpight : 
The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian fight. 
And, Madam, all that I can-promiſe now, 
Is but to Die before Death reaches you. 
Ber. Now Death draws near, a ſtrange perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to die: 
Courage uncertain dangers may abate 
But who can bear th approach of certain Fate ? 
S. Cath. The wiſeſt and the beſt ſome Fear may ſhew 
And wiſh to ſtay, though they reſolve to go. 
Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the Shore, 
Firſt views the Torrent he would venture oer; 
And then his Inn upon the farther ground : 
Loth to wade through, and lother to go round: 
Then dipping in his Staff, does trial make, 
How deep it is, and, ſighing, pulls it back ; 
Sometimes reſolv'd to fetch his leap; and then 
Runs to the Bank, but there ſtops ſhort agen; 
So I at once 
Both Heav'nly Faith, and Humane Fear obey ; 
And feel —_ me mA py way. 
For this Bleſt Voyage I will wit prepare 
Yet am aſham'd to be a ſtranger — ; 
S. Cath. Lou are not yet enough prepar'd to Die: 
Earth hangs too _ for your Soul — _ 
Por One way (and Heav'n, I , 1 Mind 
I for your Safety in this ſtraight a find * PV, : 
But this fair Queen muſt further my intent. 
S. Cath. Name any way your Reaſon can invent. 
Por. to Ber. Though your Religion, (which I cannot blame, 
Becauſe my ſecret Soul avows the fame) 
Has made your Life a Forfeit to the Laws, 
The Tyrant's new-born Pa ſſion is the Cauſe. 
Were this bright Princeſs once remoy'd away, 
Wanting the Food, the Flame would ſoon decay. 
And I'1l prepare a faithful Guard this Night 
T'attend her Perſon, and ſecure her flight. 
Ber. to S. Cath. By this way I ſhall both from Death be free d, 
And you unforc'd to any wicked Deed. | 
S. Cath. Madam, my Thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife; 
And Heav'n can witneſs how I prize your Life: 
But tis a donbtful Conflict I muſt try. 
Betwixt my Pity and my Piety, 
Staying, your precious Life I muſt _ 
Going, my Crown of Martyrdom I loſe 
Por. Your equal Choice when Heav'n does thus divide, 
You ſhould, like Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's fide. 
S Cath The Will of Heav'n,judg'd by a private Breaſt, 
Is often what's our private Intereſt. 
And therefore thoſe who would that Will Obey, 
Without their Int'reſt muſt their Duty weigh 
As tcr my ſelf, I do nor Life deſpiſe; 
But as the greateſt Gift of Nature prize. | 
My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death are ſtrong; 
And whatc'er is its Being would prolong, 
Were there no Sting in th, for me to Die 
Mould not be Conqueſt, but Stupidity. 


But 


« 
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But if vain Honour ca confirm the Soul, 

And ſenſe of Shame, the fear of Death controul, 

How much more then ſhould Faith uphold the 

Which, ſhewing Death, ſhews future Life behind? 
Ber. Of Death's Contempt Heroick Proofs you give; 


But, Madam, let my weaker Virtue live. 
Your Faith may bi own Life refign : M 
But not when yours if be involv'd with mine. TE 


Since, then, A 8 


Ah, How can you that Life 1 beg, deny 5 * A 

n does in Trial make, - 

When I for it, the care of —; 4 "a & 
But I am N —— 


Where all my Acts to all Mankind appear, 
Io AY OO or Fear. 
m, judge what courſe I ſhonld purſue, 

Wiz Lmeſt — Dre or you. 

Por. Were ſaving Berenice's Life 2 Sin, - 
Heav'n had ſhut up your Flight from Maxime | 

S. Cath. Thus with ſhort Plummets Heav'ns Will we ſound 
That vaſt Abyſs where Humane Wit is drown'd N 
In our ſmall Siff we muſt not Launch too far; * 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcoverers are. 
Faith's Rules are plain and few; 
We many, and thoſe Rules purſue : 
1 Heads we tive; 

make ligion Contemplative. 

You, on Heav'ns Will wi 8 
Bue that which I muſt pra 25 is plain , 
If the All-great 
He will the means, wthouem [Exit S. Cath. 


To ſave 
Midſt dis Guads 1 will his D 1 
Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and You. 

Ber. So a fear of Death I have not ſhown, 
That I d ſhed his Blood to fave my own. 
My fear is but from Human Frailty 
And never mingled with a wicked 

Por. Tis not a Crime, fince one of you mult Die; 

Or is excus'd by the 

3 

But revealing, will prevent. 

The horror of this Bee 

„ en 

And now leſs guilt in him than you 1 

If I a Tyrant did deteſt before, 

I hate a Rebel and a Traytor more : 

Remember whoſe Succeſſor thou art made, 

And then thy 8 Life _—_— 3 

Guards to Charge, I give your Pris ner 

And will — but 1 take. | Seven. 

Por. ſolws.)] Tis true, 12 9 | 
F 


O Honour, How canſt thou DCE 
* Queen, and not 71 


that e er he truſted me 


Fg well Al fs Guardian-Angel may his Murd' rer be. 
And yet——let Honour, Faith, "= Virtue flie, 
But let not Love in Beremece Die. | 
. 41 beyond Dif] firm Fate 

's put iſpute as as 
Honour : and Faith, let Argument Debate. * 


Milk... * .- th „ * 
8 


= Tyrannick Love, Or, 
| Enter Maximin ard Valerius talking, with Guerds, 
Max. Tis ſaid, but I am loth to think it true, [To Por, 


That my late Orders were contemn'd by you: 
That Bertrice from her Guards you f 

Per. I did it, and I G in the Deed. | 

Max. How, Glory, my mands to di ! 

Por. When thoſe Commands would your Renown betray. 

Max. Who ſhould be Judge of that Renown you narhe 
But I? 

Por. Yes I. and all who love your Fame. 

Max. Porphyrizs, your Replies are Inſolent. 

| Por. Sir, they are juſt, and for your Service meant. 
If, for Religion, you our Lives will take, 
You do not the Offenders find, but make. 
* All Faiths are to their own Believers — | 
; For none Believe, becauſe they will, but muſt. 
x Faith is a Force from which there's no Defence, 
* Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt convince; 
And Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brings; 
And Conſcience is without. the Pow'r of Ki 

Max. Then Conſcience is a greater 2 I, 
At whoſe each erring GaR a King may Die. 

Who Conſcience leaves to its own free 
Puts the worſt „ in the Rebels Hand. 

Por. Its Empire, therefore, Sir, ſnould bounded be; 

And but in Acts of its Religion free: _ | 
Thoſe who ask Civil Pow'r and Conſcience too, 
Their Monarch to his own Deſtruction wooe. 
With needful Arms let him reſcue ig Peace 
Then that wild Beaſt he ſafely may Releaſe. 

Max. I can forgive theſe Liberties you take, 
While but my Counſellor your felf,ydu make: 
But you firſt act your Senſe, and Adviſe: - 
That is, at my expence you will be Wiſe. 

My Wife I for Religion do not Kill 
But She ſhall Die———becauſe it is my Will. 

Por. Sir, I acknowledge I too much have done; 
And therefore merit not to be your Son : 

I render back the Honours which you gave; 
My Liberty's the only Gift I crave. 

Max. You take too much — but e er you lay it down, 

Conſider what you part with, in a Crown: 

a 7 of Cares 1 Its = —— lain. 

Becauſe wou itty d while they Reign 
For ſtill —— Tobie they — ; 
They know their Pleaſures will be envy'd leſs. 

Por. Thoſe Joys I neither Envy nor Admire; 
But beg I from the Troubles may retire. 

Max. What Soul is this which Empire cannot ſtir | 
Supine and Tame as a Philoſc ! 
Know then, thou wert adopted to a Throne, 

Not for ug ſake ſo much as for my own. 


My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ſtrife 
And thy Succeſſion's thy Reprieve for Life. "I 
: Por. My Life and Death are ſtill within your Pow's : 
But your Succeſſion I renounce this Hour. 
Upon a Bloody Throne I will not Sit; 
3 Nor (hare the guilt of Crimes which you commit. 
- Max. If you are not my Ceſar you muſt Die. 
Por. I take it as a Nobler Deſtiny. | 
Max. 1 pity thee, and would thy Faults forgive : 
But thus preſuming on, thou canſt not Live. 


Bar, 
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Por. Sir, with r Throne your Pi I reſtore 
I am your Foe nor will 1 L ir 0 | 
Now all my of Gratitude are paid, 
F cannot Truſted be, nor you betraid. [ br gos 

Mex. Stay, ſtay ! In threatning me to be my Foe, gms 
You give me Warning to conclude you ſo. | 
Thou to ſucceed a Monarch in his Seat ! 
Euter Placidius. 
No, Fool, Thou art too Honeſt to be Great. 
Placidins, 3 this Pris ner keep: 
i 7 _ — I ſleep, | 

? il am „Sir, whene er pleaſe 

To do you ſuch all Sri s theſe mr” | 24h 
| The Sight with which es ſhall firſt be fed 
Moſt be my Empieſs, and this Traitor's Head. f 
Por. Where e er thou ſtand'ſt, Ill level at that place 
My guſhing Blood, and ſpout it at thy Face. 
Thus, not by Marriage, we our Blood will join: 
Na K throw my Head at thine. 
| There: doption ——T have now decreed, 
That Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed : 
Old as I am in pleaſures, I will 
To waſte an Empire yet before I Die : 
Since Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay, 4 
I'll make it fly more pleaſantly away: [ Exit. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Valeria, Placidins. 


ſilently have been 
* . 
Die, 


Fal. E, as ſay, 
So any 12 let 
One Hours Diſcourſe, before F 
Is all I ask, and you too may be 
Placid. I maſt not break 
The Order, which the Emperour did ſign. 
Fal. Has then his Hand more Pow'r with you than mine? 
Placid. This Hand, if given, would far more pow'rful be, 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me: 
But tis a Bait which would my Heart betray; 
Ang, when Tm faſt, will ſoon be ſnatch'd away. 
O ſay 
Oblig'd 


not ſo, for I ſhall ever be 
ig'd to him who once obliges me. 

Placid. Madam, 1'll wink, and favour your Deceit: 
But know, fair Couz'ner, that I know the Gheat : 
to theſe Eyes I nothing can refule, 

III not the Merit of my Ruine loſe : 
dey days. — c; ber Hand, and Ex | 
But yl Death wi Delight. i/ſes L 

Val. What Caf from this fad Interview 
And yet my brave I will rg 
By many figns I have my Rival found: 

But Fortune him as deep as me does wound. 
For, if he love the Empreſs, his fad Fate EY 
More moves my Pity, than his Scorn my Hate. [To her Placidius nith Porphyrius. 

Placid. I am, per the firſt 
Who forc'd by Fate, and in his own deſpite, 
n t. 
al. But, in Revenge, let this your C be. 

That you have brought a Man who loves not me. 
However, lay your cauſeleſs Envy by; 
He is a Rival who muſt quickly Die. 

Por. And yet I could with leſs concernment bear 

That Death of which you ſpeak, than ſee you here. 4 
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So much of Guilt in my refuſal lies, 
That Debtor-like, 1 dare not meet your Eies. 

Val. 1 do not blame you if you love elſewhere: + 
And, would to Heav'n I could your Suff rings bear; 
Or once again could ſome new way invent 
To take upon my ſelf your puniſhment: _ - » 

I ſent for you to let you know that ſtill 
(Though now I want the Pow'r ) I haye the Will. 

Placid. Can all this Ocean of your Kindneſs be 
Pour d upon _ _ * q * on me? 

Val. 'Tis pour'd; but falls from this ungtateful Man, 
Like drops A Water from a riſing Swan. 

Upon his Breaſt no ſign of Wet remains; 
He bears his Love more proudly than his Chains. 

Por. This Thankleſs Man his Death will ſoon remove, 
And quickly end ſo undeſerv'd a Love. 

Val. Unthankful as you are, I know not why, 
But (till I love too well to ſee you Die. 

Placidins, Can you Love, and fee my Grief, 
And for my ſake not offer ſome Relief? 

Placid. Not all the Gods his Ruine ſhall prevent; 
Your Kindneſs does but urge his Puniſhment. 

Beſides, What can I for his Safety do ? 


He has declar'd himſelf your Father's Foe. 


Val. Give out he is eſcap'd, and ſet him free: 
And, if you pleaſe, lay all the fault on me. 
Por. O do not on thoſe tearms my Freedom name: 
Freed by your danger I ſhould die with Shame. 
Placid. I muſt not farther by your Pray'rs be won: 
All I could do I have already done. 
Val. To bring Porphyrixs only to my ſight, 
Was not to ſhew your Pity, but your Spight: 
Would you but half oblige her you Adore 
You ſhould not have done this, or ſhould do more. 
Placid. Alas, What hope can there be left for me, 
When I muſt fink into the Mine I fee ? | 
My Heart will fall before you if I ſtay ; 
Each word you ſpeak ſaps part of it away——— 
ret all my Fortune on his Death is ſet : 
And he may love her, though he loves not 
He muſt——and yet ſhe ſays he muſt not Die: 
O, my _ but wink, 1 denie. FOR 
The Emperour Pris ner ſtrait; 
And, with impatience, for his Death does wait. 
Placid. Nay, then it is too late my Love ta weigh. 
Your Pardon, Madam, if I muſt obey. 
Por. I am prepar'd, he ſhall not long attend. 
Val. Then here my Pray'rs and my Submiſſions end- 
Placidizs, know, that Hour in which he dies 
My Death (fo well I love) ſhall, wait on his. 
Placid. O, Madam, do not fright me with your Death ! 
Val. My Life depends alone upon his Breath. 
But, if I live in him, you do not know _ 
How far my Gratitude to you may go. 


l do not promiſe but it ſo may prove, \ 


That Gratitude, in time, may turn to Love. 

Try me 
Placid, —Now I conſider it, I will: 

Tis in your Pow'r to Save him, or to Kill. 

I'll run the hazard to preſerve his Life, 

If, after that, you vow to be my Wife. "ns 
Val. Nay, Placidins, now you are too hard: 

Would you do nothing but for meer Reward ? 


[ To ber, 


4 
3 
4 
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Like Uſurers to Men in want you prove, 
When you would take Extortion for my Love. 

Placid. You have concluded then that he muſt Die. 
„ 

a Ranſom for ife I give: ine her Handkerchi - Rad 

Le my Porphyrizs. for another Live. . * 2 855 

Por. You too much value the ſmall Merchamdlize * 
My Life's O'er-rated, when your Love's the Prize. 

Alb. I long have liſt'ned yard 

. Io ve to your gen ſtrife, 

As much comernd thr bank orphyrias Life. 
For mine, I to his Favour od this Day; 
Which with my future Service I will pay. 

Placid. Leſt any your intetided Flight prevent, 
III lead ax yd; to my Tent : 

e 


Thence in Diſguiſe i 
While ſome — — . 

Val. Farewel, I muſt not ſee you when you part: 
For that laſt Look would break my tender Heats. 
Vet let it break I muſt have one look more: 
Nay, now I'm leſs contented than before. 

For that laſt Look draws on another too ; 
nne 

ever yet I muſt one glance repeat 
Bae quck and ſhort, sſarving People cat 
So much Humanity dwells in your Brea | 
Sometimes to think on her who loves you beſt. 5 Going, he takes her 
| Por. My wandring ſteps whets ever Foltuns bear, 1 Nr it. 
Your Memory I in my Breaſt will wear: f 
Which as a precious Amulet! ſtill 
Will carry, my Defence and guard from III. 

Though to my r Vows I muſt be true, 

Tl ever keep one Love entire for you. | 
er which Brothers with chaſte Siſters make: 
from 


by this Holy Kiſs which now I take 
your fair Hand | 
This common Sun, which abſent, both ſhall ſee, 
Shall ne'r behold a breach of Faith in me. 
Val. Go, go, my Death will your ſhort Vows reſtore : 
Nai and IN. — 4 == 2 8 
| 2 ature, 0 and Alb. another. 
Miſleading thoſe who ſee and Chow thats wi 

I, whom deep Arts of State could ne'er ile, 

Have ſold my ſelf to Ruine for Nr err 
Nay, I am driven ſo low, that I muſt take 
That Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Rival's ſake. * 

Euter Maximin talking with Valerius. 

Max. And why was I not told of this before ? 
Val. Sir, She this Evening landed on the Shore: 
For with her Daughter being Pris ner made, 
She in another Vellel was convey'd. Sh 5 

Mar. Bring hither the gti Pribcefs ſtrait. T Placid. 
And. you, Palerize, on her Mother wait. . Valerius. 

Placid. The Mother of th e Privat here, 
Max. Porphyrixs's Death I will a while deter; 
And this new opportunity improve 3 
To niake my laſt effort upon her Love CExis Placid: 
Thoſe 2 Youth m̃ay long endure to Court; 
But he muſt quickly catch whoſe Race is ſhort. 
I in my Autumn do my _ begin ; 
And muſt niake haſte, ere Winter comes, to win. 
This Hour—no longer ſhall my Paihs endure? | 
Her Love ſhall Eaſe me, or her Death ſhall Cure; 


bb Enter 


= — - — _ 
— ͤ — 


My Deareſt Daughter from the Tempeſt fr 
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Ener & one Door Felicia and Valerius at the other 8. Cathatine ad Placidi 5 
S. Cath. O, my dear Mother! ? dius. 
Fel. —— With what Joy I ſee 


- $ Cath Dearer than all the Joy Lain Ee ields, 
Or than to youthful Monarchs rend Ficlds, 
Before you came my Soul | 
An fl'd with Heav'n, did Earthly. Joys Diſdain, 
But you pull back ſome part of me again. 

Placid. You ſee, Sir, She can own a Joy below. 

Max. It much imports-me that this Truth I know. 

Fel. How dreadful Death does on the Waves appear 
Where Seas we only ſee, and Tempeſts hear. 
Such — — Images did then 7 | 
My trenbling Soul, that ſcarce an; 7 of you. 

Placid. All circumſtances to your Wiſh combine: 
Her fear of Death advances your Defign.. 
Fel. But to that only Pow'r we ſerve, I Pray'd, 
mn he, who bid = the Tow n 2 
Max. You are a Chriſtian then | | Ta Felicia 
For Death this very Hour you muſt prepare: . ; 
I have decreed = Chriſtian's _ 190”... _ 

Fel. For Death! I h ou but Courage try: 
What ever I Believe, ry $8 not Die. | * 
Heav'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith requite; 
Or, if he did, would firmer Thoughts inſpixe; 
A Womans Witneſs can no Credit give 
To Truth's Divine, and therefore I would Live. 

Max. I cannot give the Life which you demand: 
But that and mine are in your Daughter's Hand : 
Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love de 5 3 
_ bid a Monarch and her Mother Die. EW 

el. Now, Mighty Prince, you cancel all my Rar: 

My Life is ae when ie 9 8.00, Ms hg * 
How can you let me languiſh thus in pain | 5 e To S. Cath 
Make ＋ cure thoſe *. | | . 75 


Fel. Peace, Peace, too much my Ages ſhame you ſhow : 
How eaſie tis to Teach! How hard toDo!. _. 
My lab'ring Thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife: 
I ; Bu: not Die, nor bid you ſave my Life. | , 
Max. You muſt do one, and that without delay; 
To long already for your Death I ſtay : e 
I cannot with your ſmall Concerns diſpence; 
For Death's of more importance call me hence. 2 
Prepare to execute your Office.ſtrait. | | LD bis Guards, 
el. O ſtay, and let em but one Minute wait, | | 1 
Such quick Commands for Death you would not give, 
If you but knew how ſweet it were to live. 
ſax. Then bid her Love. | 


Fel. Is Duty grown ſo weak, LD S. Cath. 
That Love's a harder word than Death to ſpeak ? | 

S. Cath. Oh! 

Fel. Miſtake me not, I never can.approye. . { Priodtely to S. Cath. 


A thing ſo wicked as the Tyram's Lowe. 
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no longer a 
Life, and I 


ſeld 


hat till we quite go 
my 


grant 


beg 


Aer w 


I 


you would but ſome promiſe give, 


in me ſo much time to live. 


"4 


That Promiſe is a ſt 
omew 
2 


Fel. O do 


{{ 


to 


The hold once loſt, we 
Each bound to Heav'n we fai 


I ask that 
Nor 


Still 
Max. 


| | Kneeking, 


C to ber Ds. 


be controul'd ? 


eapons, and cut off her hold. 


Haſte, draw yout W 


your Life's too ſhort; 


for ever to her Waſte. 
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S. Cath. 


my Will by Women 


muſt 
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Thus I will cl 
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S. Cath. Thes wy Hl Day toon lt we ey [ Kiſſing ler Mother. 


Yet, Tyrant, I to thee will never Pray. 
Though hers to ſave, I my own Life would 
Yet by my Sin, my Mother ſhall not Live. * 
To thy foul Luſt I never can Conſent; 
Why doſt thou then defer my puniſhment? 
I ſcorn thoſe Gods thou vainly goſt Adore - 
Contemn thy Empire, but hy! Bed abhor. 
If thou would'ſt yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 
I will inſtru& thy Rage, begin with me. 
Mex. I thank thee that t doſt my Anger move: 
Pl pull hr hee, coſe iden 2s thn 
| thee hence, cloſe hidden as thou 
ſtand with drawn Sword before my 
2 you ſhall be Ira 
Go, and while I can H ind 4 'em both. 
Go, bind em, e re my ht 
Fire ſhall quench Fire, and "Love ban burn: 
Thos I prevent thoſe Follies I d do 3 
And tis the Nobler Fever of the two. 
Fel. Torn piece by piece, alas, what horrid Pains ! 
S. Cath. Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains, 
And that which Heav'n thinks beſt is ſurely ſo: 
But bare and naked, ſhame to undergo, 
Tis ſomewhat more than Death 
Expos'd to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 


Modeſty is Sacred, Heav'n, to thee. 
12 Body be the Tyrant's 8 
Nor Tan, or ty Par delle foiph 
Wheel, e: 
Max. ls this th" c of al your boaſted n? 
Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will z 
A Puppet-ſhow rf Ako. | 
Where I a ſtrong and Sinew pain defgn'd, | 
By what weak Infant was this E p 
Val. From Bilbilis the temper d n\ wah : 
Metal more tough the Anvil ne'er did beat. 
Nor from the Forge did hiſſing Waters heat. 


Who in his Hand a flaming Sword did bear, 
And Whirl-wind like, around him drove the Air. 
At his ing backward fled before th? | 


Placid. I ſaw a Youth deſcend all Heav'nly Fair, | &Þ 


If pron again ſt all kind of Deaths ihe be, i 
My Lov's Immortal, and ſhe's fit for me: 
% Cath. No, Heav'n has ſhewniesPow'r,and now thinks f, 
Thee to thy former Fury to remit. 
Had Providence my longer Life decreed, - 
Thou from thy Paſſion hadſt not yet been freed. 
But Heav'n, which ſuffer'd that, ae og to prove, 
Now to it ſelf does vindicate 
A Pow'r controuls thee which on doſt not ſee; 


And that's a Miracle it works in the. r 


Max. The Truth of this new Miracle we'll try; 
Io prove it, you mult take the pains to Die. 
Bring me their Heads 

Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou deny'ſt to me, 
At thy laſt Breath may Heav'n refuſe to Thee. 
1 Fears are going, and I Death can view: 

1 ſee, I ſee him there thy ſteps purſue, 


art, {| Claps bis Had to bit Breaſt 


f —— 
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And with a lifted Arm, and filent Pace, 

Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in his Chace. 

. Cath. No more, dear Mother, ill in Death it ſhows 
Your Peace of Mind by Rage 
No ſtreak of Blood ( the Rel 
Shall ſtain my Soul in her Immortal 


Mar. She's gone, 
itence no Shame, I cou d 
Yes off Example ſhe ſhould live; 


[ To Placidius. 


[ Exit 
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Max. That was my Will of half an Hour ago. 
at now tis alter'd ; I have chang d her Fate, 


an” a —— * 
— — 
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Max. And doſt thou think 
This lame Account fit for a Love-fick King > 
Go——from the other World à better b ang. De "this fo; his foot 
When in my Brea rwo mighty Pally ve, ES - 
Thou hadſt err d better in obeying Love 
'Tis true, ac ey ty Den ep Ns = ee £0 . 
But I had then been leſs diſplend \ normal 5 
Now I muſt live unquiet for thy fake; 


„ n 


— — 


. % * 
= * 5 , hd --x — 
— 4 * 


Here the SCE and der Beret P 

; ad ena ther ory mers 8 
Placidius enters, amd mi ee Porphyrius F. 
Por. From Berenice 1 cannot go away 3 3 * 1 0 20 5 1 
But, like a Ghoſt, muſt near my Treaſure ſtay. 222810 1 203 
Alb. Night and this ſhape ſecure us a7 * rer 
Por. Have then for our bold 4 rien ore 
Duty and Faith no tie on me can Have e 7 
a I recount thoſe Honours mich be give. - 7 . 


Max. The time is come we did ſo long 
| Which muſt theſe diſcords of our 8 
Yet, Berenice, r = cr 
An Em and the of M, 4, Ar Phe "M2 | 
Ber. oe ment} hare ben Fl, {cd derznd d: bag me) 
And therefore, "ey from Her your ik. £9) read be 
Fe all the Diſcord, Bed Fig, fo 36 wegen vor bin +. 
Which, Mime witneſs, f did-heves Pp "Fe > {2s 
What Errors I have made, though W 1 Lies * 011 
Dm CIT n 
Max. How much She is b PR ig >. e e. * 0 52 
Behead her while She's in ſo gopd a Dh ET 250 ere uch 100? 
Por. Stand firm, Albius, no DOE ASE — * 1 Pg 


* - WA 1 ar; A "4 =y 
2 — = S\+>4 


To free the Empreſs. SO 7m. ? err? TY 7 In? rr 5 bs Z 


- ee TT. 7, <=: TL 
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Alb. 8 9 : . kit 
Por. Within I feel my h dan ous: e008) ip. of 
And generous tremblings .. 


— * of „ d o p 
— IrF } der pr 47 CE 
* = 5 45> FTI! £7 IO 19 


Iis done Tyrant, 


Ber your ſi n 
„e ie = 5 "Hs 


Max. tions wha the oe 
non wah and GRO EE * 
whom Te 


Good Gods | Is it Porphyrius 
Placid. I wonder how he gain d 
Max. Traytor ! 


Por. — 
Rather than Son, Mc; _— 2. eee 1 
Traytor' 1 3 r „ vv 
e r ili 

0 Ber Madam ve ruin” W, — Ty 3 * JE Zu 
And loſt your Life ; for Train not Ms ni , 1 8 AUO: £17 * 
Too ill a Miſtriſs, 2 too good à Wife. © ber Neem ond 

Ber. It was my Daty 80 pre PRY o de Did nail Ingiber A 

Max. Now I SE Yo = TD porphyrius 
In what cloſe Walk your M Mind I ad 0 I d me UM e ac? 
You ſcorn d Throne, aſp to her Loe. 5 „ii perde 

Ber. In Dea A Tf own ore ts Bat fo bins 01197 „ ni) noche: 2:18 
As will the Teſt of Heav'nit ſelf adore "Lox 5 ng v boA 
A Love ſo Chaſte, as Conſcience coul t 1 * Men den e 
But cheriſh it, and kept it by its ile. 
A Love which never knew a hot Deſire, _ , fre —— 3 it md ; Fan mug Of 
But Tears of — as nee HG, al ach Kr Don 
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A Love which pure from Soul to Soul might paſs, | 
As Light tranſmitted through a laſs. 
Which gave P i all without a Sin; 
Yet kept entire the Right of Maximin. 

Mar. The beſt Return that I to both can make, 
Shall be to ſuffer for each others ſake. 

Por. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed, 
Who from my Vengeance ſav'd thy curſed Head. 
A Flight no Honour ever reach d before; 
And which ſucceeding Ages will Adore. . 

Ber. Porphyrizs, I muſt Die! 
That common Debt to Nature paid, muſt be; 
— I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 

o Maximin 
I have perform'd the Duty of a Wife; 
But, ſaving his, I caſt away thy Life. 
Ah, What ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine; 
That I am more th Murd'rer than he mine. 

Max. Make 

Por. So haſty none in execution are, 
But they allow the dying time for Pray r. 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Prayer ſhall be to you: 
My Love has been unap , but 'twas true. 
Remember me ! Alas, it have! ſed? - 
You muſt Die too ! 
But yet remember me when you are Dead. 

Ber. If I Die firſt, I will — _- 
Sup hort of Hear's, and wall 20.96 ood, 

a N 
er. Love is the n in n will 

113 take Ab wich ** leave none . 

Ber. Tis want Knowledge, not of Love, I fear, 
Leſt we miſtake when Bodies are not there., 
O as a mark that I could wear a Scroul, | 
With this Inſcription, Berenices Soul. 

Por. That needs not, ſure, for none will be ſo Bright, 
So Pure, or with ſo ſmall allays of Light. 

Max. From my full E Eyes fond Tears begin lat, 
Ds they pladiſe reaſon on my dit bequeath, 


this farewel Sigh I I 


ine Ralls half the 
mine meet it way, 
| each far other ſtay ay, 


Ta. 1 What br foal Scene « De 
t 18 
Max. Now ſtrike. 
IE K 
From whence this new ce 0 
Taryn dare alter that which I rome} 
Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange courſes do, yan 7. 
To make your ſelf . 1 11 
The Empire groans under your Reign, 
And its val Body bleeds in every Vein. en. f 
Gaſping and Pale, and fearing more, it t hes, 
now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: 
Your Ceſar, and the Part ner of your Bed; 
Ah, Who can wiſh to Live when —.— Dead? | 
if ever gentle Pity touch'd your Brea Wore 
——= I cannot ſpeak—my, Tears.ſhal tak the mY L aud Solling, 
Por. She adds new — to wat 1 1 i 


And Fate has now no room to put in more. | 
Max. Away, thou Shame and Slandef of my. * Cv val 

Who taught thee to be Pitiful or Good ? | 25 

18 8 2 
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Val. What hope have I 
The name of Virtue ſhould prevail with him, 
Who thinks evn it, for which I plead, a Crime? 
Yet Nature, ſure, ſome * may be; 
If them you cannot pity, py 

Max. I will, and all the World ſball judge it fo : 
I will th' exceſs of Pity to you ſhow. 
* — > Rebel, nd diſloyal Wife 

angerous R a 1 1 

And In Merey— will not take ar III. 

Val. You more than kill me this Crucky, 
And in their Perſons bid your Daughter Die. 
I Honour Berenice s Virtue much 
But for Poris my Love is ſi 
I cannot, will not ive when he is gone. 

Max. I'll do that Cure for you ich oa ny fe is dohe. 
Lou muſt, like me, your — — remove ; 
Cut off your * and you deſtroy your Love. 
If it were hard, I would hoe be fee g. 
The Medicine : But 'tis but to let 


Yet ſince are ſo ſoft, (which call 

And ate- ne yer confirin'd „ 
To ſee his Death; 

Your frailty ſhall be favour'd with this 

That 11 ſuffer in another place. 

If after are dead, their Memory, 
By any chance into your Mind be 
120gh, = divert it — ſome other 
way with em. Exeum Berenice, Albinms, cerried — 

2 Since Pray'rs nor Tears can bend bis Cruel Mita, 22 | 
Farewel the beſt and braveſt of Mankind . 
How I have Lov'd Heav'n knows; but there's * 
End A EY being fortunate, 
My Father's Crimes hang heavy Head, 
And like a gloomy Clon about me ſoread 
I would in vain be Pions, that's a oy 
Which Heav'n permits not to a T 

Max. Hence to her Texit the fooliſh Girl convey. 

Val. Let me be juſt before I go er Wik 

ife ; 


8 PS L.-T. 3 


t, 


Placidins, Seeger yer | 
Take then my Hand, tis yours while 1 % Life, | 2 
One moment here, I muſt anothers be : 2 


de W He . Pant es I ee 

elp. ri e us the her 

Max. WhatRag cha d this Act ich thou haſt dans 88 
Val. Thou, T thy E d it on. 


Thou, who Death with fuch a 
— take thy fill, and glut thy ha ms. 
But I ll the occaſion of my Death forget 
Save him I love, and be my Father her yer 
I can no more Porphyraxs — 
Od. Alas, ſhe raves, — thinks P here. 
Lal. Have I not yet deſerv d thee, now 1 Die? 
e | 
Porphyrins, do not Swim before my Sight 
— ſtill, and let me, let me ber | 2 
Stand ſtil] but while thy t Valeria | . as 
And Sighs her Soul into her Lovers Eyes. | [Dies 
Placid. She's pone from Banch. ny wo 
All of the Tyrant that deſervd to ſtay 


I've loſt in her all Joys that Life can 
And only to cvenge been X 


. oh = — 
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d. The Gods have claim'd her, and we muſt reſign. 
What had the Gods to do with me or nineß 


CG 
Did 1 
Why ſhould you then make Maximin your Foe, 
Who paid you Tribute which he need not do? 
Your Altars I with ſmoak of Gums did Crown, 
For which you lean'd your hungry Noltrils down: 
All daily gaping for my Incenſe there, 
More than your Sun could draw you in a Year. 
And you for this theſe Plagues on nie Have ſent ; 
But by the Gods (by Maximin I meant) 
Henceforth I and my World 
Hoſtility with you 74 yours Declare : 
Look to it, Gods, for you th' Aggreſlars are. 
Keep you your Rain and Sun-(hir ne in your Skies, 
And III keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 
Your Trade of Heav'n (ball ſoon be at a ſtand, 
_ all your Goods lie dead N our hand. 

Thus, Tyrant, ſince abbing bir. 

Thus by this Wolke they have begut the War. Maximin role wah bi 


getst 

Mex. Thus I return the Strokes which dey hive glee? fe Frm 

Thus, Traytor, thus; and thus props; e a 
lacid ius f peraur ſtageers after 

; q down upon . the ow part; help the Emperonr. 20 
Mer. Stand off, and et me, e er my ſtrength be gone, 
Take my laſt pleaſure of Revenge, alone. 

2 R the C i ins Me 
Arm, —— is a 

orphyrize mov as 
To reſcue Berenice SE 


now he heads mer e 
Max. Nowl am down, the have — their time. 


Tou think 
To —— r Credit, feeble Deities; 
2 1 my ſelf the trengthto Riſe [He friverto get up,nd being up ſtagger 
My Body has noe Pow! n Mind to bear. | 
I muſt return again—and uer here. C. dw upon the Body. 
My coward does my Will controul , 
Farwell thou baſe deſerter of my Soul. 
Il ſhake this Carkaſs off, and be obey'd ; 
Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid. 
r 
uiſh R in t: 
—B a 
Bring me Porphyrias and my Empreſs dead: 
125 in my each Hand a Head. ; 
Placid. Do not regard a dying Tyrant” Breath, [ To the Soldiers. 
He can but look Revenge on you in Death. 
Max. Vanquiſh'd, and dar'ſt thou yet a Rebel be ? Fo 
Thus—lI can more than look Revenge on thee. 0 
* Oh, I am 
And after thee I go, 
r ee and following ev n to the other World my Blow. [Stabs bin qgain. 
back this Earth” on which I Sit, 
TI — ſcatter all the Gods I hit. [ Des. 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Soldiert. Porphyrius looks 
on the Bodys entring, and ſhe aks. 
Por. Tis done before, (this mighty Work of Fate. ) 
And I am glad your Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince, and though a Bloody one, 
I ſhould have Conquer'd, and have . chown. IA 


FY 


Tyraumek Love, Or, 


Shcath all your Swords, and ceaſe your Enmity ; 
They are nat Fees, but Rewars whom you ſee. 


78 


Ber. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And there fare Duty will ſome Tears allow 
Por. Plaridiur here 8 
And fair I aleria, new depriy'd of Breath ? 
8 Who can unriddle this dumb ſhow of Death ? 
Cyd. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 
She kill'd her ſelf, that ſhe with you might Die. 
Placidius made the Emperor's Death his Crime; 
Who, Dying, did Revenge his Death on bim. X * 
Por For thy dear ſake, I vow, each Week live, 8 ne Heels, and takes 
One Day to Faſting and juſt Grief I'll give: Valeria's Hand. 
And what hard Fate did to thy Life deny, | 
My Gratitude ſhall pay thy Memory. 
Cent. Mean time to you belongs the - ial Pow's : 
We with one Voice ſalute you Emperour. | 
Soldiers. Long live Porphyrizs Emperor of the Romans. 
Por. Too much, my Country-men, your Love you ſhow, 
That you have thought me worthy to be ſo. 
But, to requite that I muſt take Care, 
Not to engage you in a Civil War. 
Two Emperors at Rome the Senate choſe, | 
And whom chuſe no Rowen ſhould ſe. 
In Peace or War, let Monarchs Hope or Fear; | 
All my Ambition ſhall be bounded here. [ Kiſſing Berenice / Hand. 
Ber. I have too lately been a Prince's Wife, 
And fear th'unlucky Omen of the Life. 
Like a rich Veſſel beat by Storms to Shore, , 
Twere Madneſs ſhould I venture out once more. 
Of Glorious Trouble I will take no part, 
And in no EmpireReign, but of your Heart. 


Por. Let to the Winds your Golden Eagles fly, To the Soldiers. 
Your Trumpets ſound a Bloodlel : * 00 


y 
Victory 
Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear, 
But to her Gates our 
While I mix C with my 
Joy for your 


e Wreath, 
and Mourn Yaleris's D. wh. 
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ROYAL HIGHNESS 


pes, Taſſo and Aria De- 
Juſtice, that the moſt 


ving. therefore, the World is Govern'd by Pretept and Exam- 
ple, and both theſe can only have influence from thoſe Perſons who 2 that kind 
E Humane kind. 

'Tis from this Conſideration, that I have preſum d to Dedicate to your Royal 

cheſs faine Repreſentations of your own Worth and Valburin Herolck Pocrry + , to ſpeak 
more properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore to you thoſe Il, which in the more per- 
ſoct part of m/ Characters, Thave taken from you. Heroes may lawiully be delighted wich 
their own Praiſes, both as they are farther incitements to their Victue, and as they are the 
9 Returns which Mankind can make them for it. 


were 
the firſt bloſſoms of your — wm us all that could be expected from a 
While you practis d but the Rudiments of War, you out-went all other 


ripening Manhood. 
Captains ; and ſince found none to ſurpaſs, but your ſelf alone. The opening of your 
Glory was like chat of Light : You ſhone to us from afar ; and diſclos'd your firſt Beams on 


diſtant Nations: Let fo, chat the Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, and reflected bright 
on your Native Country. You werethen an Honour co it, when it was a Reproach 4 
: And when the fortunate Uſurper ſent his Arms to Flanders, many of the Adverſe Party 
were vanquiſh*d by your Fame, ere they try*d your Vaiour. The Repont of it drew over to 
our whole I and Companies of Converted Rebels: and made them forſake 
— ickednefs, to 


an 
with the Enemies of 


able to ſuſtain your Arms. Where you Charg'd in Pe ſon you were a Conqueror. 'Tis 
true, they afterwards recover d Courage 3 and wreſted that Victory from others which they 
had loſt to you. And it was a greater Action for them to Rally, than it was to overcome: 
Thus, by the Preſence of your Royal Highneſs, the Engliſh on both ſides remaind V ictorious. 
And thar which was broken by your Valour, became a Terror tothoſe tor whom they 
Conquer'd. Then it was, that at the Coſt of other Nations you inform'd and cultivaced 
that Valour which was to defend your Native Country, and to vindicate its Honour from the 
Inſolence of our incroaching N When the Hellanders, not contented to withdraw 
themſelves from the Obedience which they ow'd their lawiul Sovereign, affronted thoſe by 
whoſe Charity they were firſt protected; and, (being ſwelld up to a pre eminence of 
Trade, by a ſupine Negligence on our fide, anda ſordid Parſimony on their own,) dar'd to 
diſpute the Sovereignty of the Seas; the Eyes of Three Nations were then caſt on you: 
And by the joint Suffrage of King and People, you were choſen to revenge their common 
Injuries} to which, though you had an undoubted Title by your Birth, you had a greater by 
your Courage. Neither did the 8 deceive our Hopes and Expectations: The moſt Glo- 
rious Victory which was gain'd by our Navy in that War, was in that ficit Engagement: 
Wherein, even by the couſeſlion of our Enemies, who ever palliate their own I oiles, and 
diminiſh our Advantages, your abſolute Triumph was acknowledg'd : You C onque! 4 ar the 
Hagve as entirely as at London; and the return of a thatter d Fleet, without an Admii al, leſt 
not the molt impudeti among them the . pretence for a falle Bonfire, or a 3 

Cc 2 ay 


Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our Atchierements againſt them afterwards, tho? we 
tometimes Conquer*d, and were never overcome, were but a Copy of that Victory, and they 
ſtill ſell ſhort of their Original: Somewhat of Fortune was ever wanting, to fill up the Title 


Labours for your ſelf, and new Triumphs for the 
again provoke us, you will again ſolicite Fate to 
and another Admiral to be flain. You will then 
aſt Injuries : And, like the Romans, inexorable 
our Enemies make their boaſt of a Surprize, 
Bur the Furce Caudine will never be forgiven till 
in your Royal Highneſs, an extream Concernment for 
Paſſion common to you with a Brother, the moſt excellent of 
ſons are eminent the Characters which Homer has given us of 
ing Part in Agamemmon, and the Executive in Achilles, 
ions, but to have abundane Matter to fill the Annals of a 
py juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, without 
t oct. 


age and 
the Greek and the Italian Poet well conſider d, Th « tame Heroe, 
the bounds of Moral Virtue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epi i 
might well give Precepts to the Reader, but would 
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pa 
5 


This 
of that 
ous a I 
worthy of it. 
what, poflibly, may 
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HEROICK PLA VS: 
An ESSAY. 


Herber Heroick Verſe ang bt to be admitted e ſerions Plays, is 
V r 2 already in e of the Stage, and I dare ly affirm, That 


e receiv d it. Allthe Arguments which 
ainft it, can amount to no more than this, That it is not ſo near 
ae an forms 3 But it ven clear to all who und.rftand Poerry 
he Des Pow br not to imitate Converſation too nearly. If nothing were to be ra above 
that Level, the P | if you once adune of « Latitude, that 
Thoughts may be exalied, and that Images and A may be raid above the Life, and deſcrib'd 
ry en reg bp: pony ny = 1 har put no dep ble Tos are alrea- 
7 nw ar your 5 4 you The mus * Na are 
T e 


it ; and to cominue you are, * in the xt two Inns, You 
Love bf ther which you cal Nutwral, and have no * Perfusion of Art. But it was 
only which cd us ſo long: We thought, 7 Shakefpear and went no far- 
ther, there the Pillars of Poetry were to be eredted. That, becauſe they excellently deſcrit*d 1 


. therefore Rhime was not capable of deſcri it. But time ba: now convinced 
of that Error, Iii indeed ſo difficult ro write Verſe, that the Adverſaries of it have a 
— SIE without being form?d by Art or Nature for it. Nr, 

written worſt in it, would written worſe without it, Fang Ao couten'd 
_— fl, age ah tl gol e manic hl Boe, Tn bey have ſucceed. 
et; the, ds fon E 21 22 5 have Jone by 
their il. But 1 am willing 10 fl this . Man to write, or mot to 
— gue or mor to hs Tales; os ar be 1 


For Heroick plays (in which I beve only uid it without the mixture of Proſe ) the br we 
{Fo Hen ig, Cn wh em was from the late Sir William D'Avenant: Ft Ber; 
er Go HR ther — 33 of 
Scandal to more es 'F; than endure 4 
p pany .6y pupcny . — . Example; of Me 
ral Virtue, 2 Verſe erſe, 27 erm d in Recitative Muſick. — in of thus b, f 
the Scenes which Adv this e the Italian O be keigbeen d bis Char. 


Gers (as 1 pom ag — "Gove French Fogg In thi 
— 4241 * S s Return, When growing = 
or 2 and caus A it 1 be 47 as a juſt 


Drama. But « f L 


. — 


2 Pla end he Ve, 3 {o neither did be 
: There wanted the 4 Plat, and the of Charatters, to 
Bape /eomathing mig added to the . 7 the Stile. All 
20 2 en another Work 
Toys eibuerees, ws. $5. we are bound, with all Veneration 
what adam age we recei d from t bat D which 
to add to 22 FR, we all , without 
bim the 8 
much, as to an Account 

Wie what was wanti 12 — 
; which was and Variety of Charatfers, And in the midſt of this Con. 
meer accident, I opened t next Bok that Ip by me, which be in le 
very firf# tus lines of that Poem gave me light to all I could defire. 


Le Donne, II Cavalier, L'arme, gli amori. 
Le Corteſie, Paudaci impreſe jo canto, cc. 


. 


— 


2 
7222 


2 jon which I made, was this, That an Heroick P ought to be an inis. 
In Little ) of an — 7 and con equent| 0A uf eught to be the [ub. 
Sona gre oe but it was ſo, as firſt 


jet it. Both theſe, Sir William D* 
. draw f „ with —— and — * / few Out-lies of ſome- 

taken at a diſtance, and which the Deſigner (aw nor clearly. The common Drama oblig'd bim 
2 well Ferm d and Pleaſant, or as the Ancients call'd it, entire and great Action. Bur 
this be afforded not 2 in —— which be neither fill d with Perſons, nor beautified with 
Cbaracteri, nor varied The Laws of an Heroick Poem did not diſpence with theſe 
of the other, but rais' them to « greater beight; and 6 bim à farther lier of Fae, and of 
drawing all things as far above the ordinary proportion of the Stage, as that u bejond the common 
Words and Action: 7 Humane Life : And tberefore in the ſcanting of bis Images, and Deſign, be com- 
phy'd not enuugh with the Greatneſs and Majeſty of an Hereick Poem. 


I am 


© 


forned their Poems balf ſo btant 


oy animum demiſfa per aures, 


much from 


I am forry I caunat Mot my Opinion | 177 Lind of Writmg Without diſſemti 
b % i, as if be 


bis, whoſe Memory 1 Lede and Honour : will do it wit ſame Reſpet# to 


' w-re now alive and overlooking my Paper while I write. His Tudgment of an Heroick 1 Poem was 


b, That ic ought to be drets'd in a more familiar and eaſie * more fitted to the com- 
mon Actions and Paſſions cf Humane 1 * in ſhort, more like a Glaſs of Nature, 
ſhewing us our ſelves in ear e uring a more pr practicable Virtue to us, 
thap was done by the Aneients or oder. takes the Imdye of an Heroick Poem ſfrum 
the Drama, or Stage. Poetry ;, and accordi 592 into Ne Books, reprrſchting tir [ame um- 
ber of Aar; and every Book into ſeveral 0's, imitating the Stenes which compoſe our At), 

But the, I think, u rather «a Pls in Nratios ( as I may cal) than an Heroick Poem ; if at 
leaſt you w #11 not prefer the Opinion of a fingle Man to the Prodlice tb moſt excellent Aurber, beth 

Ancient and later Ages 7 2 Quotations ; "Pena Abe of 27 


Ancients d.livertn is Fad ment on this Queſtion: T Taye Arbiter, — * 
«nd one of t be moſt Fadicious uber of the Latina Tongat; w 2467 
Rules for the Strucfure and Beauties & an Epick Poem, 2 in theſe . 

Non enim res geſtæ verſibus comprehendendz ſave ; quod ut . 
Sed, per ambages, Deorumq; ms prz<piranduseft liver Sp — potiũ furentis ani. 
mi vaticinatio . ioſæ otationis, ſub 

In which Sentence, Ns 127 a o Shaw, which immei - it * hong be 
raxes Lucan, who pry too — ruth of Hiffery; crowded ane Er 
7 Poinesyz and tos often iffer'd at ſomexphat which bad more of the Sting hari 

Dignity and State of an Heroick Poem. Lucan #/d not nu: the help of Heathen Devie 
w i neiber the Miniſtry of the Gadi, nor the Precipitatien of the Soul, e (7 (of 
ET in bis Pharſalia: He Treats you more like 4 
inftruts you in Verſe, wth what been taught by by bis Cache Seneca in Proſe. by eve rs A 
foberly afcot, whew be might fly. Tet Lucan 4 wet always this Religiout 
Appun, — ts files Tak wh atone for . 
an en 4 to rut E, 
nion, 2-3 Homer, Virgil, Statius, àtioſto, 8 — _ 1 — . 

oo without thoſe Gods and Spirit — - 4 wok 
Poetry, which compoſe the moſt Noble Parts of all their 2 225 77 any Man who love, 
H:roick Poetry ( for I will not diſpute their 7775 r ee Virgil 
the enchanted Wood in Tallo, A e FR ws 15. 2 bat a. 
mi able Italian) 8 f A Beau- 
ties in them, and if any objekt the improbabilities of a a ai 
by Magick; 2 dw bo, Thw on Henich Pt, me dr 3 hr entation of what 
true, or exiteding 2 ee and te Re- 
preſentation of Pry. f ore 2 to be gore comprebended by Know- 
ledge, 3 reer that in all Ages and Religions, the 
greateſt part of Mankind hee e Magick, and that rhert are Spirits or 
which bave appear d. This, I ſay e e e a the 
whole Doctrine of ſeparated 475 whether thoſe Sabſt ances, wich Atv. 
Hobbs, with ſome reaſon, thinks to imply a comtr adiflion, J ＋ they are a thinner and more Aerial 
ſort of Bodies ( as ſome of the Fathers have conjetFur*d) may better be by Poets, than 
Philoſophers or Divine. For their S 2 my 0 Subjed are wholly Poetical, they bave 
their N and that, ele r Poet, yard ey rk gt 
hs arp 2 

Some Men think i have raid @ great SpetFres 
roick Poetry, 222 they are Ae Bat, e, er rf 
not mater is enough, 1 they Ry, eee es 
be, w wt ro ly annetural: ber am I much c at Mr. Cowley EEE 
bert; (tlo* bis Aude is. almoſt Sacred to me : | "Tis —_—_— Te Be, © bar rl Vor fo 
s Fantaſftick Fairy. land; but be has contradifed 
mid: — IA Y; Viſions, in bis Dayideis, a well as Tall ke a 

I have written on thu $ Subj@ will not be chaug br Digreſſon by the ar, if b Fr 
Foy fry ph W this Eſſay, that'T kwoe l . by the 
Reles of an Heroick Poem. b: the 225 Noble, 'rhe , — the = inftru. 
Five way of writing Verſe, 2 e the bigheft patters of — Me ale 
T1 fh tl need 10 Sh Argument ro jufify Choice in this Imitation. 
bes above the other, namely, that it ert to view, what ihe Poem 2242 — 

quz ſunt oculis ſubjecta as e. tells 


of 
the Audience, 2 2 or ube time 
25 The Poet &, — to ende . olace 
z for, . our Fancy will contribute to i 


1 4 Writes 4 70 4 its Operation. And that the Red Bull bas 1 done the awe, ” wo 


an approv'd Me. 
Tow 


"Thes I hawe — —˙ Plays, I might new, with ihe' ode! cogerm(; 

6 Author, make à particular oP the. 5 2 — 
— my edvantage, that I bavue reaſon 10 d ſarufy'd, wats ſoft tricb patience of ther 2-s 
ung * | | 


For, of iſe, what 9 be tore | =_ # to defend the Charattcr An nzor, 4 
* Except ion Dr 22 * laid, that Almanzor Ao rf ry of 


Virtue; That be a Cottemmer of Kings ; and that be uw made to perform Impſibilites 
75 
the former) and the Third the Artaban of Monſieur Calpranede (who bas imitated bot. 
. Grecian Army: But, with 0 fiery 4 
um. coe n They ate Homer? 
EAT, 7hey «re Home. 
cr San, II. «. v. 341. 


— in the . frm whence 7 tock the Cad, The 1 bad 

miſt therefore guvow, int ff plac, fr tock / er ge 

x S) ws taken by 1 
who, in St 721 uv 2 be 

K: Geri. ben , 7 

— 5g nut onl a 4 i, £ SIC 
itude, 
Ny, be proceeded. ſo far in big Inſolytee,” af th draw ont bu Sword, with intonticn to bill bim. 


of him, was the A Homer, the next from Tallo's Rinaldo, (who was a 
| ＋ bs Heroe ; id is d:ſcribed by M as onc, 
7 rength and Courage, ſurpifi'd the ref { 
7 lent. even 
by ek 7 
an for fu ly,\ind & the term be 
word: which / ove cieed but ſame ' among « mal 
ob etaghe, ile rupee]? Ie, ed. zb, II. of L. 225. 


name ann — | 
And Horace g ve ſontt Af F bim in be Av: of Parry. a 


6 forte Achillem, 


Rinaldo, wer. the ſame Teriaper > For, when be bad ſlain Ger- 
D udp*d by , bus General, but threatn. d 
tice bias, be wants right biel ; 
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rely, ; 

4 ar be bad the King's Guard: 1» 
r — oh 47. A. 
ting with a word, an Army of their Enemies ; which 
upon of them come over 10 their Trenches. In tie 
reſt 7 vitferiow; but, the ſame fortune 55 
conſtantly you ſee it wo Inberitance te bim : Ex, 
in the Fi „ defeated ;, and not able to preſerve the 
City from Guiſe be true, be bazxrded more, ant 


] 
Y 
5 


| ri to bave done in Granada. x 


Concern ment it 1s Mel n me, and te bein. lh who have beews foverable | 
A are ſomew oblig*d * 2 there are errors in it I deny nor, 
8 Aft opere in tanto ius eſt obnepere Somnum, os | 
But I have pk the Bakers ; and with the Cm good fortune of preſperotes — 
cam be content to : „ 0 r 1 fortune c on. end my faults arraign'd - £4yy 
e Ry | * „ en 1 Fg 


1 bane hari b ah ahhh but te take ſott fatifatlion, I wil have the ref of 
ty Play expo'd to the Critichs, without ns; . 
their 


— , 


a Poet 

Under the jhelter of ſo broad a Shield. | 

Tis # that Hat, whoſe very fight did win ye © * 

To laugh and clap as theugb the Devil were in. »P 
As then, for Nokes, ſo now I lee jouT be 5 
So dull, to laugh once more for lee of me. 

II write a Play, ſays one, for I have got 

A Broad brim'd Hat, and Wafte-Beit towards a Plat, 
Say: th other, I bave one more large than that. _ ; | | 
N they aud tute dank e Bs D 

The Brimg ſti grew with every Play'theay wilt 3” 


and Cloth in Ale. 
5 do theſe Wits confeſs,” * © © 
ir bepe # «fling of Dre * 


Tb. Two the bet Comedians of the 
Muſt be worn out, with being Blocks © th Stage 3 
Like c who better things bas known, 
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than we were wont to 
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The Fall PART. 
— 
Abenamar, 


merited no leſs. * 
did, was more than Man: 
thoſe Triumphs we 


us were launch'd by bis Victorious Arm, 


elin,. 


Hus, in the 


all 


ith never erri 
Son did well; 


. My 
Yet did no more 


Ka what the ſung 
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38 6 | The Conqueſt of Granada. 


'One Bull, with curl'd black head beyon'd the reſt, 
And dew-laps banging from his brawny cheſt, 
With nodding front a while did daring ſtand, 
And with Ms jetty hoof ſpurn'd back the ſand: 
1 8 doch. he bellow'd out aloud: 

re back eachother e | 
While Monarch tike he Fg + Spade 
Some toſs d, ſome goar ene 
Thi ler Moors Bo, fr bis e provoke 
With woods of darts, which from his ſides he ſhook. 
Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 
Gain'd fame, rode round to every Mirador : | pre 
Beneath each Ladies ſtand, a ms Loren [a So 395.4. 47 
And, bowing, took th' Ap plus which they paid. 
Juſt in that point of time the brave unknown... - 2 2 
Dr 5 

1 mark'd. him. when alone | 
Fe en all, bimſclf obſervi 74:4 5 
— rſt; and with a 
2 


His fiery Arab dextrouſly did 
Who, Font uy 
e Eſcapade: * . 
ot mov jw g forward, yet, with EY ery bound, | 8. 
Preſſi cemi to quit * * 4 Qin * 
What after paſs'd — N e 8 
13 


'2 


Was br fan the ese de 1 fee, 5 
e and can the truth relate. | 
Thus, while he ſtood, - the Bull who fa TY 
His eaſier Conqueſts proudly did for 
And, making at him, with a furious Ps 
From his bent Forehead alt'd x doable wound... * 
A rifing murmer ran through all the field. SOTO 
And every Ladies blood with fear waschil'd. vi oat 
Some skriek d. while others, wich more helpful care, 
Cry'd out aloud, beware, brave Y You, boner] a 
At this he turn'd; and, as the Bull * 
dhun d, and receiv d him on his pointed Spear, 
The Lance broke ſhort, the Beaſt — bellow'd loud, | 
And his ſton neck to a new onſet dow d. 1 n 
Th'undaunted Youth = OM a 
Then drew; and from his ſaddle bending Ion, + 
a wen thence id 0 the len em . f 
ich his * force diſcharg d a deadly 
Not heads of mans CN (wing wa 25 the grain) e WOW e 
Fall with more de jag „ 2 99 228 
Than fell this head: — * | | 
It fell fo quick, it did even death prevent: ap ales 
And A imperfect bellows as it Went. 4 
Then all the Trumpets Victory did ſound: 
And yet their clangors in our ſhouts were drown'd. LA nf fe r. 
Boab. Th'Alarm- from our Alhambra Walls, 
And, from the Streets .. Ataballes. [Within,« Bal Drone and Tremp 
How now ! from whence . roceed theſe new allarms; Ie t ere 
Mefſ. The two fierce Factions are again in n 4 a 
And, changing into blood the days gende 3 
= Zegrys with the Abencerrages fight. 
12 their Allies and Friends appear; 
The Mara here the labezes there: | 
The Gazals with the Abencerrages joyn, 
And, with the Zegrys, all cs omel's line. 
Boab. Draw up behind the Vivaramble place; 
Double my Guards, theſe Factions I will mak 
And try if all the fury they can bring 


Be proof againſt the preſence ot tt eir King: | [Exit rs. 
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© Boabd. From equal Stems their Blood both Houſes draw , 
They from Mororro, you from Cordona. | 
Hamet. Their Mungril Race is mix'd-with Chriſtian Breed ; 
Hence tis that they thoſe in Priſons feed. 
Abdel. Our holy Prophet Wills, that Charity 
Should cv'n to Birds and Beaſts extended be: 
None knows what Fate is for himſelf defign'd; 
The Thovght cf humane Chance ſhonld atiaks us kind. 
Gomel. We waſte that Time we to Revenge ſhould give: - 
Tall on; let no Abencerrqge live. | Advancing Efore the ret o his Party. 
| Almanzor advancing on the other fide, and deſcribing a Line wit bis Sword. 
Almanz, Upon thy Life, paſs not this middle Space; 
Sure Death ſtands guarding the forbidden place. 
Gomel. To dare that Death, I will approach yet nigher. 8 
Thus, wert thou compaſsd in with cireting Fire. | [ They fiebr. 
Boab. Diſarm em both ; if they reſiſt you, Kill. 
[ Almanzor, in the midi of the Guards, » 78 my Wi i diſarm'd, 
Almanz. Now, you have but the Leavi 
Boab. Kill bim; this inſolent unknown oo 
And be the Victim to attone you all, 
Oran. If he maſt die, not one of us will ls; 
That Life he gave for us, for him we 
Boab. It was a Traitor's Voice that poke thoſe Words, 
So are you all who do not ſheath your Swords. 
Zulem. Outrage unpuniſh'd, when à Prince is s by, 
Forfeits to Scorn the Rights of Majeſty : 
No Subject his Protection can ex 
Who what he owes himſelf does firſt hd 
Abenam. This Stranger, Sir, 1s 1 
Who lately in the Vivarambla 
Did, with ſo loud Applauſe, = 1 Trl 
Boab. The word which I have given, Il not a 6 : 
If he be brave, he's ready for the Stroke : 
Almanz. No man has more — 2 than I, Tips | 
But whence haſt thou the Right to give me Death? 


Obey'd as Sovereign by thy Subjects be 

But know, That Pace 2 King of of me. 

I am as free as Nature firſt made Man, . 6 LEO | 
*Ere the baſe Laws of Servitude n, * » Es 

When wild in Woods the noble ran. 


Boab. Since, then, no Pow ' above own koow, 
Mankind ſhou'd uſe you Wa TY 


You ſhou'd be hunted like a Beaſt of Prey; | 
By your own Law I take your Life away. 8 
ar. My Ls are made ut only fo my fake ag a 
No King repens himſelf a Law can make. 0 ge: 
If thou pretend'ſt to be a Prince like me, 5 
Blame not an Act which ſnhould th Patra "ON : 
I faw th'oppreſs'd, and t t it did belong”. * 
To a King's Office to redreſs the - 
I brought the Succour which thou os ei ſt to ing, 
3 MY nature, am thy e 
I do not want el to de, 

Or Aid to help me puniſh « or joe by * 

Almanz. Thou want'ſt em both, or better chou wan, 
Than to let Factions in thy Kingdom grow. 
Divided Int'reſts, while thou think'ſt to way: 8 
Draw like two Brooks thy middle Stream awa Way: | 2 of 
For though they band and jar, yet both combine 87 whe — 
To make heir Greatneſs by the fall of hinge. 4 $6, eee 
Thus like a Buckler thou art held in fight, © | 3. 
While they, behind thee, with each other —_— 

Boab. Away; and execute him inſt | 

Aluranx. Stand off, I have not Leiſure yetto dic. 5 ee 


r 
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464d ll. Hold, Sir, for Herr u fake hold : 8 
n e ; 


i. Brother, you know. not yet his 1 inc lende 
4 Upon your ſelf you punih his 9 
we treat gallant Sta id this ſort, 

ind will ſhunth'i pitable Court. 


Then to the vanquiſh'd part his Fate he led ; 
The Vanquiſh'd Triumph'd, and the Viftor fled : 
Vaſt is his Courage; boundleſs is his Mind, 
Rough as a Storm, Ane 


But, to purſue the end n 
Unite your Subjects firſt; then let us 


Se bee pill no hr of Tir 


DS 
— our ſlain. - 
ESI wang 
Our Cauſe by Arms. 8 


a 95 


Abdella. NE ns, vu ©» | Embracing him. 
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Enter the Duhe L « Arcos. 

Arcos. The Monarchs of Caſtile and agon 
Have ſent me to you to demand this Town : 
To which their Juſt and Rightful Claim is known. 

Boab. Tell Ferdinand, my Right to it appears 
By long Poſſeſſion of Eight Hundred Years. 

When firſt my Anceſtors from Afri Sail'd, 4 
In Rodrigues Death your Gatheque Title fail'd. 

Arecos. The Su of ove {till remain j dy 
And ever ſince have held ſome part of Spear. 
Ev'n in the midſt of your victorious rs 
E 2 Rh Portugal were ours. 

ou have no Ri t, except Force allow 
And if yours then was Fl focus is now. 

Bob. 'Tis True, from Force the Nobleſt Title 
I „ which firſt made Ki 

rcos. Since ree prove your 
Ours muſt be Juſt; becauſe 2 from you. 
When with your Father you did jointly Reign, 
Invading with your Moors the South of Spas, 
I, who that — the Chriſtians did Command, 
Then took, and brought you bound to Funn. 

Boab. I'll hear no more; defer what you 
private we'll Diſcourſe ſome day. 


ſprings ; 
true, 


| (elf 
E 
With preſent S 3 need. 
You fold your Kindneſs at a boundleſs rate, 
And then O er- paid the Debt from his tate: 


* 


Whate'er your Arms Conquet Land, 

I will for Peace reſign to Fodiaand? * 
To harder terms my Mind I cannot bring; 

Brt as I (till have liv'd, will die a King. 
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Let him New Worlds diſcover to 


And break up ſhinitig Movnitaitis big 
Yer be ſhall find this ſmall 1 


nes, 


2 Dit 


„ 
This little loſs in our vaſt 
So ſmall, that half have never 


Fame's out of breath, — ſo 


yn that you bave e're 
pleaſes me 

rr rw . heres ore Oh 
By Heav'n I'll ſee what Troops 
Ih face this Seorm that thicken 
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The Conqueſt of Granada. 
But him defending, and pr > panes 
I know not what —— 
Abdel. 1 fain would ask, e're I proceed in this, 
If, as by Choice, you are by Promiſe, his? , 
Lindlar. Th only in my Love does lie; 
e 8 * 
When Cities are Beſicg'd, and 5 
The fines _r * the Field, TE 12 
0 ma taken down, 
Till the ſucceſs of ha without be known. 
Linder. Abdelmelech has not yet 
Yet I have ſeald the Treaty for my Breaſt. 0 
Abdal. Tower Then mms yd" to a day; 
Some chance might break it, would you but delay. 


If 1 can judge the Secrets of your Heart, 


The diff rence is 'twixt Subjects and a King, 

And fince, Sir, you are none, your hopes remove; 

For leſs than Empire I1! not change my Love. 
Abdel. Had 1 a Crown, all I ſhould prize in it, 

Should be the Powr to lay it at your Feet.” 

| that Crown which 


it up. 


You may be Happy 

Linder. That Happineſs I may enjoy, tis true; 
But then, that Private Man muſt not be you. 
Where cer I Love, I'm happy in my Choice; 
If I make you ſo, you ſhall pay my Price. 


This day, what 'tis to hope to à Queen. | 
Heav'n, bow y'all watch d each motion of her Eye! 
None could be ſeen while Alarehide was by z 


Yes; I avow th'Ambition of my Soul, 
To be that one, to live without controul 

And that's another Happineſs to me 

To be ſo Happy as but one can be. 

Abdal. m, ( becauſe I would all doubts remove) 
Won d you, were I a King, u. n 

Lind. I wou d accept it ; and, to ſhow tis true, 
From any other Man as ſoon as uu. 

Abdel. Your ſharp Replies makes me not love you lels, 
But make me ſeck new paths to Happineſs. | 
What I deſign, by time will beſt be ſeen; | 
You may be mine 
When you are ſo, your 


„* FX", »„— 
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Stay, Sir, that Grace I cannot yet allo wp, 
Before you ſet the Crown upon my Brow. 
That Favour which you ſeek——— :; 

Or Abdelmclech, or a King muſt have, 
When you are ſo, then you may be my Slave. 

Abdel. Howe'er Imperious in her Words ſhe wi 
Her parting Looks had nothing of ſevere. 
A glancing Smile allur'd me to Command; 

And her ſoft Fingers gently preſt my Hand.” 1: 
I felt the pleaſure glide through every part; 
Her Hand went through me to my very Heart. 
For ſuch another pleaſure, did he lives 

I could my, Father of a Crown deprive. ' 

What did I ſay! 4) 


Father ! That impious Thought has ſhock'd my Mind: + 


How bold our Paſſions are, and yet how blind? 
She's gone; and now . Mie ene 
Methinks there is leſs Glory in a Crown; 
My boiling Paſſions ſettle and go down. id, 
Like Amber chaf d, when ſhe is near he ats 
When farther off, inclines, but not attrafts. 
Aſſiſt me, Zulema, if thou would ſt be 
That Friend thou ſeem ſt, aſſiſt me againſt mee. 
Betwixt my Love and Virtue I am toſty ' * 
This muſt be forfeited, or that be loſt: 
I could do much to merit thy Applauſey”'/ - 
Help me to fortifie the better Cauſe, 
My Honour is not wholly put to flightz . 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the Figo. 
Zul. I met my Siſter; but I do notice 
What difficulty in your Choice can be: 
She told me all; and tis fo plain à cafe; 
You need not ask what Council to embrace. © 
Abdal. I ſtand reprov'd that I-did doubt at all ; 
My waiting Virtue ſtaid but for thy Call : n 
'Th plain that ſhe who for a Kingdom, now 
Would ſacrifice her Love, and break her Vow; 
Not out of Love, but Int'reſt acts alone. 


_— 


And wou'd, ev'n in my Arms, lie thinking of a Throne: 


Zul. Add to the reſt this one Reflection more, 
When ſhe is Married, and you ſtill Adore, © * 
Think then, and think what Comfort it will bring, 
She had been mine Ma by 
Had I but only dard to be a King | 27.1 
Abdal. 1 hope you only would my Honour try ; 
I'm loth to think you Virtue's Enemy. 4 
Zule If, when a Crown and Mitriſs are in 
Virtue intrudes with her lean Holy Face, © © 
Virtue's then mine, and net I Virtue's Foe; 
Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
Let her with Anchorites not with Lovers lyez + 
States-inen and they keep better compan 


N e l 
[Exit : but looks ſail ing back on biox. 
vere, 7 Nr "* 111 


Abdal. Reaſon was given to curb our fead-ſtrong Will. 


Zule. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyficians Skill? 
Gives nothing while the raging Fit does laſt; 
But ſtays to Cure it when the worſt is paſt. 7 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; 

But Youth is ſtrong cnough to walk alone. 

Abdal. In curſt Ambition I no Reſt ſhould find ; 
But muſt for ever loſe my Peace of Mind. 

Zule. Methinks that Peace of Mind were bravely loſt ; 
A Crown, whate'er we give, is worth the Coſt. | 

Aodal. Juſtice diſtributes to each Man his Night, 
But what ſhe gives not, ſhould I take by Might? 
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Alman. 
| 1 Is Fool or Cowa 
Refuſe my Pris ner | I 
He ſhall not have a Pris'ner to 
Abdal He lai 
abſolv'd 
Ala. He my F 
Tis more than Mabamet 
The Word which I 
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" He ſtands ſo high with ſo untixt a Mind, - wo 3 * 
Two Factions turn him with each blaſt of Wind. 

But now he ſhall not veer; my Word is paſt? 

III take his Heart by th' roots, and hold it faſt, + 


Abdal. You have your Vengeante in our hand this 
Make me the humble Creature of your 6 
The Granadimt will gladly me obey Fr: 5 

Tird with ſo baſe and im 4 tway 
nd when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall 
I have a better Right to Reign than he 8 
Almanz. It is ſufficient that you _ the Claim: 


You wrong our Friendſhip, when you —_ Tat | 


When for my ſelf 1 Fight, I wen the 
But Friendſhip will admit of no ſuch — 

That weighs by th lump, and hen the Cauſe is light, © 
Puts Kindneſs in to ſet the Ballance 

True, 1 would wiſh my Friend the . 
But in th'unjuſt my Kindneſs more 2 


And al the oppoſition I end be f b. 27 
Is, that I fear to make y ou ſuch + K 963 ge Wind: 
Royal Name» 4 | 3 


Abdd. The Majeſty of Ki 
When Royal Minds Adern 


- — * 


» | 
The vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, - | | Nut: 
But hau Subjects it too much Deſpiſe. C2044 en £2... 
Almanrs. only (| of hint; . HE US fig £ 
Whom Pomp and aeg E be eb de, Li & AA, 2148 145 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them wtf w. > 1-910” 


Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no Um ja { 

The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz(this Night. bhp bs, 
We muſt ſurprize the Court in its Delight. Amate r 
Almanx. For you to Will, for me . RA DAU 2 
And, when the Fe, their AR | | Duc 


| im Abdalla, hold; <3. Hb 


R r cbligd w hear ; 


And what a Rival ſays I cannot fear. 8 | | — 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdalle, "That ic 36 you do Fi | 


Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhi „ 
All for a fickle Beauty you 
Think, and turn back before it too late ; 1 


Behold, in me, th' example of your Fate, ' 
Tam your Sea-mark, and tho wrackd and loft, 
\ Hh. Your Coon, Noble e 
Abdal. Your Counſels, Noble Abdelmelech, move 
Reaſon to accept em, not my Love. © | 5 
"Wh rr + can — 
To truſt Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe! 
Tis over-pois'd and kick d up in the Air, 
While Senſe weighs down the Scale; and keeps it there. 
Or, like a Captive-King, ' tis born away 
And forc'd to count'nance its own R $ ſway. 
Abdelm. No, no; our Reaſon was not vainly lent; 
71 ok. I 7 by its own 
Reaſon on his Subycts Triumph wait, 
An ee A ever ns LR 
Abdal. You ſpeak too late; ny Empire's laſt too r. 


I cannot Fight. 
Then make a flying War; 


Abdelm. 
Diſlodge betimes before you are beſc 


ct. 


Abalal. Her Tears, her Smiles, her every Look's « Ne. 
Her voice is like a Syren's of the Land; 


And bloody Hearts lie panting in her hand. Ae 


—— . 


— 
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Abdal. Love like a has ſeiz'd 
I'm not my ſelf, fince from her fight 1 wank 


I lean my Trunck that way, and there ftand bent; 


So Lon 
And rouze, and call 


Slides ſwift on, and ſees the water near, . 
Yet 1 himſelf in his career: ; 


. ou, 

III Hate you blindly, and ber bind, Bus 

Prudence, that ſtemm'd the — Breach, 

And to go don it, is the eaſier Death 
That Smile on Prince Au. 

Lou are not in your killing Mood to day: 


Lynd. My ſmile implics not that I grant his ſuit: | 
"T's bur © have ef bis tape RN. 

Abdel. It ſaid, you were and I in place: 
But to pleaſe both, you would divide the grace. 

Hud. You've cauſe to be contented wih your part, 
When he has but the Look, and you the Heart. 

Abdel. In giving but that Look, you give what's mine ; 
III not one corner of a G 2 | 
Al's mine; and I am cov tous of my Store: 


I have not- enough ʒ Fo yoo none. np 


Lynd. I gave not Love; 'twas 
He is a Prince ; that's due to his t g 
Abdel. That Prince you ſmil'd on is my Rival {till : 
And ſhou'd, if me you lov'd, be treated ill 
Lynd. I know not how to ſhow ſo rude a Spight. 
Abdel. That is, you know not how to love aright ; 
Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee _ 
Betwixt our Souls, thap-'twixt our Quality. 
Mark, if his Birth make any di 3 
If, to his words, it adds one grain of Senſe: 
That Duty which his Birth can make his due 
I'll pay; but it ſhall not be paid by you. 


- —. & 


Abdelar. This do you know, and tempe the danger till? 


Choice approve; 
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For ifa Prince Courts her whom 1 Adore. 
He is my Rival, and a Prince no more. 
Lynd. And when did I m „ fo far reſign, 
That you ſhould regulate each Look ä mine? 
Abdel Then, when you gave your Love, 
Lynd. 'Twas * Pleaſure ut — 
| Now call me falſe, and rail on W 
Tis all the Remedy you're like to find. 
Abdel. Yes, there's one more, 


I'll hate you, and this viſit is a, 
Lynd. Do't, if Cy Hu | 
Yet, for your Qtiiee, would you could reſign 
Your Love, as eaſily as I do mine. 
Abdel. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd the ! 
With what indifference all her Vews the breaks * 


c_ on me; but ſhe ſmiles. 
Lynd. That Smile's a partof Love; and all's your "as . 


I _ 7 the e it you. May 
Heav'n, mu Heart your ame prove 
2 in Loe? re 


thatPow'r. 1 
| Hour.” 


To Bandy, and make Childrens 
Ah! How have I this deſery'd ? 
I who fo truly and ſo long have ſervd! 
And left ſo eaſily | Oh cruel Maid! 
So eaſily ! 'twas too unkindly ſaid. / 
That Heart which could ſo cally remove, 
Was never fix,d, nor rooted deep in Love. 
1 — i it * e in of Gu, i 


Firſt Treas nated like a trans „ n : 
- But, when a Houſhold Fri I 44 5 FR ZE. 
You Ganges. it . +5. a7 
Then, by r Reſpett wichdrew : 
You ld A 2 grew. | 
But Tan not concern'd you as to blame: 
My* Heart to yours, but upon 1 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, . 
h nor to Breed where E. had Built be Neſt a 
And dare nor u you to bo es ee: 
An not to * 
n pain is esd. 
Lynd. If I ſhould be fo l 
This little ſatisfaction which 22 
I know you would preſume ſome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, — — 
Abdel. Oh never, never : en $0 ek 
My Life's too ſhort to 
Lynd. No; —— ey uns in vain ouyz 
Tis in your Nature, and paſt Remedy. 
You'll ſtill diſquĩet m my too loving Heart: * 
1 tis beſt for we to part. r 
Abdel. By this hen kes ve me leave to Swear 
Lynd. You wou'd be Perjur d if you I fear. 
And when I talk with Prince 
I with your fond Suſpicions ball be err. 
Abdel. I cannot ſay I'll conquer — . 
But if you'll freely paadon me, Ill try 
Lynd. And, till you 28 ſubmiſſive Servant prove, 
I never can conclude you A — Amada Awe 


King. Approac 
Bleſſing of b pry mer 
This Night is yours; and may our Like um be 
The ſame in Joy, tho 2 | 
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'rs beneath ber Feet 
rs, n by ber, — 


4 tr md 
ink. re. 
5 


a U Val 7 
— 


$ already at the 
already ut the Oe. What Foe is near 
are in Arms, and almoſt here. 


with Torches ſhine, with Shonrings ring, 


And Prince Abdalla is proclalm'd the King. 


Alena. The Alhambra Jet is ſafe in my Command, 

Retreat you thither while their ſhock we ſtand. 

Boa. 1 cannot meanly for my Life provide, 

I'll either periſh in't, or ſtem this - = 

To guard the Palace, Ozmyn be 8 

If they o recome, no Sword will hurt the — 
Orr. I'll either Die, 1 | 
Abdel. And I, with theſe, will bol 4 7 Exeunt all but the L 
Almeb. What diſmal Planets did my Triumphs light: L dies. An Alermmwithin. 

Diſcord the Day, and Dzath does Rule the Night; 8255 
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The noiſe my Soul does through my Senſes wound. 
I 5nd. Methinks it is a noble, ſprightly ſound. 
The Trumpets Clangor, and the claſh of Arms ! 
This noiſe may chill your Blood, but mine it warms 
We have already paſt the Rubicon. , 
The Dice are _ * 2 oe 4 Throne. 
The Sound goes fart and faintly Dies; Sen 
Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing Cries | g of rote apr — 
ve Winds, waft hither Sounds more ſtrong and quick: * 
Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. 
I'll to the Turrets of the Palace go, 
And add new Fire to thoſe that Fight below. 5 
Thence Hero-like, with Torches by my fide, 
(Far be the Omen though) my Love 1 II guide. 
No; like his better Fortune Ill appear, cu 
With cpen Arms looſe Veil, flowing bar. 
Juſt flying forward from m rowhing "ones 
My Smiles ſhall _ A 4 mon than Man; 5 ; 
Let him look up, periſh if he can. | Ex. 
L 4m Alarm nearer : Then Enter Almamor = 
in the head of the rys. Ozmyn Pris mer. 
Almaz. We have not fought enough, they fly too ſoon : 
And Iam „ Noe $ E is _ "al 
This only Man, of all whom Chance did bri | Pointing to Oꝛmyn 
To . Arms, was worth the — b 1 5 
His brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune Grace; 
So ſlow, ſo threatning forward he gave place. 
His Chains be eaſie, and his Uſage fair. 
Selin. I beg you would commit him to my Care. 


Almanz. Next, the brave Spaniard, free without delay : 
And with a Convoy ſend bim ſafe away. ' * T Exit «Guard. 


Ham. The King by me Salutes you; and to ſhow To them Hamet and others. 
That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, | 
Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; 
And, that to theſe you would your Orders give. 

Almanz. He much o'er-rates the little I have done. 


[ Almanzor goes to the Door, and there ſcems to give out Orders, 


Shoutine and cla(bj 
of Swords — 


by ſending People ſeveral ways. 
—— Now to revenge the Murder of my Son. 
To Morrow certain Death : OP 


This Night I only leave thee to deſpair. 
Ozmyn. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 

My buſineſs was to Die, or Conquer here. 

Siſter, for you I grieve I cou'd no more : 

My preſent State ys my want of Pow'r. 

But, when true Courage is of force bereft, 

Patience, the only Fortirude, is left. . Exit cus Selin. 
Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains ! 

_ An worſe 22 — Chains! 

per. m, you muſt not to ir give place; 

22 never ol 5 to that k Face. : 

Suppoſe there were no Juſtice in Cauſ: 

— a Bribe that gives her hikes —ů 

That you are brought to this deplor d Eſtate, 

Is but th'ingenious Flattery of your Fate; 

Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give: 

And would you, God-like, from your ſelf ſhould live. 
Almah. Mark but how terrible his Eies appear ! 

And yet there's ſomething roughly Noble there, 

Which, in unfaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; 

And like a Gem docs in the Quarry ſhine. 


[ Almanzor returns ; ſhe falls at hit Feet, being veil \d. 
Almah. 


er 

Do not refuſe to hear the wretched 0 
Almanz. What Bufineſs can this Woman have with me? 
Alma. That of th' Afflicted to the Deity. 

So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find : 

So may the Miſtriſs of Vows be kind , 

1 have any ; or i you have none; 


may your y be (till y 


What would you have with me? 
Alabide I beg the Grace, | 
You would lay by thoſe Terrors of your Face. 


(Dx. 


— you pleaſe to K pen 
Almazz.. I'm Pleas'd and Pain'd, fince firſt her Eyes I ſaw, 

As I were ſtung with ſome Tarentals : 

Arms, and the duſty Field I leſs admire; 

And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Defire 


Honour burns in me not ſo t. 

But Pale as Fires when Maſter'd by the Light. 
Ev'n while I Speak and Look, I Change yet more; 
And now am nothing that I was before. 


I'm mum'd, and fix'd, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move 
I four k is the Lathargy of Lovef® > F 
Tis he; I feel him now in every part: 

Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each corner of | 

While poor fierce I, that was, am diſpofſeſt; 


I'm bound; but I will rouze n — 
n — 0 
—— ag. ſhake my Chain. 
ou are- — 
Almah. I know I am ve, Sir: 
Almanz.. You are—You da- Nenn kae forbear 
Almah. Alas! 


Ala. "Tis 4 in wins dy bd uy 
I cannot now a ſeeming : 
Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid affords, 

For Love ſtill riſes up and choaks my words. 
Almah. In half this time a Tempeſt would be (till. 
Almanz. 'Tis you have rais'd that Tempeſt in my Will. 

I wonnot love you ; give me back my eget. 

But give it as you had it, Fierce and Brave; 

It was not to be a Womans Slave : 

But, Lion-like, has been in Deſarts bred; 

And us'd to range, will ne'er be tamely led. 

Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter'd Will. 

And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you Il. 

Almah, My ſad Condition may your Pity mae; 

But look not on me with the Eics of Love. 

I muſt be brief, though I have much to fay. 
Almanz. No, ſpeak ; For I can hear you now, all day. 

Her Suing ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: 

A ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny'd. - | 

Ev'n while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize; 

And I'm corrupted with the Pow r to Pleaſe. 


Fff 


[dagoh, 


. Softly. 
[ 4Afrde. 


Alumah. 


2 . n 3 8 * at. 
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The noiſe my Soul does through my Senſes wound. 
I 5nd. Methinks it is a noble, ſprightly ſound. 

The Trumpets * _ — A* Arms! 

This noiſe may chill your Blood, but mine it warms « Showtime 4 . 

We have al dy vaſt the Rubicon. , of * Par — 

The Dice are mine: Now, r Oe 4 Throne. : 

The Sound goes farther off, and faintly Dies; 4 Show withco ; 

Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing Cries ! , of Sword; afar 7 claſhing 

Ye Winds, waft hither Sounds more ſtrong and quick : ba 

Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. 

I'll to the Turrets of the Palace go, 

And add new Fire to thoſe that Fight below. 

Thence Hero-like, with Torches by my fide, 

(Far be the Omen though) my Love Ill guide. 

No; like his better Fortune . 1d, The 

With cpen Arms looſe Veil, flowing Hair, } 

Juſt flying forward from m 3 

t 


My Smiles ſhall make Abdalla more than Man; 7 | 
Let him look up, and periſh if he can. Exit. 
[ An Alarm nearer : Then Enter Almatror 4 


lmanz. We have not fought enough, they too dns wa 
And Jam griev'd the Noble Sport is done. a 


This only Man, of all whom Chance did bring Pointing to Ormyn. 


To meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 
His brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune Grace, 
So flow, fo threatning forward he gave place. 
His Chains be eaſie, and his Uſage fair. 
Selin. 1 beg you would commit him to my Care. 
Almanz.. Next, the brave Spamiard, free without delay: 
And with a Convoy ſend him ſafe away. Exit a Guard. 
Ham. The King by me Salutes you; and to ſhow Tothem Hamet and others. 
That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, 
Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; 
And, that to theſe you would your Orders give. 
Almanz. He my 2 the . I have done. 
Manzor goes to the Door, and there s to grove out Qrders, 
by ſending People ſeveral ways. tm wg | 
AO Now to —_— the Murder of my Son. 
To Morrow for thy certain prepare : 
This Night I only leave thee to deſpair. 
Ozmyn. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 
My bufineſs was to Die, or Conquer here. 
Siſter, for you I grieve I cou'd no more : 
My preſent State ys my want of Pow'r. 
But, when true Courage is of force bereft, 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is left. Exit cum Selin. 
Almah. Ah, Fſperanza, what for me remains ! 
ww D worſe Gan Death, * Chains! 
per. am, you muſt not to ir give place; 
* — never — Misfortune to that 3 Face. [ha 
Suppoſe there were no Juſtice in your Cauſe, 
Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 
That you are brought to this deplor'd Eſtate, 
Is but th'ingenious Fla of your Fate 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give: 
And would you, God-like, from your ſelf ſhould live. 
Almah. Mark but how terrible his Eies appear ! 
And yer there's ſomething roughly Noble there, 
Which, in unfaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine ; 
And like a Gem docs in the Quarry ſhine. | 
| LAlmanzor returns ; ſhe falls at his Feet, being veil'd. 


Almah. 


Der- — 
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Almah. Turn, Mi Conqu”ror, turn your Face this way. 
Dena ME N y a 
Almanz.. What Bufineſs can this Women have with me? 
"Almah. That of th' Afflicted to the Deity. 
So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find : 
So may the Miſtriſs of your Vows be kind, 
If you have any; or it you have none; 
So may your Libowy be ill your own. 
Almanz.. Yes, 1 will turn my Face, but not my Mind: 
You Bane, and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind, 
pt 6s you have 8 me? 
1 I beg the Grace, noeling, 
You would lay by thoſe ne of your Face. 
Till Calmneſs to _ Eyes you firſt reſtore | 
I am afraid, and I can beg no more. L Almanzor loi fixedly en ber. 
Alma. Well, my fierce Viſage ſhall not Murder you: 
Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do. 
Almah. Where ſhould I find the Heart to ſpeak one word? 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as your Sword, 
As you have left the Lightning of your Eye, 
So would you pleaſe to 7 your Thunder by 3 
Almaz. I'm Pleas d and Pain d, fince firſt her Eyes I ſaw, 
As I were ſtung with ſome Taramula: 
Arms, and the duſty Field 1 lefs admire; 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire. 
Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright, 
But Pale as Fires when Maſter'd by the Light. 
Ev'n while I Speak and Look, I Change yet more; 
And now am nothing that I was before. 
I'm mum d, and fix d, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move; 
I fear it is the Lethargy of Love! | 
'Tis he; I feel him now in every part: 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each corner of my Breaſt, 
While poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt; 
I'm bound; but I will rouze my Rage again: 
And thd no hope of Li remain, c 
I'll fright my Keeper when 1 ſhake my Chain. 


You are- 
Alma. I know I am your Captive, Sir : 


Ala. You are—You ſhall—And I can ſcarce forbear —— 
Almah. Alas! 
Alma. 'Tis all in vain; it will not do: 
I cannot now a nl oy OM 
Tongue again cart no Ai h 

— Love dil riſes hc and choaks my words. 

Almah. In half this time a Tempeſt would be (till. 

Almaz. 'Tis you have rais'd that Tempeſt in my Will. 
I wonnot love you ; give me back . 
But give it as you had it, Fierce and Brave; 
It was not to be a Womans Slave: 
But, Lion- like, has been in Deſarts bred; 
And us'd to range, will ne'er be tamely led. 
Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter'd Will, 
And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you Ill. 

Almah. My (ad Condition may your Pity move; 
But look not on me with the Eies of Love. 
I muſt be brief, though I have much to ſay. 

Almanz. No, ſpeak ; For I can hear you now, all day, 
Her Suing ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: r Softly. 
A ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny'd. | L Ale. 
Ev'n while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize; 
And I'm corrupted with the Pow'rto Pleaſe. 


Ffrf Almah. 
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Almab. Though in your Worth no cauſe of Fear I ſee, 
I fear the inſolence of Victory: 
As you are Noble, Sir, protect me then 
From the rude outrage of inſulting Men. 
Almanz.. Who dares touch her I love? mall oer love: 
Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot ſo faſt, 
He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. 
Almah. You ſee before you her who ſhould be Queen, 
Since ſhe is promis'd to Baabalelin. 
Almanz. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, 
Firſt, that I love at all; then, lov'd too late! 
Yer, I muſt love! ; 
Almah. ..; Alas it is in vain; 
Fate for each other did not us ordain. 
The chances of this day too clearly ſhow | 
That Heav'n took care that it d not be ſo, | 
Almanz. Would Heav'n had quite forgot me this one Day, 
But Fate's yet hot 0 
I make it take a bent another way. ¶ He walks ſwifily, and diſcompoſedh fludying. 
I bring a Claim, which does his Right remove : 
You're his by Promiſe, but you're nune by Love. 
'Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt : 
The knot's to tie which is to make you faſt. 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Pow'r : 
He woo'd you but as my Ambaſladour. 
Almah. Our Souls are ty'd by Holy Vows above. 
Almanz. He Sign'd but his; but I will Seal my Love. 
I love you better, with more Zeal than he. 
Almah. This day 
'I gave my Faith, to him, He his to me. 
Almanz. Good Heav'n, thy Book of Fate before me lay, 
Bt to tearout the Journal of this day. 
Or, if the Order of the World below | 
Will not the gap of one whole day allow, c 
ve, 
4 live. 


2 


Give me that Minute when ſhe made her Vow. 
That Minute, ev'n the Happy, from their Bliſs nai 
And thoſe who live in grief, a ſhorter time w 
So ſmall a Link, if broke, th' Eternal Chain 
Would, like divided Waters, join again. 

It wonnot be ; the Fugitive is gone, 
Preſt by the Crowd o N on. 

That precious Moments out of Nature fled, 8 


And in the heap of common Rubbiſh laid, 
Of things that once have been, and are Sm, bo 
Almah. Your Paſſion, like a fright, . my Pain, 
It meets, o'er Powers, and beats mine back again. 
But, as when Tides againſt the Current flow, 
The Native Stream runs its own Courſe below; 
So, though your Griefs the upper part, 
My own have deeper Channels in my Heart. 
Almanz. Forgive that Fury which my Soul does move; 
'Tis the Eſſay of an untaught Firſt Love. 
Yet rude, unfaſhion'd Truth it does expreſs: 
'Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty Dreſs. 
Retire, fair Creature, to your needful Reſt ; 
There's ſomething Noble lab'ring in my Breaſt: 
This raging Fire which through the Mals does move, 
Shall purge my Droſs,and ſhall refine my Love. L Exexzt Almahide and Eſperanza. 
She goes; and I, like my own Ghoſt appear: 
It is not Living, when ſhe is not here. [ To him Abdalla, a Nix, tended. 
Abdal. My firſt Acknowledgments to Heav'n are due : 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you. 
Almanz. A poor Surprize, and on a-naked Foe. 
Whatever you Confels, is all you owe. 


And 
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The omune id yo 1 : 
"oo 1 uſtice Hand. 
2 1 11 
Wits avon [can ſhew the way. 
Abdal. I have a Favour to demand. of you 
Tn to take briefly, bus 2 
mar. Then, briefly h' Albeyzgz won, 
I found — Bs 
Whoſe ſad Condition 2d may Fo gems 
And that Compaſſion did produce my Love. 
Abdal. This needs no ſute; in Juſtice, I declare 
She is your Captive —_ right of War. 
Almaz. She is no Captive, then; I ſet her free: 
And rather than I will her Jaylor 
u Nobly looſe her in her iberty. 
» -_ Your Ge rr 
AAL 


— tt exceſs of Love which mounts fo high, 
That, ſ rer it leſſens to the Eye. 


een 

Had I not lov'd her, and had ſet her free, 

That, Sir, Generoſity: 

But ied Pollon when I ſhow 

I dare be wretched, not to make her ſo. 

And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, 
I'lI be all Wretched rather than half Bleſt. 


"I May your Heroick AR fo "cs 
That Almahide may may ach you ſr ou ſet her 

ule. Of ies tall Tous which Rude this Town, 
All but ch //bawbre your Dominion own. 


Now therefore boldly I confeſs a Flame 
Which is excus'd in Almebids's Name. 


pon the merie of this Night regard, 


poſſeſſion I have 
Almaz. She 


Byt take what 
What Worlds; 2 
Then, I will Thunder i in your Ears, —She ſhall. 
Zak. I'll not one tirtle of my Right relign ; 
Sir, your implicite 
Min 
You ſwore our Fortunes ſhould together Mt Jo 
Abdd. The merits of the Cauſe Ill not ie, 


When, 2 3 not mine. 

Then let im eq gully ones 

And both of us wil Ein to Er brd 3 
Zul. If you will free your part of her you may 3 3 

But, Sir, I love not your Romantique way. 

Dream on; enjoy her Soul ; and fet that free ; 

I'm ved her Perſon ſhould be left for me. 
Alma. Thou ſhalt not wiſh her. chine; thoaſhale not dare 

To be fo impudent as to deſpair. | 


„ 


MY F ffs» 


what Armies thou cauſt bring; 3 


„ A... mm 1 AMMO. i. 
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Zul. The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern 'd to ſee 
How much their Merit you neglect in me. 
Hamret. Your (lighting Zalema this very Hour 
Will take Ten Thouſand Subjects from your Pow'r. 
Almanz., What are Ten Thouſand Sub el ſuch as they; 
If I am ſcornd ll take my ſelf away. | 
Abdal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue; 
I grieve, my Friend, the chance ſhould fall on you. 
But when you hear what Reaſons I can 
Anu. None, none that your Ingratitude can purge. 
Reaſon's a Trick, when it no Grant 
It ſtamps the face of Majeſty on Words. 
Abdal. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give: 
Now take it as your full Reward to live. 
Almanz. To live ! g 
If from my Hands alone my Death can be, 
I am Immortal; and a to thee. 
If I would kill now, thy Fate's ſo low 
That I muſt ſtoop er I can give the blow. 
But mine is fix d ſo far above thy Crown, 
That all thy Men 
Pil'd on thy Back can never pull it down. 
But at my eaſe thy Deſtiny I ſend, 
By ceaſing from this Hour to be thy Friend. 
Like Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand ſtill; 
And, not concurring to thy Life, I kill, 
Thou canſt no Title to my 5 | 
s thy King, 


I'm not th 1 and 

Farewel, when am — 

There's not a Star of thine dare ſtay with thee: 

Ill whiſtle thy tame Fortune after me; 

And whirl Fate with me whereſoeer I fly, | PA 


As Winds drive Storms before 'em in the Sky. 
Zulema. Let not this Inſolent unpuniſh'd go 
Give your h Je 3 


Abdul. Stay, and what part he pleaſes 
I know my 's too ſtrong for him to 
gr * 
| The Crown I promis d is not offer'd yet. War 
Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain ; I 
Empire a Curſe, and Life it ſelf a Pain. L Exenzr. 


_ 


_—_ 


8 


ACTIV. 
Boabdelin, Abenamar, Ou. 


Boab. mer 
No Monarch Born can fall to that Degree. 


Pity deſcends from Kings to all below 
7 Tounelns — flew. 


But can no more than 

Witneſs juſt Heav'n, my greateſt Grief has been 

I could not make Almahide a een. 
Aber. I have too long th' effects of Fortune known, 

Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown.. 

Since in their firſt attempt you were not ſlain, 

Your ſafety bodes you yet a ſecond Reign. 

The People like a headlong Torrent go; 

And every Dam they break, or overflow: - 

But unoppos'd, they either loſe their force, 

Or Wind in Volumes to their former courſe. 
Boab. In Walls we meanly muſt our Hopes incloſe, | 

To wait our Friends and weary out our Foes, . 1 

9 


While Almahide. 


of State 
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Lyndaraxa alt, 


O could I read the dark decrees 
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So much 1 find 
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I will be — af +. ay ; * 27 Wm 
I love the King, let her name the Man. Th ho 
Hal. rn a Gentleman to me unknown; 6 L ber Halyma. 


Deſires that he may ſpeak with you alone. 
Lynd. Some Mellage from the King: Let him : 8 | 


e 
[To her Abdelielech : who, extring, throws 
Abdel. 1 ſee you are amaz d that Fam here. ö 
But let at once your Fear and Wonder end; 
In the Uſurpers Guard I found a Friend. 
os > * me to you _ in wy ＋ =r- 
nd. Your Danger brings this Trouble in my E 
Bur ** Affair wenden ww ap" 7 * 
Abdel. The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing 
1 The Courage of your Love 1 ſo — Poa 
at to preſerve you you ſhall ſtraight retĩre. She im t 
Co, Das each Minute does new dangers bring : . 
You will be taken; I expect the King. 
Abdel. The King! the poor Uſurper of an Hour; 


His Empire's but a Dream of 
I warn you, as a Lover and a Friend, 
To leave him er his ſhort Dominion end. 
The Soldier I ſuborn d will wait at night's 
And ſhall alone be conſcious of your flight. 
Lynd. I Thank you that you ſo much Care beſtow ;_ 
But, if his Reign be ſhort, I need not go. 
For why ſhould I expoſe my Life and yours, 
For what, you ſay, a little time aſlores > 
Abdel. My Danger in th'attempt is guy nel 122 


And, if he loves you, yours is none 

But, though his Ruine be as ſure as Fate, — 

Your proot of Love to me would came too late. 

This Tryal, I in Kindneſs would allow, 

'Tis eaſie, if you love me ſhew it now n 
Lynd. It is becauſe I love you, I refuſe; 

For all the World ; 


If I ſhopld go, with him I love, — | 
ſtay. | 


Abdel, You would in vain diſſemble Love to me: 
Through that thin Veil your Artifice I ſee. | 
You would expect th'event and then declare: 

But do not, do not, drive me to deſpair. 

For if you now refuſe with me to fly, 

Rather than. love you. after this I'll Die. 

And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak ; 

My King is ſafe ; his Force within not weak. * 
Lynd. The Counſel you have given me, may be wiſe : 

But, ſince the Affair is great, I will adviſe. = e 
Abdel. Then that Delay I for Denial take.— © [EF gig. 
Lynd. Stay, you too ſwift an Expolition mae. 

If I ſhould go, ſince Zulema will ftay, © | & 

I ſhould my Brother to the King betray, © 
Abdel. is no fear: but, if there were, I ſee © 

You value ſtill your Brother more than me. 

Farewel ; ſome caſe I in your Falſhood find, 

It lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind. 

My former weakneſs I with ſhame.confes; _ 

And when I ſee you next, ſhall Jove you leſs. 
Lynd. Your faithleſs Dealings you may bluſh te tell; 

This is a Maids Keward who loves too wall nr 

Remember that I drew my late reach 

In charging your unkindnels warty 
Abdel. Have I not anſwer'd all you can invent 

Fv'o.the leaſt (hadow of an Argument? 


* 


—— 


— 
— 
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Lynd. You want not cunning, what CO prove 
But poor Heart knows only how totes © e 
And, this, ou T ize the more : 

Tis plain, ſome {triſs you Adore ; 

And now, with ſtudied tricksof. Subtilty, 

You come prepar'd to lay the fault on me. 

But oh, that I ſhould love ſo falſe a Man! Uns 
Abdel. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you can. ai her Hands. 
I Ill hear nomore your breach of Faith is plain: 

You would with Wit your want of Loye maintain, 

Id ere tea? — 

w cannot argue w 
Go, Faithleſs Man! 
Miſery : 


Leave me alone to mourn 
I cannot ceaſe to love III Die. L Learns ber Head on his Arm. 
eeping. 


U W 
What Man, 0 Wes could hear 
n 


a Tear! 
But do not talk of Dying a 1 
Unleſs mean that I ſhould Die before. 


Lond. | fear your feign'd Repentance comes too lt: 
I Die to ſee "ill ehus inate. 
i th of Love to ſhow, 


IS. 
me; if I have enough, III go. 
n you. not go: I will not be 


And, when I climb, my footing ſhall be ſure. 
Muſick l and, I believe, addreſs d to me. 


— 


SONG. 


Here-ever I am, and whatever I do, 
V My Phillis 4s ftill in my Mind : 
mean mot to Phillis to go, 
My Bt of themſelves the way 2 = 
Unknown to my ſelf I am juſt at her door, 
And when I would Rail, I can bring out no more, 
Then Phillis too Fair and Unkind ! AY 


1 


— U — 
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Ihen Phillis I ſee, my Heart —_ in x my Breaſt, 
And the Love I would ſtiſie 
But aſleep or awake I am never "4 Reſt - 
When from my Eyes Phillis is gone. 
Sometinres a ſad Dream does delude my ſad Mind; 
But alas, when I wake, and no Phillis I find, 
He 1 eb» by AY | 


Should a King be my Rival * J Adore, 
He ſhould offer his Treaſyre in vain: 

O! let me alone to be Happy and Poor, 
And groe me my Phillis again. 

Let Phillis be ine, and for ever be kind. 

I conld to 4 Deſart with her þe conſin d, 
And envy no Monarch pd Reign. 


Alas, I diſcover too ad? of my Love, 
And ſhe too well knows "x 4x Pow'r ! 
She makes me each day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow jealous each Hows. 
But let her each Minnie torment my poor Mind, 
I had rather love Phillis both Falſe and 22 


Than ever be freed from her Pom v. | [ Abdalla Enters with Guards. 


Abdal. Now, Madam, at your Feet a King you fee 
Or, rather, if you pleaſe, a Scepter'd Slave : 
'Tis Juſt you ſhou'd poſſeſs the Pow'r you gave. 
Had Love not made me yours, I yet had been 
But the firſt Subje& to Boabdelin. 
Thus Heav'n declares the Crown I bring, your due : 
And had forgot my Title, but for you. 
Lynd. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind ; 
But, Sir, it has not _ declar'd its Mind. 
Tis true, it holds the Crown above your Head; 
But does not fix it, till _ — dead. 
 Abaal. All, o_ = , is within my Pow'r : 
1 that _— go to take — <4 1 
* its our $ ag, 
I wan 3 ou are 99 — 2 Kin 455 
Abdal. But, ſince th' events of all thi 1 
And, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe 
I beg to know before, if Fortune frown, 
Muſt I then loſe your Favour with my Crown > 
Lynd. You'll ſoon return a Conquerour again, 
And therefor, Sir, your Queſtion i is in vain. 
Abdal. I think to certain Victory I move; 
But you may more aſſure it by your Love. 
That Grant will make my Arms invincible. 
Lynd. My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. 
Go then, and N Rahe. a and think you fight for me; 
I wait but to reward your Victory. 
Abdul. But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you too? 
Lynd. You are too curious, if you more would know. 
I know not what my future Thoughts will be : 
Poor Womens Thoughts are all 
Wiſe Men, indeed, 
Before-hand, a long chain of r produce; 
But ours are only for our preſent uſe 
Abdal. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know, too well declare 
You mean to wait the final doom of War. 
Lynd. I find you come to quarrel with me now: 
Would you know more of me than I allow? 


Whence 


pe Conqueſt of Granada — — 459 
. . that .Aa& 4 | 
x great Divinity 


Yet if we'might be judg'd by Reaſon's Laws 
Had. Then you would have your Reaſon judge my Cauſe. 
Either confeſs your Fault, or hold your Tongue; 
For I am ſure I'm never in the w 
Abdal. Then I acknowledge it. 


[ Aſode: 
[Leads ber out. 
wings. 12 with Gazul 3232 
Selin. Gami, go tell m that I wait: 
hay | ; | i { Exexnt Gazul and Reduan. 
E'reot m 
1 Bondy Sronfee 13 
The Mares of my Son ſhall ſmile this day, 
While I in Blood my vows of pay: 
Euter at one Door, with Gazul : 
| At the other Ormym bound with Raduan. 
Selim. I 
Theſe Ri 
You two {To Gazul and Reduan. 
You need They bind him to one 
.— 4 corner of the Stage. 
vile 
- inder done by thee. L Giues her bis Sword. 
word; and do a Siſter's part; 
or l will pierce thy 9 9 


| That with the breach of yours I will diſpence. 


r 8 11 


As eee ee N 
The Corqueſt of Granada. 
5 Oz. To his Commands I rn my own Requeſt; 


4-10 


All Wounds from you are welcorhe to my Breaſt : 
Think only when your Hand this Act has done, 
It has but finiſi'd what your Eyes begun. 
I thought, with ſilence, to have ſcorn'd my Doom; 
But now your Noble Pity has o'ercome : | 
Which I acknowledge wit 14 Breath; | 
The firſt, who e'er began a Love in Death. | — EY 
Berz. Alas, what Aid can my weak Hand afford? [ Benzayda o Selin. 
You ſee I tremble when I touch a Sword. | 
The brightneſs dazles me, and turns my fight ; 
Or, if I look, tis but to aim leſs right. | 
Or. I'll guide the Hand which muſt my Death convey; 
my leaping Heart ſhall meet it half the way W 
Selin. Waſt not the precious time in idle Breath. * [ Selin 4 Benzayda. 
Ber. Let me reſign this inſtrument of Death. | 
| Ovi the Sword to her Father, and then pulling it back; 
Ah no; I was too haſty to reſign; M 
'Tis in your hand more Mortal than in mine. [ To them Hamet. 
Ham. The King is from th' Alhambra beaten back; ' 
And now preparing for a new Attack : 7 
Te favour which, he Wills, that, inſtantly, 3 
You reinforce him with a new ſupply. * CLSelin te Benzayda. 
Selin. Think not, although my Duty calls me hence, 
Ee me find Ge Dexd, and Hife by you 
me hn 5 [ 
Gazal and Reduan, attend her ſtill; * 


Warner 
8  _[ Benzayda looks 


© Gazul aud Reduan, ſtands 
Ox. Deer not, fair Benz ada, my Death; 


with drawn Swords by 


Looking on you 

I ſhould but live to ſigh away my Breath. 

My Eyes have done the work they had to do: 
I take your Image with me, which they drew; 


And when they cloſe, I ſhall Die full of you. 
Bemz, When Parents their Commands unjuſtly lay, 
Children are priviledg'd to diſobey. 
Yet from that breach of Duty I am clear, 
Since I ſubmit the Penalty to bear. 
To Die or Kill you is th Alternative; 
Rather than take your Life, I will not Live. 
Ora. This ſhews th exceſs of Generoſity; 
But, Madam, you have no pretence to Die, 
I ſhould defame the Abencerages Race, 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my place. , 
But neither could that Life you would beſtow 
Save mine: Nor do you ſo much Pity owe 
To me a Stranger, and your Houſes 3 
Bemz. From whence ſoe er their Hate our Houſes drew, 
I bluſh to tell you, I have none for yon. | 
'Tis a Confeſſion which I ſhould not make, 
Had I more time to give, or you to take. 
But, fince Death's near, and runs with fo much Force, 
We muſt meet firſt, and intercept his courſe. 
Ozm. Oh how unkind a Comfort do you give 
Now I fear Death again, and with to live. 
Life were worth taking, could I have it now; | 


= 


But tis more good than Heav'n can e er allow 
To one Man's Portion, to have Life and you. 
 - Bens. Sure, at our Births, 


66 | Death 


ht r tl „** © WJ 


** 
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Death with our meeting Planets Danc'd above; 

Or we were wounded by a moutni — 4 [ Shouts wit hin- 
Reds. The noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 

It ſeems as if two adverſe Armies in d. 

1 preſſes us. 


ax. 

We muſt, though = wall 

Or. Haſte, Madam, to 70 fulfil his hers Will obey. 
And reſcue me from their ignoble Hands. 
TR _— my Wound begin ; 
Then eaſie Death will ſlide with pleaſure in. 

Berz. Ah, gentle Soldiers, ſome ſhort time allow, [ To Gaz. and Red, 
My Father has re repented him et now; | 
Or will Repent him when he finds me Dead : 
My clue of Life is twin'd ode ae 

Reds. 'Tis fatal to refuſe her, or 
But where is our excuſe ? What can we {ay ? 

Benz. Say; any thing 
Say, that to kill the Guiltleſs you were loth. 
Or, if you did, ſay, I would kill you both. 
_ Geez. To diſobey our Orders is to Die : 
III dot, who dare oppoſe it? 

Reds. That dare T o ns ſt and. N Gaxul. 

22 gives him her Sword. 

Ber Say not i ee the ir of — [ Red. kills Gaz. 


But haſte to Save ſelf en. [Ozmyn HM eeling L kiſs ber Hand. 
ind 41 <1" 
Without this Bleſſing I world not vetire. 
But, Madam, can I go and leave you here? 
Ll wg nbd ue gh rafart aan, 
—_— —— 


per by bat te Enemies are ig 
Prom every pace I fie our th 


The Foes not onl our Aga: beat. 
But 


arty with their Swords 
Adana, nd <P wa 
hope to ſave your ſelves in vain ; 
gh, po hope © ee your pay. 
7. Blond ſhall be d this Day, [ Ozmyn, kneeling to bir Father. 
o, Sir i, Arg wes, and lives to own 


ery Age! [ Abenamar embracing him. 
M Gee 0 . u Reling of my 
And art thou ſaf e from their deluded Rage! 
dey le uſt I — for thy Deliverance, 
Was * or the work of Chance? | 
Ga. Nor Chance, nor Valour could deliver me; 
ms 'twas a Noble Pity ſet me free. 
A what, _— au re pleas d to call, 
what your Happineſs you're p' 
We to his canning Bear oo it all. [ Abenam. to ler. 
Aben Iuſtruct me, viſible 
Inſtruct me by what Name to Wo ip thee. 
For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe, 
Since thou art much above all Humane Praiſe. 
— Almanzor, his Sword bloody, leading in Almahide, attended by Eſperanza. 
My other Bleſſing, Alzrehide is here: 
I'll to the King, and 7 3 — is * 
You, Ozayn, r fair Deliverer wait; 
And with your ir Private Joys, the Publick Celebrate. [Exenurt, 


G 88 2 Almanzor, 


899 * 
be n Og 4a Aa +44 he _ * 


—— 4 
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Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza. 
Almenz. The work is done: Now, Madam, you are free; 
At leaſt; if I can give you Liberty. 
But you have Chains, which you your ſelf have choſe ; 
And, O, that I could free you too thoſe. 
But, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r 
To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this Hour. 
I ſee, then, you . ; but yet my toil 
May be rewarded with a looking while. 
Almah. Almanzor can from _ — raiſe 
New Matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 
You bound and freed me, but the difference is, 
That ſhow'd your Valour, but your Virtue this. 
Almanz. Madam, you praiſe a Fun ral Victory; 
At whoſe ſad Pom — muſt die. 
Almah. Conqueſt attends Almerzor every where; 
I am too ſmall a Foe for him to fear : 
But Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos'd by ſome, 
Or they would want occaſion to o'ercome. 
Ala. Madam, I cannot on bare praiſes live: 
Thoſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom give. 
4lmah. Whilel toall the World Worth make known, 
May Heav'n reward the Pity you e ſhown. 
Alman. My nn to death; 
And would you give me ity, in Breath? 
Pray'rs are the Alms of Church-men to the Poor : 
They ſend to Heav'ns, but drive us from their Door. 
Almah. Ceaſe; Ceaſe a Sute 
So vain to you, and troubleſome to me, 
If you will have me think that I am free. 
If I am yet a Slave, my Bonds I'll bear, 
But what I cannot Grant, I will not Hear. 
Almanz. ou wonnot Hear! muſtboth Hear and Grant; 
For, Madam, there's an Im in Want. 
Almah. Your way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief, 
You ask with CO like a Thief. 
Once more, Almarzor, tell me, am I 
Almaz. Madam, you are from all the World but me. 
we EL... * 
He took Fri I i 
And after he has free d it, juſtly buys, | 8 
So when I have reſtor d your Liberty 
But then, alas, I am too poor to 
Almah. Nay, now you uſe me; as Pyrates do : 
You free me, but expect a Ranſom too. 
Almanz. You've all the freedom that a Prince can have: 
But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave. © | 
A Monarch never can in private move; 
But ſtill is haunted with officĩous Love. 
So ſmall an inconvenience you may bear; 
'Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair. 
Almah. Yet Princes may retire whene're they pleaſe ; 
And breath free Air from out their Palaces : 
1 unknown to ſhun their State; 
then, tis Manners not to know or wait. 
Almanz. If not a Subject, then a Ghoſt I'll be; 
And from a Ghoſt, you know, no place is free. 
Aſleep, Awake, Ill haunt you every where z 
From my white Shrowd, groan Love into Ear : 
When in your Lover's Arms you Sleep at 
II Glide in Cold betwixt, and ſeine Right. 
And is't not better in your Nuptial Bed, 
To have a living Loves than a dead? 


- 
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Almah. I can no longer bear to be accug'd, 
As it what I could grant you, I refus d. 
My Father's Choice I never will diſpute; 
r 
Lou know my Caſe, if equal you can be, 
Plead for your ſelf, and Anſwear it for me. 

Almarz. Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me live : 
I ask no more than you may juſtly give. 
But, in ſtrict Juſtice, there may Favour be; 
— Nr 

us ecret ts purſue, 

Which bo hat ms, ont Sunn — 2 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles does prepare, 
Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 
To ſay I could with more Content be yours, 
Tempts you to but not that Hope aſſures. 


CODE CITED as. 

xeed ; you have my leave to | 

824 Rn 
no longer have to combate 


je ſhe is mine, I have not yer loſt all; 
* in her Arms, Mall have a gentle fall. 
Love, although in War o'ercome, 
hony from Adium, 


Abdalla done, under the Wallr of the Albazyn. 


To 
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To meet a better Clcopatre here. | 
You of the Watch: You of the Watch : appear. 
Who calls below? What's your demand >. 
r 
Open the Gate wi z the is nigh. 
2 What Orders for Admittance — ing ? 
Abd. Slave, my own Orders; Jook, and know the King, 
Sold. I know you, but my Charge is ſo ſevere 
That none, without exception, enter here. 
Abdal. Traitor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee 
Thy Orders are not to extend to me. | 
What ſawcy Slave ſo rudely does exclaim, 
And brands my Subject with a Rebel's Name ? 
Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, haſte, the Fpes purſue. 
Lynd. My Lord, the Prince Abdalle, is it you ? 
I ſcarcely can believe the words I hear: 
Could you ſo courſely Treat my Officer ? 
Abdal. He forc'd me; but the danger nearer draws : 
When I am enter'd, you ſhall know the Cauſe. 
Lynd. Enterd ! Why, have you any buſineſs here? 
Abdal. I am purſu'd, the Enemy is near. 
Lynd. Are you purſu'd, and do you thus delay 
To ſave your ſelf? make haſte, my Lord, away. 
Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you mock my Grief : 
What Place have I, but this, for my Relief? 
Lynd. This Favour does your Handmaid much oblige : 
But we are not provided for a Siege. 
My Subjects few; and their Proviſion thin; 
The Foe is ſtrong without, we weak within. 
This to my Noble Lord may ſeem unkind, 
But he will weigh it in his Princely Mind ; 
And pardon her, who does aſſurance want 
So much, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe cannot grant. | 
Abdal. Yes, you may bluſh; and you have cauſe to weep: 
Is this the Faith you promis d me to keep? 
Ah yet, if to a Lover you will bring 
No Succour, give your Succour to a King. 
Lynd. A Kin is he whom nothing can withſtand ; 
Who Men and Money can with caſe Command. 
A King is he whom Fortune ſtill does Bleſs, | 
He is a King who does a Crown 
If you would have me think that you are he, 
Produce to view your marks of Sovereignty. 
But, if your ſelf alone for proof you bring, 
You're but a ſingle Perſon, not a King, 
Abdal. Ingrateful Maid, did I for this Rebel? 
Il ſay no more, but I have lov'd too well. 
Led. Who but your (elf did that Rebellion move 
Did I e'r promiſe to receive your Love ? 
Is it my fault you are not fortnnate ? 
I love a King, but a poor Rebel hate, | 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune till are in the Night. 
But let me be protected here this Night. ö 
Lynd. The place to Morrow will be circled round; 
And then no way will for your Flight be found. 
Abdal. I hear my Enemies juſt coming on; 
Protect me but one Hour, till they are gene. 
Lynd. They'll know you have here ; it cannot be: 
That very Hour you-ſtay will ruine nme. 
For if the Foe behold our Interview, 
I ſhall be thought a Rebel too, like you. 
Haſte hence ; and that your Flight may proſp'rous 


I recommend you to the Pow'rs above. LEV Lynd. from above. 
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[ Trampling within. 


Abdal. 
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Jybe Canqueſt of Granada. 
Know, that as Seliz was not won by thee, 
Neither will I by Selias ter be. 5 
Leave her, or ceaſe henceforth to be my Son: 
This is my Will ; and this I will have dane. 

Ones, it is 2 Mr ** 85 
That whirls along with an impetuous 1 
And like Chain-ſhot ſweeps all things 8 | 
He does my Honour want of call; 

To that, and Love, he has no Right at all. 

Benz. No, Oxim, no, it is a much leſs ill _ 
To leave me, than diſpute a Father's WI. 

If I had any Title to your Love, , 
Your Father's — S "TR" 
Your Vows and Faith I give again 
Since neither can be kept . - r 
Ozm. Nothing but Death my Vouy con gh ape Berk. 2 
e give, nor mine do Von Kg. 
My Love, or Vine, coald We E Wi -- va 
would extinguiſh your unlucky Free, 
To make ppy in ſome new deſire. 
I can preſerve enough for me and yon _ 
And Love, and be unfortunate for We. 

Ozav. In all that's Good and Great 
You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the end 
I ſhall have nothing left me to defend. 


From every Poſt you force me to em you 1 * 
my — 22 
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Ou Thus then, ſecur d of what we. bold molt der, 
(Earth others love) we'll go, I know. not here. 
For where, alas, ſhould we our IR 
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Where my own Courage and Fortune 
To chaſe theſe misbelievers 3 Walls 
I cannot breath within this narrow ſpace ; 
My heart's too big, and ſwells beyond the place. 
Boab. You can perform, brave arriour, what you pleaſe ; 
rr J and then decrees. 
no longer niſh rs 
Abeady we me free and CORSET. : 


Almanrz. King, to morrow, from 
—— het of Go; Romy — 
You ſhall not only what you loſt regain, ? 


But, o'er the Biſcayz Mountains to the Main, 
Extend your ſway, where never Moor did rei 


Greatl Peak, ao — 
to more greatly 
But, Zern 

I muſt be left ungrateful in the end : - 


That of your Gift I fear to affer 
Alam. When I ſhall have wad igh Requeſt, 


80 boch in 
R 
Auna. Embolden d by the Promiſe of a 
ask this Lady now with Confidence. 
Boab. You ask the only Thiag Ia 


( 


Almantor, laſt Requeſt : 2 

Your Worls | have 8 Haughtineſs expreſt. | 

Is this the humble Way you were to move? [ Almantzor fo ker, 

+ Almans. I Oo NN Love. 

Forgive me; for I had not learnd to 

To any Thing before, but Heav'n and you. oe ; 

Sir, at your Feet, | e's RR T the King kneeling. 

Though, without boaſting, I deſerve her beſt ; Riſone. 

For you, her Love with gaudy Titles _, | 

But I her Heart with Blood and Dangers t. L Bald. 
H h h Boab. 


— 
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Boab. The Blood which you have ſhed i in her Defence, 

Shall have in time a fitting Recom : 
Or, if you think your Services delay d. 
Name bor your Swe. _ 2 ſhall _ be pay d. FE ' 

Almanz. My Price! why, not think * 
With one a ſets his Scrvics to tales 22 
Reſerve your Gifts for thoſe who Gifts regmd; ! 

And know, I think my ſelf above Reward. 

Boab. Then ſure you are (ome Godhead z = our Care 
Muſt be to come with Incenſe, and with 

Almanz. As little as you think your ſelf oblig'd, 

You would be glad to do't, when next beſſeg d. 
But I am pl-as'd there ſhould be nothing due; 
For what I did, was for my ſelf, not you. 

Boab. You, with Contempt, on meaner Gifts look down, 
And, aiming at my x am diſdain 1.24 Crown. h | 
That Crown reſtor'd, deſeryes 
Since you would rob the faireſt 54 *. thence. | 
Dare not henceforth ungrateful me to call ; ; 
What cer I ow'd you, this hgscanceFd all. 5 | 4 

Almanz, III call "thee thankleſs, King, and perjur'd both 
Thou ſwor'ſt by Alba, and haſt broke thy Oath. 

But thou do'ſt well; thou tak'ſt the 8 way, 

Not to own Services ä not pa pat 
My Patience more than pays — Service 

But now this Inſolence ſhall be thy laſt r thy 5 

Hence from my ſight, and take it 2 2 8 

Thou liv'ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the Place. 

| Almanz. Where-e er 1 go there can no Exile be; 

But from Almantor's fight I baniſh thee. 

I will not now, if thou would'ſt beg me, lay; 

But I will take my Almabide _ 

Stay thou with all thy Subjects here; but know, 

We leave thy City empty when we ga : C Almahides. Herd. 

Boabdel. Fall on; take, kill the Traytor. P 

[The — eau on” him: — King through 
the midſt of them, and falls men bim; they diſarm 
* * him, and reſcue the King. 

Almans. — —— Baſe,” and poor, | | . 

Bluſh that thou art Almanzor's Conquer ur. 
[ N edn add tal bo Fer 
Farewel · my Almwebide ! - 
Life of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, | 
Like Flies in Winter when they loſe the Sun. 
| | Aur whey the King « ny tw fr on 
Aben. Revenge, and taken ſo ſecure away, 
Are Bleſſings, which Heav'n ſends nds no every day. 

Boab. I will at leiſure now 
And, Traytor, thou ſhalt feel my Vo my 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own e. 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with expire. 

Almanz. Thou dar'ſt not marry her while I'm in fight, 

With a bent Brow thy Prieſt and Thee Il fright: 
And in that Scene 0 EF 
The Thought tf mn Bal ae Tings 
t of m2 ſhall make impotent. He Gro. 
w * ler opp CH of 
ome fair Fuli a Storm o 
Shrinks up. 2nd Folds its ſilken Ate to reſt ; 
And, bending to the Blaſt, all pale and dead, 
Hears from within, the Wind fi ing round its Head : 
So. ſhrowded up your Beanty diſappears; 
Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears. 


* — 


- 
cance lang; » 
* 


— — — 
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The Sorm that ad your Fright is paſt and done. B 
. Almanzor. 
out 000, toon, and and the Son, [Turning froth bith. 
in this ſtrange behaviour lies ? 
ever hide theſe abe eyes, 
Which lighted my Almarzor to his tom 
Or, i Ons 
Boa. Heav'en lent their luſtre for a Nobler end : 
A thouſand Torches muſt their light attend, 
To To Tay you tn 6 Tang 220g — 
DEE y faireſt Almahide frown ? 
leſs pleaſing than I was before; 
Or is the  infolen Almanzor, more? 


Almeh. Did he my fredom to his life prefer ? 

And ſhall I wed Alamarnor's murderer ? 

No, Sir, I cannot to your will ſubmit: 

Ae You mult ed for my tender feet. 
Aben er where you er N 

Au force, your happineſs to know Imahide ſwilizg ſcornfully: 

PN gp. To force te Sir. SI 

oy nyt rhe pang =»; ps oP 

cou me, might think, wi 
Thee I lnks ibo kind Gom winnie Tarn 
N Soul is ſoft, ae de de ts pet 


[To bis Guards" 


iſe — 
— 
is for your Virtue is a weak defence: 
ſeand Vows can with your firſt diſpenſe. 
Yet, ſince the „L 
And in his death ingrateful may appear. 
He ought, in juſtice, firſt to ſpare his life, 
And then to claim your p 2 as his Wife. 


— 


I 

declare, and rn 
Thae, far from ſeeking, yo... ©, 7; EOS 
And, with Alaaxzor, lead an bymblc life; 
There is a private greatneſs in his Wife. 

Boab. That little love I have, I bardly bay; 
You gi Rival all, while you 
Let, Ad to let you ſee your r, E. 


Your lov'd Almenezor (ball be res 


You are obxy'd ; but tis ſo grea 7 EG K ind abs 
Ek ale 


1 wiſh me in my Rival's 


Almah. What el my ſecret inclinations be, et 


n "RT — 1 1 * i. — 1 —_— . A. 
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Almah. How bleſt was I before this fatal day! 
When all I knew of Love, was to obey! 
"Twas life becalm'd, without a gentle breath; 
Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death. 
A heavy quiet ſtate: but love, all ſtrife, 
All rapid, is the Hurrican of Life. | 
Had love not ſhown me, I had never ſeen 
An Excellence beyond Boabdelix. 
I had not, aiming higher, loſt my reſt ; 
But with a Vulgar Good been dull bleſt. 
But, in Almaxzor, having ſeen what's rare, 
Now I have learnt too Bae to — 
And, like a Fav'rite, qu 
Juſt know the le rf Nn he [To her Almanzor bound aud guarded. 
Alma. I ſee the end for which I'm hither ſent, | [Lookemg down. 


To double, our fight, my puniſhment. 

There is a bade in bands 1 bear; 

Far mare than Death to meet Eyes I fear, 3 
Almah. That ſhame of n 

The King, at my intreaty, ſets 
Almanz. The King ! . e thn before 

How did he dare my freedom to 

He like ſome Captive Lyon uſes me; 

He runs away before he ſets me free, 

And takes a ſanctuary in his Court 

Tn _ rather en my Life than thank him for t. 

n for your Ganks thee be, 

me ns 29 em me. 

Our King cx — others hands have paſt; 

You give me my revenge in winning 
Almanz. Then Fate commodiouſ] for we has done 

To loſe mine there where I would it won. 
Almah. Almanzor, you too ſoon will underſtand 

That what I win is on another's hand. 

The King (who doom'd you to a cruel Fate) 

Gave to my Pray is both his revenge and Ee: 

But at no other price would rate your life, 

Than my conſent and oath to be his Wife. 


Al.. Would you to ſave my life, my Jove betray > 225 8 
Þ the Gd. 


— 


Here; take me; bind me ; me away; 
Kill * III kill „if you icbey. * 
Almah. That a ute command your lovedoes give 
I take ; and charge you, 2 to live. 
Almanz. When — © laſt of comforts, you refuſs, 
Your pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damm d, you uſe : 
You force me in my being to remain, 
To make me laſt, and keep me freſh for pain. 
1 — png 4 n gone 
hat ca-ſe can r living longer, J 
But a dull lazy habitude to . d * 
Almah. Raſh men, like you, and impotent of will, 
Give chance no time to turn, but urge her (till : 
She would repent ; you puſh the quarrel on, 
And once, becauſe 12 went, ſhe muſt be gone. 
Almanz. She ſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 
To recompence me for the loſs of you!” 
Almah. Heav'n will reward your worth ſome better way. * 
At leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one day. . 
Nor is't a real loſs which you deplore; 
You ſought a heart that was engag d before. 
'Twas a Swift Love which took you in his way; 
Flew only through your heart, but made to ſtay. 
"Twas but a Dream, where truth had not a place; g 
A ſcene of fancy, mov d ſo ſwift a pace, 


— 
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Boab. 


* 


2 


3 4 
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Boab. With him go all my Fears: a Guard there wait; | 
And ſee him ſafe without the City Gate. . | To them Abdetmeiech. 
Now Abdelmelech, is my Brother dead? 
Abdel. Th Uſurper to the Chriſtian pour by is fled; 
Whom as Grerada's lawful King they own 
And vow, by — to ſeat him in the Throne. 
Mean time the Rebels in the Albayzim reſt ; 
Which is, in Lyndaraxe's Name poſſeſt. 
Boab. Haſte z and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 
Abdel. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder courſe. 
She will, 3 on Summons yield the Place. 
n We cannot, to your d refuſe her Grace. | 
[ One — wheh «nd whiſper: Abenamar. 
Aben. How Fortune this A Head! 
My Ozyn is with Selin's Daughter fled. 
But he's no more my Son ——- 
My Hate hall like a Zegry him purſue, 
Till I take back what Blood from me he drew. 
Baab. Let War and Vengeance = morrow's Care; 
A Thouſand Torches make the Moſ right: 
A Thouſand To e more 
This muſt be mine and Almabrda's a. 
Hence ye importunate Affairs of — 
You ſhould not Tyrannize on Love, but wait. 
Had Life no Love, none would for Buſinels live; 
| Yer ſtill from Love the largeſt Part we give: 
And muſt be forc'd, in Empires weary Toil, 
To live long wretched, tobe pleas'd a while., 


EPILOGUE. 


FUrre which can no more than beauty laſt, l. bigh time to bid bu Muſe adiau : 
eus ſad Poet mourn your favours paſt : 
For, fince withewt deſert be gut @ name, 
He fears to loſe it now wich greater b 4 
Fame, like « little Miſtriſ of the own, 
Ir gain'd with eaſe 3 but then 's bot as ſoon. 
df by may ng gre bes 
as . at rate, 
( of the Lacquey, or the Brawny Cen. 
Gets what # bid in the looſe bed)'d gown ; ) 
So, ame # fſe s al her ee ber hg 
A py yg. youny. 


— — 


Same wiſer now wonld leave Fame firſt : 

But elder Wits are, like id Lovers, cu; 

Who, when the viger of their your 2 

Seil grow more fond @ they grow impotent | 3 

Thi, ſome years bence, our Poet's caſe may prove 3 Tet thang bo wack ba fail, be begs to day 
Bur, yet, be bopes, be's young enough to love. Tou will excuſt bu 

When forty comes, if 'ere be lives to ſee Weakneſs ſometimes great does 3 
That wretched fumbling age of Pact y, | He had pleai'd better, bad be ld jou 


= Y PR” 1 == I RB} * At 


8 ” CO was 


ProLooGus to the 2d Part of the Conquelt of Granada. 


rie 10, and they who ne'r duſt write, and view: each Limb; 
Turn Critiques out of meer R venge and Spight. and ber Trimm : 
A Play-bouſe givrs 'em Fame; and up 22 flares, 
From 4 mean Fifth-rate Wit, «a Man of Parts. 
(So Commen Faces on the Stage appear : 
We tale em in; and they turn Beauties bere ) 
Our Author fears theſe Critiques as bu Fate: 


That dine, bear: up to th” pri 


lag : 
2 1 fil'd; 


And thoſe be Fears, by corſequence, muſt Hate. | 17/0 maſt be kept alive, and who be Td. _ . 

For they the Traffique of all Nit invade ; And a theſe Vizerd Maſque: maintain that Faſbion, 

A. Scriv'ners draw away the Buer, T ade. To ſooth and tick/e ſweet Imagination ; 

Howe' re, the Pot : ſafe eng to do: So, oy COIN you on with Maſquing, 

They cannot cenſure an w.finiſh'd Play. +1 To make you think t — Arne worth your arking : 
But, à when Vizmd Maſque appears in Pit, But when tu ſhown, chat which does now dolig t you, 

Serai be, every « man whe thinks bimſe f a Wit, — . — with 4 Face to fright ou. 


Perks up, and managing by Comb, with gr ace, 
With ba Te — off by Nut-brown Face: 


Alman- 


"IE 


— 


 Almanzor and Almabide : 
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CONQUE ST. of GRANADA 


By the SPANIARDS 


The Sad PART. 


— 


ACT J. SCENE A Camp. 


King Ferdinand, Aren Iſabel, Alogzo d Aguilar, Attendants, Mew and nee. 


K. Ferd. "eat ce long Fake oes when Spe; (hall be 
Yoke of Moori b Tyrants 
And Heav'n 0d Bar in their 


The Wealth ilch k. in Weben = 8 | 


Not all 2 ſhining Ore could give 

The Joy rd Ki "ay Wi _ 

Which, 4000 theſe Misbelievers hands, % 

Shall now, at once, ſhake off its 2 bands : 

At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor'd , 

Its old Religion, and its antient Lord. 
K. Ferd. By that Aſſault which laſt we made, I find, 

Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin'd : 

Almanzor's Abſence now dearly buy, 

Whoſe Conduct crown d their Jon with Victory. 


I (aw him gliſt ring in bright Armour, ride 

To break a Lance in Honour of his Bride. 

But other Thoughts now fill his anxious ons | 

Care of his Crown his Love has diſ 

To them 

Qu. Iſabel. But ſee the Brother of the Mori King; 
He ſeems ſome News of great Import to brin 

Ferd. He brings a ſpecious Title to — = 

Thoſe who would conquer, muſt their Foes divide. 
Abd. Since to my Exile you have Pity ſhown, 

And giv'n me Courage yet to hope a Throne; | 

While you without our commmon Foes ſubdue, 

I am not wanting to my ſelf, or you. 


Alonzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally guide. 7 


. 0 


Bult 


£4 * PPS 
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But have, within, a Faction ſtill alive; 

Strong to aſſiſt, and ſecret to contrive: 

And watching each Occaſion to foment 

The People's Fears, into a Diſcontent: 

Which, from Almanzor's Loſs,” before were great; 
And now are doubled by their late Defeat. 


Thefe Letters from their Chiefs, the News aſſures. [Ge- Letters to the King. 


K. Ferd. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit 
[ To them the Duke of Arcos, with 

K. Ferd. That Tertia of Italians did you nde, 
To take their Poſt upon the River fide? 

Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac'd : . 
My chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments haſte. - * 
The Marcian Foot have ta en the upperGround, 

And now the City is beleaguer'd ound. 
Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again? 
Arcor. The Maſter of Alcantara is ſlain: : 

But he who ſlew him here cure? pong od | 

It is that Moor whom you in Bands 
k. Ferd. A braver Man I bad not in my Holt, 

His Murd' rer ſhall not his boaſt. 

But, Duke of Arcor, ſay, how was he ſlain?” © - 

Arcos. Our Soldiers march d together on the Plain; 
We two rode on, and left them far behind. . 
Tin coming where we found the Valley wind. 
We ſaw theſe Moors, who. ſwiftiy as they cou 
Ran on, to gain the Covert of the Wood. | 
This we oblerv'd 3 and, — their way, 
The Lady, out of breath, was forc'd to ſtay. 
The Mari then ſtood, and ſtraight his Faulchion drew Fw; 
Then told us, we in vain did thoſe parſne, 7 
Whom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did drive. 
And yet, whom we ſhou'd never take alive. 
Neglecting this, the Maſter ſtraight * on; 
But th active Moor his Horſes ſhock did nun 
And ere his Rider from his Reach co g * 
Finiſh'd the Combat with one deadly NW. 
I, to revenge my Friend, prepar'd to fight, | 
But nowour foremoſt Men were come in fight; 
Who ſoon would have diſpatch'd him on the Place, 
Had I not ſav'd bim from a Death ſo baſe; 
And brought him to attend your Royal Doom. HA 

K. Fer 3 and in his Ages bloom. 
But to content the Soldiers, he muſt die: - 
Go, ſee him executed inſtantly. 

Qu. Iſabel. Stay; I would learn his Name before he go: 
You, Prince 4, may the Pris ner know. 

Abdalla. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deſerves his Fate; 
His Father heads that Faction which I hate. 
But, much I wonder, that I with him ſee 
The Daughter of his mortal Enemy. . 

Benz. 'Tis true, by Ozmyn's Sword my Brother fell; 
But twas a Death he merited too well. 
I know aSiſter ſhould excuſe his Fault 
But you know too, that Oz Death he ſought. 
. Our Prophet has declar d, by the Event, 
That Ozaryn is reſerv'd for Puniſhment. 2 
For, when he thought his Guilt from D 
He, by new Crimes, is brought to fuſfer here. 
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Benx. In Love, or Pity, ifa Crime you find, 
We two have ſin d above all humane Kind. 
Ozm. Heav'n in 8 has done a Grace; 
er Place: 


I could not ſuffer in a 
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' Beab. Loſſes on Loſſes! as if 5 
Almanzor's valour ſhould alone ſucceed. 
Aben. Each Sally we have made finge quote 
Serves but to pull our ſpeedy ruine on. 
Boab. Of all Mankind, the heavielt-Fate. he bens 
Who the laſt Crown of finking Empire wears. | -— | 
No kindly — or _ care; „ d 
Heav ns Out- ca Droſs of ev Star TA nab aan wo; 
What new misfortune do theſe Cries Cries preſage? | 
Abdel. They are th' A of the med Phe rage | 
All in deſpair tumultuouſly they ſwarm ; 


The 
And 

[Brag we no hee headed $ 
Curſt is that King whoſe Honour's in their hands. 
In Senates, either they too ſſowly grant, 1 
Or ſaucily refuſe to aid my want: 
And when their Thrift has ruin'd me in War, 
They call thier Inſolence my want of Care. _ 

. Curſt be their Leaders, who that Rage fament, 

And veil with —.— their diſcontent. 


rſes in thiet hands, 
Aud r Ban Kings p . wild demands. 
* *. — Lure a Court throws out, deſcend, 
on thoſe, they promis d to defend. 
. oſe Kin ro wild — 
Teach others the ſame way to diſcontent. 
Freedom in Subjects is not. nor can be 
But ſtill, to A em, we muſt call em 
ich they their Idol make. 5 
Or Law, or Law's In can ſhake, . T7 
Aben. The name of wealth is popular; £9 %S 
But there the People their own Tyrants are. | | 
Boab. But Kings who rule with limited Command 271 
Have Players Scepters put into their Hand, + 
Pow'r has no balance, one fide ſtill weight donn; , 
And either hoiſts the Common-wealth or Crown. 
And thoſe who think to ſer the Scale more right, 
By various mags. ap diſturb the weight. 
Alen. While Peop 2 — 
Both ſink beneath h Come Conqueror 
and . Ce be 
want power not them 
Abdel. The Tumult now is ö 
The People talk of rendring up 1 
And ſwear that they will — yo — 
n our Council can this prevent ? 
Their Fri ang & vp 119g 
There's 2 edgy boy 


Meg. Their fury now a middle — does take: 
To yield the Town, or call Almanzor back. 

Boab. I'll rather call my death, —— 

Go, and bring up my Guards to my defence : 
I puniſh this outragious Inſolence. 

Aber. Since blind opinion does their reaſon ſway, 
You muſt ſubmit to cure em their own wax. 
You to their Fancies Phyſick muſt apply, 

Givethews that Chief on whom they moſt rely; 


[ 


Ss * 


_ - - _— — 
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Under Almanzor prof] | | fought : 
Almanzor therefore muſt wit Peay bebrought. 

Second Meſr Haſte all yor — . 

g can their Fury to aſſw⸗ 

You are hot r fic M * 

Third Meſf. This Mi ee 

- nate, i ut not thei Deſire 

1 your Perſon and 19 "ay 

Bob — . 53 of no delay. 

In Tumults, ign, and . 
God pa eo Tat 
tt ir lov'd Almarzor back. . 

hens” hon — ore my Fate: ( Cub $5006 
I'm forc'd to ſtoop to ane I fear and hate. 
Diſgrac'd, Di in Exile, and alohe, 
He's greater thana Monarch on his Throne. 
8 
5 are over whom he Rei A Shout en pub 
. Theſe Shouts proclaim the People Bü l 6 — 
Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt proyi | 
To promiſe his Return as I was loth, 
So1 want Pow'r now toperformmy Oath. 
E're this, for Africk he is ſail'd from Spain. 

Aben. The adverſe Winds his * detain. 
I heard, laſt Night his Equipage did ſtay 
Ata ſmall Village ſhort of 4. 


— %.. 


k. Boab. Abenemar, This Ev'nin bel haſte ; 
Deſire ban to forget bis Uſage paſt: 1 
Uſe all your Nher rique; Promiſe; Flatter; Pray. 
To them &s. Almabide Stendal. 
Alen. Good Fortune ſhows you a ſurer way: 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his will move; 
n en Thou haſt row iht ei ay breaſt, 
K. Bd a Ethic my | 
Ah Juke, how ers thy Sing! my : 


Which, 
Cuſtom and 


And nothing but a King ould ſo be curſt. _ 
Q. Almeh. What Sadneſs fits upon your Royal Heart? 

Have you a Grief, and muſt” not I Have part? 

n — py 

Man i res his Happi 33 f 

Ad. wie fe dd enjoy his part of Bl, ,. 1 

With n be, deſtroys what is. 


K. Yougueſs'd aright; I am oppreſt with Grief: 

nd tis from = that Int el e 2h 0 * 

ve us, to Sorrow there's a Reverence due: [To the Company: 
Sad Kings, like Suns eclips d, withdrawn from View. 


[The Attendants go of; and Cheirs are ſet for the Ki; and Cees, 


Almeh. So two kind Turtles, when a Stotth is tigh, 
Look up, and ſet it gath'ring in the Skie;  _ 
Each calls his Mate to ſhelter in theGroves, 
Leaving in murmur their unſinimd Love:: 
perth d on Tome dropping Branch they fit alone, 


- L 


„ 


2 2 


Arid Soo, and hearken to each others Moan. f Boab. taking her by the Herd: 
| Hit 2 See 


* 
11 


— 


* 
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Boab. Since, Almabi de: you ſeem fo kind a 
W hat would you do to ſave a Husband's 775 Wot 

Almah. When Fate calls on that hard Nelly, 
I'll ſuffer n rather 1 * ou ſhall die. 


Boab. Su e r ſhould * 
What wou e to ſet it - Fes 


Almah. It wane too little to reſign 4. 
My own free Hand ſhould give me Death. 
Boab. That Hand, which oe ſo mach for Glory do, 
Muſt yet do more; for it muſt kill me too. 
You muſt kill me for that dear Country's Sake ; 
Or, what's all one, muſt call Alarenzor back. 
Almeh. 1 ſee to what your Speech you , 
Either my Love or Virtue you ſulpe. 
But know, that when r refign'd, 
1 was too noble not to give my Mind: 
No more the Shadow 22 N 
I have no Room, but for your your "way fure: : 
Boab. This, Almahide, would make me ceaſe to mourn, 
Were that Almarzor _ to return. | 
But now my fearful le mutiny ; 
Their . call Almerzor back, not I. 
Their Safety, through my Ruine, er 
He muſt return; and muſt be you. 
Almeb. That Hour when 1 my Faith to you did plight, 
I baniſh'd him for ever from my fight. 
His Baniſhment was to my Virtue due; 
Not that I fear'd him for wr my Self, but you. 
My Honour had preferv'd u me innocent: 
But I would your Suſpicion too prevent. 
Which, ſince I ſee augmented in u,, Mind, 
I yet more Reaſon for his Exile f 
K. Boab. he ng nn wy Un Te 


And, on your de Life and Thy 
No Ythereſs e Baie, Aan thſtand ; 
Or, if hx . 
Th Bit of your Jealouſie 
of your returning : 
But prize above my Life; 


'Tis to a Subject and a Wife. 

If I have Pow'r, Almarxrtor ſhall return. 
Boab. Curſt be that fatal Hour — 21 

22 love him; and that * 


My Joſe bod © quick Conſent to 8 Repel, | 
* 


— — 


„ane This Rn 
e 


I know you did this Mutiny ; 
But your Love-Plot Til quick! countermine. 
Let my Crown go; he never ſhall turn: 
I, likea Phœnix, in my Neſt will burn. 
Almah. You Li me well that in one 


You w Self and 2 and all aca 
'Tis better ie, * or; 
4 Fm u tid. as bo 

gd paſt Payment to an E 

Boab "Tis better ; but e 
When ere your Husba are oblig'd, you: pay. 

Alu. Thou, Heav'n, who know! it, judge my Innocence: 
Lou, Sir, deſerve. not I ſhould make Defence. ; 


comman Fate = 


[Bend king br hank, 1 


Yet for Almurzor I in ſecret mourn 
Can Virtue, then, admit of his Return? 
Yes; for my Love 1 will, Virtue, ſquare : 
oo er my Actions are. 
III like Almarzor act, and dare to be 
8 and as wretched too, as he. 
Inn oe? 
I ſcarcely underſtand 
But Silk-worm-like, 10 Bag with within . 
n Exit Almahide. 


—— cc l.c. 


ACT I. SCENE A Food. 


Oran. IS amn 
+ rn ir u che Spatiiſh Queen. 
12 A r 

to muſt a Foe appear. 

Bens. Think not, my r 


As Friends, but Priviiens i 
with your e 


a pretence to ſtay. bp = follow, follow, fallow 
n; br Sword drawn, as 

Selin. * purſu d. and now am ſpent and de 
My Limbs für me not wich ftrenerh to run. 
And, if I could, alas, what can I ſave; | 
A Year, the Dregs of Life too, from the Grave! [Sits down on the Ground. 
Here will I fit, td ber end ny Ft . es 8 


With the ſame hoary 
As Rome's old l it © did wait. 
Be. 1's my Fa by . 

Ozmyn. $ me ſuccour the oppreſt. 
That Life he ought, for his I'll freely give z 
We'll dic together, or together live. 

Eerx. III call more pang} Free is near; Een Ben 

: in e car; © 2. 
And Ay Pl * er Abenamar and four or pve Moors. 4 
Aben. Ye've liv'd, * naw behold your lateſt hour. LE looks and finds Selin. 
Selin. 1 ſcorn your Malice, and el your Pow'r 


A ſpeedy 


27 


. " 
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Af y Death is all Lask you now; 
And that's a Favour you m_ well allow. 


him 
ee to me; 


3 32 


Or. Who gives you Fa | 
Fate cannot ſeparate our Deſtiny. | 
My Father here! then Heav'n it ſelf has laid L Knows his Father. 
The Snare, in which my Virtue is betray'd. 
Aen. Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly done, 
To bring me back that Fugitive my Son. 
In Arms too; fighting for my Enemy! | 
I'll do a Roman Juſtice z thou ſhalt die. 
Otzmyn. I beg not you my forfeit Life would fave: 
Yet add one Minute to that Breath you * 
I diſobey d you, and deſerve my | 
But bury in my Grave two — * 
Let Selin live, and ſee your Juſtice done 
On me, while — him for his Son: 
Your mutual Malice in my Death may ceaſe, 
And equal Loſs perſwade you both to Peace. 
Aben. to « Soldier. 
Aben. Yes, —ů4 ſhall be done on him and thee : 
Haſte, and diſpatch em both immediately. 
Ozmyn. If you have Honour ( fince you Nature want) 
For your own n Sake my laſt Neude wg 
And kill not a dilarm d. defenceleſs 
Whoſe Death your Cruelty or Fear will ſhow. 
My Father cannot do an Aſo baſe: 
My Father! I miſtake: I meant, who was! 8 
Aben. Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who 22 Son. 
Ozmyn. Swear but to ſave his Life, III yi cd my on. 
Aben. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, ty Li, or bs hall by 
Ozmyn putting in. 
Ozm. Then, Sir, Bemzayda's Nan b not die. 
And, fince he'll want Defence when I am gone, 
I will, to fave his Life, defend my own. | 
Aber. This Juſtice parricides like thee ſhould have. 
[ Aben. and his Party attack them beth. On perryer biz. 
Fathers thruſts; and thruſts at the others. 
Enter Benzayda, with Abdalla, ena 
Bez. O help my Pacher and my 
Abdel. Villains, that Death you have deſery'd is near. 


his Hand. 
Ozm. Prince, and know I have a Father-h | | 
I were that -d 4 
| Did hoe eee 


Or. to , Faber even toes eee fk ken, 
— while — lives, 1 
f ou yet on my un willi * 

= By no Intreatics, by r ot Tine | 
ill I be won; but with en 
Ti curſerherhere, and — — ORet. en with bis Pay | 

n you be merciful to ID STOR At yn. : 

As lanes is Father's nn 
Can vou forgive 
The Death of him I ſlew in my Defence 
And from the Malice ſeparate h Oper 
I can no longer be your 7 | 
In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon me. 
In this your ſilence my hard fat appears 

Selin. III anſwer you, when I can, thank Kor tags. 
But, till I can 


» 44.0 


you, made my life ' 
, at your care 
faults, 


Which hinders ſ thoughts. 
nd I will tell you dup ty na err 

Lou are not better by my Daughter lov'd: 

your's ] cn no more. [Ozinyn euren 2 


be 
Or. Bleſt be be that breath which does my life reſtore, 


Benz. I hear my Father now ; theſe word _— 
That name, and that indigent tendeenls . 
u k. Boe . — 
late ſhame: 
Y os Virus Gd in chains der 
5 nnn 6 
— ; 2 


— 
TFN 
I 


151 
;l 


Kev your ore mag n 


But 


= 


Z 
ih 
i: 
T4; 
3 
Hl 


F 


in your pow' 
Selin. An open way from hence to it there lies, 
And we with caſe my ſend in large ſupplies, 
Free from the — of the Town. 
Arecos, Permit me, Sir, — —— 
Firſt to my King 1 will impart the news, 
And then draw out what rs we we ſhall uſe. (Exit Duke of Arcos. 
Abdal. Grant that ſhe loves me not; at leaſt Lice [Afpde. 
She loves not others, if ſhe loves not me. 
'Tis Pleaſure when we reap the fruit of Pain; 
'Tis ony pride to be belov'd again. 
How many are not lov'd who think they are ? 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fair ; 
And, though tis Beauty's known and obvious Cheat. 


Yet Man's Self-tove (till favours the Deceit. Exit — 


— — 2 8 — — — ro 
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Sue. Farewel, my Children equity fs dear, L150 % "I 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelf Was! ; 
While I repeat the Dangers of War, RY; 
Your mutual Safety be each others Care. 
Your Father, Ozayn, till the War be done, Wanne g zi 275 
As much as Honour will permit, PII han. 1067 „ id / 
If by his Sword J periſh, let him know ws Lb A 
It was becauſe I —— be his Foce. 

Or. — —— Altona be, 
You only err in chooſing of your fide. 
That party I with honour — 
But can much leſs the care of you 
I muſt not draw may Sword againſt 
But yet © apy Res EL. RICE 


Be free from 
. 


That Love I vow'd when you did death ate-pd. 
Tis juſt that nothing but my death 
What Merchant is it who would 


And Hawn — — 

in. No longer, — 1 Av 

Where ſo much Love and ſo much Vi [Ozmyn to her. 
we'll demand f 

Of Iſabel, and mighty Ferdinand. * & | 

Then, while the paths of Honour we — f 

Well int'reſt 9 . Erema. 


1 e 2200 / 
[dn alarm withins 2 tio the Dp," 
Enter Abdelmelech Votes with Soldiers" . 


Abdel. Tis won, tis won; and Lynderaxe, now, 
wn d to treat, ſhallro a Conqueſt bow. 
every Sword 1 free Comillion give 3 — 
on, my Friends, and let no 
Lydaraxa; let her be 


I led a 
Since by her ic ced, ſhe betray'd my Love, 


Great 25 that falſhood, revenge ſhall prove. 
Enter L attended by Women. | 


al 
8 


Go take th' Enchantreſs, bring her to me bound. 


Lyzd. Force needs not where reſiſtance is not found : 
I come my ſelf to offer you my hands, 
And, of my own accord, invite your 
I wiſl'd to my Abdelmelech's Slave ; 
did but wiſh, " and eaſie Fortune gave. 
Abdel. O, more than Women falle ! but tis in vain. 
Can you der hope to be believ'd again ? 
111 corner truſt th Hh Hyene than your ſmile ; 
Or, than your Tears, the weeping Crocodile. 


12322 


LA rie 
[ Fonicaby: 
Soldier, 


0 4 ! 
eb the Alfres 


YE 
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You 


ne view ; 


it charmsnot you. 
and your Sentence give; 


Kk k R 


p they their lives ſhall gain; 


are fair. 
does remain. 


Heav'n im 


P 


hich from wither d Love does ſhoot, 


ip may not doubtful prove, 


Beauty live. 


does remain, 


by dd 
our Biendint 
friend iii 


Beauty, I your Souldiers ſpate : 


uty 

but not to move 
from all huma 
w 
refind : 
exalts the kind. 


EE. 


P 


of a Rock, watits root. 


love 
ſince 


dep 


y 
it 


ty, 


es, but never bears again 


not from 
ff no longer 


your 


ip 


Em 


dot 
tender ami 


on friendſhi 


A that my friendſh 7 
that I am to tell you ſo.) I love 


17 That friend 
he fine Herts 


Abdel. Then, from 

Though love be dead 
du gore Beet way a 
„ 


44 


You would extort this knowledge from my breaſt, | 1 
And tortur'd me ſo long that I confeſt: * * 
Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sin; r N 
* * muſt end and yoursbegin | | 700 7 
Confeſs not Love, but foes PE YAY 
* call y_ our Paſſion by ſome het 


Call this Aſſault, , Tab, or your * e 3 
Love owns no Ads ſo diſpropo — 5 | r 
Love never t this 2 you ſhow, - - n 

To treat iſtreſs like a 


— ? | : [Alferets 
Is this th Obedience which my heart ſhould move | b %% l 
This uſage looks more like a Rape than Love. 
Abdel, Wes prot os Dt OTE IIIOS grpy... 1 
Lynd. Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live 
Let your rude Soldiers keep 
Spoil, rifle, pillage, any — 
In ſhort, Sir, uſe your Fortune as pleaſe z 
Secure my Caſtle, and my Perſon 
Let your true Men my Rebels hence remove z 
I ſhall dream on, think 'tis all your Love. 
Abdel You know too well my weakneſs and your pow. 
Why did Heav'n make a Fool 4 
She was my Slave, — — = 
How weak my Force was, and how ſtrong her own. -.- 
Now ſhe has beat my pow'r from every rt; . 
Made her wa open to my naked bear. 5 
Go, ſtrictiy charge my Soldiers to retreat: DS. 
Thoſe — ＋ who are not ed ge.. 5 
On peril of your lives leave all free. [Exit Saldter. 
Now, Madam, love Abdalla more me. 
I only ak, in duty, you would. 
The Beſs our y anger 


I'll te tle ( Trumpets ſound a charge with- 
Eee D 


Lynd. Fortune, I hope, has favour d my intent 
Of gaining time; and welcome ſuccours ſent. 
Euer Alferez. 
A All's loſt, and you are 
The Foe is enter'd, 6s the aſhes 
Scarce from the Walls had I drawn off 


deceiv'd ; 
epd. | 
men, 


Wi 1 OS what they owe. 


' Obligement is ſo great, 
Pl bring a Friend to ſatisfe my Debt. behind. -- 


| cl 
Abdel. Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe defign, ths She rune 


Emer Abdalla, A Spaniards, Abdelmelech 12 1 
er rcos, retredts In 
the adverſe party off the Sage. * be Alon wihin 


Enter again Abdalla and the Duke r 
Arcos. Bold Abdel melech twice our fac d, 
Though much out- numbred, and retreated laſt. 


As he fought well, ſo had be proſper'd 


If, Madam, he like me, had 


You | 
This precious Gage, which in my Hands you left. 
But twas the love of you which made _ 


But now, to make you Great, as you are Fair, 
The Spaniards an Imperial Crown prepare. 

d. That Gift's more welcome which with you ſhare. 
Let usno time in fruitleſs Courtſhip loſe, 


As Purple, which the Blood of Princes, B [ Exeunt : He lache: her, 
SCENE The Albambra. | 


Hamet. Almarzor is already at the Gate; 
And throngs of le at his entrance wait. | 
Boab. Thy news does all my Faculties ſurprize, 
He bears two Baſilisks in hercg Eyes. 
* Kk k 2 a | And 


. — — ——— "WIS 
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And that tame Dzmon, which ſhould guard my Throne, 
Shrinks at a Genius greater than his own. | | | 
Enter Al ſeeing Al mo — hs __ 
er Almanzor; ſcei mahide approach him, . 
Almcn. So Venus moves when to the Thunderer ©» a 
In Smiles or Tears ſhe ſhould ſome Suit prefer. 
When with her Ceſtos girt 
And drawn by Doves, ſhe cuts the liquid Skies, 
And kindles gentle Fires where- e er ſhe flies: 
To every Eye a Goddeſs is Confeſt ; - ? 


» 
—— HG." 


By all the Heav'nly Nation ſhe is Bleſt, | 

And each with ſecret Joy admits her to his Breaſt. | ' 

Madam, your new Commands I come to know ; - U To her, bowing. 

If yet you can have any where | go: . -# | 

If to the Regions of the Dead they be, 

You take the ſpeedieſt courſe, to ſend by me: 
Almah. Heav'n has not deſtind you ſo ſoon to Reſt : 

Heroes muſt live to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. 
Almans. To (ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould live: 

An1, in our Service, our Reward you give: 

But, ſtay me not in Torture to behold, + 

And ne er enoy: As from another's Gold 

The Miſer haſtens in his own Defence, 

And ſhuns the ſight of wy op". 094 > | 1 

So, having ſeen you once ſo killing Fair, e 

A ſecond Sight were but to move Deſpair. 

I take my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe, 

As Men in Feavers tamiſh their Diſeaſe. 3 20 
S your Cure an eaſier way, | 

If you are pleas d to ſeek it, in your ſtay. 

All Objects loſe by too familiar view, 

When that great Charm is gone of being new. 

By often ſecing me, you ſoon will find 

Defects ſo many in my Face and Mind, , 

That to be freed from Love you need not doubt; 

And, as you look d it in, you'll look it out. 
Almansz.. I, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould Retreat; ' 

And ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. 

_——— own ſake in quiet let me 5 

not too far on a deſpairing Foe : | 

I may turn back, and Arm'd _ move, | 

With all the furious Train of hopeleſs Love. . 
Almah. Your Honour cannot to ill Thoughts give way; 1 


.; i azard h 
And mine can run no h o your ſta 


Almanz. Do you, then, think I can with Patience ſee 4 


That Sovereign Good poſſeſt, and not by me? N 


No; I all day ſhall languiſh at the Sight 

And rave on what I do notſee, all Nh | 

My quick imagination will preſent | 

The Scenes and Images of your Content. ; 
Almah. Theſe are the Day-Dreams which wild Fancy yields, 

Empty as ſhadows are, that fly o'erFields. 

O, whithcr would this boundleſs Fancy move! 

"Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 

Like a diſtracted Paſſenger you ſtand, 

And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land, 

Cool Groves, and Flow'ry Meads, and while = think 

To Walk, plunge in, and wonder that you fink. 
Almanz. Love's Calenture too well I underſtand ; 

But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy-Land ! 

Of your own Form a Judge you cannot be; 

For, Glow-worm like, you ſhine, and do not ſee. 
Almah. Can you think this, and would you go away? 
Almanz.. What Recompence attends me if I ſtay? 


ä — alt... 
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The Conqueſt of Granada. 437 
Almah. You know I am from Recompence debarr' 
But I will grant your Merit a Reward c 73 

Your Flame's too Noble to deſerve a Cheat; 
And I too plain to praſtice a Deceit. 
I no return of Love can ever make; 
But what I ask is for my Husband's ſake: 
He, I confeſs, has been ungrateful too; 
But he and I are ruin d if you go. 
Your Virtue to the hardeſt I bring : 
W 
at ing that a e; 
I dot: and Ven no Reward will Rave. 8 
You've given my Honour ſuch an ample Field, 
Spight of ny deu Ti Seay, Fight, Love De 
t e A Deſpair 
And I can Val this, bent hc. 
Yet I may own one Suit n 
That Scarf, which ſince by you it has been born 
Is Bleſt, like Relicks, which by Saints were worn. 
Almas Preſents like this my Virtue durſt not make, 


— — 


But that tis giv'n you for my Husband's ſake. Over the Scarf. 
' Almens. This Scarf to Hotourable Rags If wears COT ng 
As _—_— Soldiers tatter'd Enfigns bear. 
But O, much my Fortune I deſpiſe, 


Which gives me Conqueſt, while ſhe Love denies! [ Exeunt. 


1 i IS 


ACT I. SCENE The Alhambre. 


Eßer. Ffected has much of Pride; 
That Scarf he begg'd, you could not have deny'd : 
Nor does it ſhock the Virtue 2 Wife, : 
When giv'n that Man, to whom'you owe Se Life. 
Heav'n knows from all intent of ill twas free; 
Yet it may feed my Husband's jealouſie : 
And for that cauſe, I wiſh it were not done. [Tothew Boablclin ; and walks aparts 
See where he comes, all penſive and alone; 


A gloomy. Fury has o re- ſpread his Face: 
Ar rey ſhare ape coals bs | | 
Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and of Lite, [ Boab. dſide: 


700 firſt debas'd a 3 «VI! a 
ve, like a Scene, at appear ; 
But Marriage views the groſs daub'd Landskip near. 
Love's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'{t whom thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe; 
And when thou Cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. 
When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties; 
Love couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies: 
If Love, like mine, continues after thee, 
Tis ſoon made ſour, and turn d by jealouke. 
No tyn of on in Ft zus Men remains, | 
But that which fick Men have of Life, their Pains. 9 wal ling to hint, 
Almah. Has my dear Lord ſome new Aﬀflition had 
Havel done any thing that makes him fad ? 
Boab. You, nothing, you! But let me walk alone 
Almas. 1 will not leave you, till the Cauſe be known. 
My knowledge of the Ill may bring Relief. 
Boab. Thank ye: You never fail to cure my Grief! 
Trouble me not z my Grief concerns not you. 
Almah. While I have Life, I will your ſteps purſue. 
- Boeb. Tm out of Humour now; you muſt not ſtay: 
Almah. I fear it is that Scarf I gave away. 
Bob. No; tis not that but (peak cf it no me f- 
Go hence , I am not what I was before. 
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Almah. Then I will make you ſo; give me your Hand. 
Can you this preſſing, and theſe Tears bw; — | | a 
| Boah ſgbing and goi . 
Boab. O Heavn, were ſhe but mine, or mine alone 2 Sur off from 
Ah, why are not the Hearts of Women known! 
Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move: 
There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love. 
All Goods beſides by lick Marks are known; 
But what we moſt to keep has none. | 
Almah. Why will you in your Breaſt your Paſſion 
Like unborn Thunder rowling' ina Clond? . 
Torment not your poor Heart, but ſet it free; 
And rather let its Fury break on me. 
I am not married to a God; I know 2 
Men muſt have Paſſions, and can bear from you. 
I fear th'unlucky Preſent I have made—_. * | 
Boab. O Pow'r of Guilt ; how Conſcience can upbraid! 
It forces her not only to reveal, | 
But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal. 
Almah. Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick too 
Boab. Falſe Woman, you contriv'd it ſhould be oo. © 
That publick Gift in private was deſign'd, | 
The Embleme of the Love you meant to bind. 
Hence from my fight, ungrateful as thou art; 
And, when I can, III _” ei Heart. C She weeps. 
8 ot Imanzor wearing the Scarf : He ſees ber 
Almanz. What precious Drops are thoſe * N 
Which, ſilently, each others rock preſſing IP 
Bright as young Diamonds in their Infant Dew? 
Your Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears maintain; 
Like Xgypt, Rich without the help of Rain. e "A 
Now Curſt be he who gave this Cauſe of Grief, | | 3 
And double Curſt who does not give Relief. 
Almah. Our common Fears, and ick ; 
Have drawn'theſe Tears from my afflifted Eyes. 
Almanrz. ae 7 I cannot eaſily believe 
It is for an li e ieve. 
On your Er Face the hs of Sorrow lye; 
But I read wc be your Husbands Eye. 
And, in that Paſſion, I too __ fnd 
That you'r unhappy, and s unkind. | 
Almah. Not new-made Mothers greater Love 
Than he, when with firſt Looks their Babes they 
Nor Heav'n is more 228 kind: 
Nor guardian Angels to their Charge aſſign d. 
Boab. O Goodneſs counterfeited to the Life ! 
O the ou TIS of * | 4 
Would you with this juſt Suſpicions blind? 
You'vegiven me 2 to be kind! _ 
Winch the Belge if 
Witneſs the Badge of my Di there. inting to 5 
_ 2 Oveer of a Gem fo rave: ? 
Heavens why m poſſeſs, I ir? 
Why is this Miſer doom'd to all this Noon rg | 
He who has all, and yet believes he's ? 
| . Almahide to = 
Almah. You'r much too bold, to blame a Jealouſic, 
So kind in him, and ſo defir'd by me. 
The Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, 
Without thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love. 
The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhows ; 
We hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe. 
Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun ; 
But yet tis Night in Love when that is gone. 
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Alarm within, 
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Fight ſucceed, 


conqu'ring Foc is near ? 


Gwe us their Courage; and give them our Fear. 


Hamet, Abenamar 
i a time for Diſcord or for Grief? - 
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4 To Conqueſt of Granada | __ x" 


Hamet. Take Arms, ona Sal MED 
Almanz.. I care not 5 will * 241 


I wonnot lift an Arm Ehn Defence: a 
And vet I wonnot ſtir one Foot from bene. 
I to your King's Defence his Town 7% 
This only Spot whereon I ſtand, is mine. 
Madam, be (afe, and lay aſide your Fearz z 
You are, as as in a Magick Circle, Ber. 
Boab. To our own Valour our * 

Haſte, Hamet, with Abenemar to 

ou thy, _ 


Youtwo draw up, with all the 
Our laſt Reſerves, and, yet adds the Day: [Bs 
Enter Abdelmel. bis Sword drmm. 

Abdel. Granada is no more! tunhappy ung Anat 


Vent'ring too far, ere we coul Succout being. A r oy nr her gt 
Was, by the Duke of Arcus, Pris ner me a 1 YA 7 wh Ai OL 
And, paſt Relief, is to the Fort convey'd. © © now I mah, 


Almanz. Heay'n, thou art juſt | Go, now def e, 1 2% % 5 


Almah, Unkind Almanzor, how am 1 1 5 10 © 211 a6 21 

| d by him in whom I truſted moſt!- 7 ö alt urn W <r" Ear. 
But 1 will ne'er outlive what I have loſt. WIT ver oo ann FRAY 

Is this your Succour, tis your bout) Lov! : met rod 0 al 

I will i 1 


aul ide 0. Ee = 
in her 
I promis 'd be for hm v0 ig; . 
———_— he 
us, Fortune cores - to-meiavaid, 
When 1 ſelf maſt ruine it again. 
Aben. The harmed th Vernon Town, 
And i but th. Albambre now is : 
Almans. ache, 100 mich, except c 
You loſtit all to that laſt Stake before. 
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like a Clock wound up, ſtrik'ſt here for me. 7 nnn n. 
aſſert thy own Inconſtaney: :: ? Bond woe bod! Wi 


come: Here, favour'd 


e 
For I my Shame, in that 


Almanz. No more; you give ne Fn yo do not owe: 51 
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I have been faulty, -and. 17 a 

But, though our Penitence a Virwebe, n 15414 ICE 

Mean Souls alone re CY RELA 

The brave own Faults 3 * | | 

For then they come on — erms to Heaven. [ Reeunt. 
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SCENE, The Albayzin. 

\ c; Ozntyn avd Benzayda. 
ak Gul | there's ſomewhat which you fear to tell; 

\ rc , is my Father well >——— | 
—— Why crols you thus your Arms, and ſhake your Head ? 
at once, and tell me he is dead. | 
. I know not more than yoit ; but fear not leſs | 
firiking, twice I drew him from the Preſs; 
victorious Foe purſu'd ſo faſt, 
ing throngs divided us at laſt. 


— 
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[ To them Lyndaraxa, D. of Arcos, aid Gan 
Arcor. We were ſurpriz'd when leaſt we did e 


Heav n are ſent; 


Fine within. 
f ſtrange adventure brought you here? 

The News I brjng will yet more ſtrange appetr: 
little Care you of my Life did ſhow, 
r juſtly made a Foe.. 
And Abdelmelech, who that Life did fave, 
As juſtly has deſerw d that Life he gave. 
ond Your buſineſs cools, while tediouſly it ſtays 
On the low Theam of 1 Praiſe. ts 

* — my . Der, * hich ſhe WY 

Lynd. He has pte d (to free him from bis 
That. with hi exchange be made. 
r | an Deſign which we had laid. 


ſt at the time the paſſage is unbar d. 
i td voce airs ents, 
Lynd. Th' Exchange I will my ſelf in re: E. , 
i ear w at yetwould frm Doube be fred 
1s Kl Captive, Sir, or is he dead? ff 
Zul. * — to tell you what you needs thuſk ktlow. 


He is à Pris ner to his greateſt Foe. TY 


Kept, with ſtrong Guards, in the Alhambra Tower; 
Without the reach, ev'n of Almartor's Pow's. - - 
Ozm. With Gricf and Shame I am at once oppreſt. 
Zul. You will be more, when J relate the reſt. | 
To you, I from Abenamar am ſentz .. ee [ To Ozmyn. 
And you alone can Selix's Death prevent. | 
Give up your (elf a Pris ner in his ſtead ; | 
Or, ere to Morrow's dawn, believe him Dead. 

Berz. E're that appear, I ſhall expire with grief. 

Zul. Your Action ſwift, your Counſel muſt be brief. 

Lynd. While for Abdalla's Freedom we prepare, 


You, in each others Breaſt, unload your 7 So | 
| bet © pare * 

Ben. My Wiſhes Contradictions muſt imply; oy 
You muſt not go; and yet he muſt not Die. | 
Your Reaſon _ perhaps, th Extreams unite ; 

But there's a miſt of Fate before my Sight. | 

1 The two Extreams too diſtant are to cloſe 
Humane Wit can no 

rere 1 

To free your Father, and my own obey. ' 

Benz. Your Father, whom ſince yours, I grieve to blame, 
Has loſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name. | 
And, when at once poſſeſt of him and you, 
Inſtead of Freeing one, will Murder two. 

Ozar. Fear not my Life, but ſuſſer me to go: 
What cannot only Sons with Parents do? 
'Tis not my Death >; 

He only would wi w my Love ou. 

Bemz. Now, Ozmyn, now your want of Love I fee : 
For, would you go, and hazard me? | 
Oz w. 1 rather would Ten Thouſand Lives forſake 
Nor can er believe the doubt make. 
his night I with a choſen will go; 
And, by ſurprize, will free him from the Foe. 

Berz. What Foe! Ah, whither would your Virtue fall 
It is your Father whom the Foe you call. 
Darkneſs and Rage will no diſtinction make; 

And yours may periſh for my Father's ſake. 

Oza. Thus, when my weaker Virtue 
Yours pulls it back , and guides me in e way. 
Tul fend him word, my Being ſhall 
On — —2 _ * 4 N end. 

Benz. 'Tis that i Fathers Rage; 
Revenge on Ozayn's Youth, a0, Nas Ae 

Ozm. Whate er I plot, like Sifhphar, in vain 
I heave a ſtone that tumbles down again. 

Benz. This Glorious Work is then reſery'd for me; 
He is my Father, and Fl ſet him free. 8 
Theſe Chains my Father for my ſake does wear: 

I made the Fault, and I the Pains will bear. | 

Or. Yes, you no doubt have merited thoſe Pains : 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Limbs were made far Chains. 
Did I not love you, yet it wers too baſe | 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my place. 

Thoſe proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow 
I did admire; but I muſt envy now. 
Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me 
But graſps at univerſal pry 
Berz. Yes, Ozmy», I ſhall till this Palm purſue; 
I will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. 
I'll break thoſe Bonds in which my Father's ty'd: 
Or, if I cannot break em, III divide. 


9 
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| What though my Limbs a Woman : 
| bove « Sul Meſa 6 you. EO 
when e Limbs want r v Chains! ** | 
My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to H. [Exit Benzdydi. 


Ozar. What | reſolve I muſt not let her know : 
But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt not | 
What ſhe reſolves, I muſt prevent with care, 
She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare. 
N give ſtri& Order to the Guards which wait, 
That, when ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall noe paſs the Gate. 
Fortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath, 
I bave no Refuge, but the Arms of Death: 

To that dark Sanctuary I will go; 
She cannot reach me when I lie ſo low. 


SCENE, ne Ae 


Euter on one fide Almanzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet. On the other 
Ade, the of Arcos, in, L rang, ard their Party. After which 
I #4 5 _ way 2 elin rung hq 3% by each 

„ ea e ot =_— X 
. * 

And Foes, who fought for Honour, then, ae Friends 

I love thee, brave Alwerzor, and am proud 

To have one Hour, when Loy be allow'd. 

plight : 
to 


e 
This in fign of Eſteem, 
We ſhall have — Ha | 


Givine bis Hand. 
— [ Giving his | 


Mind; gs appear, 


= 


For which I want a Name that's puns than kind ) 

I ſhall be glad, by what cer means I can, 

To get the Friendſhip of ſo brave a Man: 

And would your unavailing Valour call 

From aiding v'n has doom d to fall. 

Wien e No Cots of a belieg'd . | 

To call you out before we take your Town. : 
Almanz. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould eſteem em too; 

. 1g woe: Ty 


Yet, thou ou give my Honour guſt Q 
III take 700i Kadneh f. the Senſe. 
And, fince you for my ſafety ſeem to fear, 


I, to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh you here. 
But, ſince 1 222 than you do me, 

In all events preſerve your Honour free: 

For that's your own, though not your Deſtiny. 

Arcos. Were you obligd in Honour by a Truſt, 
I ſhould not think my own Propoſals Juſt. 
But, ſince you Fight for an unthankful King, 
What loſs of Fame can change of Parties bring? 

Almaz. It will, and may, withJuſtice yy thought, 
That ſome advantage in that change ange I ſought, 
And, though I twice have chang * wrongs receiv d, 
That it was done for Profit, none beliey'd. 

The King's Ingratitude I knew before; 


So that can be no cauſe of changing more. | 
T1 2 if 


4.4.4 The Conqueſt of Granada. 
If now I ſtand, when no reward can be; 
Twill ſhow the fault before was not in me. 
Arcos. Yet, there is one reward to value due; 
And fuch it is, as may be ſought by ou. 
That beaut'ous Queen; whom, you can never gain, 
While you ſecure her husband s Life and Reign 


Alan. Then be it ſo : let me have no return Here Lyndaraxa comes meer, 
From him but Hatred, and from her but Scorn, 8 


There is this Comfort in a noble Fate, 
That I deſerve to be more fortunate. 
You have my laſt reſolve, and now farewel ; 
My boding Heart ſome Miſchief does foretel : 
But, what it is, Heav'n will not let me know, 
I'm fad to death, that I muſt be your Foe. 
RN Arcor. — ee ROSS 
o one, ſpare him, and caſt the on me. [They retare. 
Lynd. Ah, what a noble were this Heart ? 
I am —_— Art. 
In gaining him, I gain Fortune too 
ich he has Wedded, and which I but Waoe. 
I'll try each ſecret to his mind, 
And 's ſoft Bands his Heart-ſtrings wind. 
Not his vow'd Conſtancy ſhalt ſcape my ſnare ; 
While he, without, reſi does prepare, 
I'll melt into him — 8 | | 
makes 4 tation to Almanzor, who returms again. 
You ſee, Sir, — ſtrange a 2 . | * 
A perſecuted Maid is forc d to fly: 
, much diſtreſt, yet ſcarce has confidence 
To make your noble piry her defence. 
Alminz. Beauty, like yours, can no Protection need; 
Or, if it ſues, is certain to ſucceed. 
To whate're Service you ordain my hand, 
Name your Requeſt, and call it your Command. 
Lynd. You cannot, Sir, but know, that my ill Fate 
1 ps — 1 th effects of Hate » 
Lover w rce, m on gai 
Which one as guilty would Top Led ag 
Raſh Abdelmelech's Love I cannot prize ; 
And fond Abdalla's Paſſion I diſpiſe. 
As you are brave, ſo you are too; 
Adviſe a * oman what to do. 
Almanz. Have Fair one truſt in me 
Youſhallat led en thoſe you have, be foe. . 
Reſign your Caſtle to the King's Command | 
And leave your Love-concernments in my hand. 
Lynd. The like them, is fierce, and faithleſs too : 
How can I truſt him, who has injur'd you? 
Keep for your ſelf (and you can grant no leſs) 
— ou 1 * worthy to 
r, brave Sir; for, when you ſpeak the word, 
Theſe Gates will open of their — . 
The Genius of the place its Lord will meet; 
And bend its tow'ry forehead to your feet. 
, That little Cittadel, which now you ſee, 
Shall then, the head of Conquer'd Nations be : 
And every Turret, from your coming, riſe 
The Mother of ſome great Metropolis. 
 Almans, Tis pity words which none but Gods ſhould hear, 
pony loſe their ſweetneſs in a Soldier's Ear. a 


am not that Almamor whom praiſe 
But your fair Mouth can fair 1 raiſe: 


I am a wretch to whom it is deny'd 
Taccept, with Honour, what I wiſh with Pride. 
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And, fince I fight not for my ſelf, muſt brin 
The Marat, fn ond op Fogg 
Lynd. Say rather to the Queen; to whoſe fair Name 
I know you vow the Trophies of your Fame. 
1 e 
er than unexperienc'd Virgins are 
To their firſt Loves ; (though ſhe has lov'd bet 
And that firſt naw 3. now no more :) Sh 
But, in revenge, ſhe gives you all her Heart ; 
you are much too brave to take a part.) 
Though, blinded by a Crown, ſhedid not ſee 
[ hope hes Love repay beck] made 
ve repairs her ill made choice : 
Almanzor cannot be deluded twice. | 


. 


ee. 

For, fince you have defires, and thoſe not bleſt 

Your Love uncut, and atlittlereſt. , 
Almanz.. 'Tis true; my own unhapineſs I ſee. 

But who, alas, can my ian be? 

Love, like a lazy I endure, 


Where gentle Hours delude ſo much of Life. 

To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, 

Is but to ſend me into miſery. 

And Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boaſt, 

Reſtores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loft. 
Lynd. 1 would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 

But ſhow you a more pl ſhape of Love. 

You a fad, ſullen, froward, Love did ſee; 

II ſhow him kind, and full of gayety. 

In ſhort, Almansor, it ſhall be my care 

To ſhow you Love; for you but ſaw Deſpair. 
Almanz. | itt the ſhape of Love Deſpair did ſee : 

You, in his ſhape, would ſhow Inconſtancy. 

| Lynd. There's no ſuch thing as Conſtancy you call: 

Faith ties not Hearts; tis |nclination all. 

Some Wit deform d, or Beauty much detay'd, 

Firſt, conſtancy in Love, a Virtue made. 

From Friendſhip they that Landmark did remove; 

And, falſly, plac'd it on the bounds of Love. 

Let the effects of —_ be only try'd : 
7 


Hurt me, in call me Almebide: - 
But 


a 1 —— 


of Granada. | 


. TT” . 
ui þ # WY of — * 


» — 


But this is only Counſel I impart; | 
For 1, parhaps, ſhould not receive your heart. 
Almaz. Fair though you are. 
As Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more bright 
Than Stars that twincle in a Winter's Night; 
Though you have Eloquence to warm, and move 
Cold age and praying Hermits into Love, 
Though Almahide with ſcorn rewards my care; 
Yet, than to change, tis nobler to deſpair. 
My Love's my Soul ; and that from Fate is free: 
'Tis that unchangd' and deathleſs part of me. 
_ _ of Cone 4 your Love purſue! TM 
Still to be faithful to what's falſe to yo urs im. ind engril 
Almanz.. Ye Gods, why, are not Hearts fit catdd bored ; * ＋ * 
But ſome till interfere in others Lx. | 
E're each, for each, by certain marks are known, 
You mould 'em off in haſte, and drop em down. 
And, while we ſeck what careleſly you ſort, 
You fit in State, and make our pains your ſport. LExeunt on both, ſes. 


* ay 


th. 
—_— 
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ACT NV. SCENE I. 
Abenamar, and Servants. "Ba 
Aben. Aſte, and conduct the Pris ner to my light. | 
| [Exit Seruant, und immediately enters with Selin bound. 
Alben. Did you, according to my Orders, write? - UA Slin. 
And have you ſummon'd Ori to appear? 
Selin. I am not yet ſo much a flave to fear: 
Nor has your Son deſery'd ſo ill of ne. 
That, by his Death or Bonds, I would be free. 
Aben. Againſt thy life thou doſt the ſentence give : 
Bchold how ſbort a time thou haſt to live. . 
Selin. Make haſte, and draw the Curtain while you may; 
You but ſhut out the twilight of my day: 
Beneath the Burden of my Age I bend; 1 TOE? 
You kindly eaſe me ere my Journey's end. e them a Servant, with 
Aber to Selin] It is enough; my promiſe makes you free : ! Ozmyn :Ozmyn kxeel-. 
Reſign your Bonds, and take your Liberty. , _ -. 
| Ozmyn. Sir, you are juſt ; and welcome are theſe Bands: 
"Tis all th Inheritance a Son demands. 
Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Ozayn, is too great; 
I am not weary of my Fetters yet: 
Already, when you move me to | | 
I feel em heavier on your Feet than mine. { Amother Soldier or Servant. 
Sold. A Youth attends you in the outter Room, | 


Who ſeems in haſte, and does from Ona came. 
Aben. Conduct him in 


* 


Ozmyn. Sent from Berzazda, I fear, to me. {To them in the 
Bemz. My Ozmyn here habit of « 
v. Bemzazda ! tis ſhe! | 
Go, Youth, I have no Buſineſs for thee here; [To ber. 


Go to th' Albazyr, and attend me there. 

I'll not be long away; I prithee go: 

By all our Love and Friendſhip — 
Benz. -— Ozmyn, no. 

[ did not take on me this bold diſguiſe, 

For ends ſo low to cheat your Watchmens Eyes. 

When I attempted this, it was to do 


An Action, to be envy'd ev'n by you: 


* 
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Selin. Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhappy ſtrife: 
Selin will not be ranſom'd by your Lite. | 
Barbarian, thy old Foe deſies thy Rage: 
Turn from their Youth thy Malice to 
Berx. Forbear, dear Father, F;- T Your 
Do not ved. Words to 


's Sake: 


'tis coun 7 Raps, ; he ſtrives 
Nor 8 112 | 
For, I can witneſs, Sir, and you might ſee 


How in rſon he conſider d me. 

He till ect] the Combate where you were; 

EE 1 ITY 
Benz. Lord, where can your ſengeancs 

Your 7 will not let i reach us all. 

Selin and Ozmyn both would Suff rers be; 

And Puniſbment's a Favour done to me. 

If we are Foes, . have Fr to kill, 

'Tis gen rous in your Hot to have the Will. © © 

But are we Foes ? look round, my Lord, and ſee; 

Point out that Face which is your Enemy. 

Would you your Hand in Sap Blood embrue> 

Kill him unarm'd, who arm'd ſhun d —. you?” 

Am I your Foe? ſince r 


That hated 3 = 
For you Berzayda wil iam | 
Call me your Daughter, and 


is Virtue wou'd ev'n 


Treaties are but the Combates of the 
Where till the M. a dee 8 wit 
Abdelm. On this Aflault, brave Sir, which 
5 whe Snm and Fortes of the War. 
Encamp'd without the Fort the Spaniard liesz 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſend in plies. | 


Conſider yet, e er we attack the Place, 
What tis to ſtorm it in an Armies Face. 


de Minds of Heroes theit own Mica 1 
They ſtand exempted from the Rules of War. * 


While tim rous Wit goes round, or fonds the Shore, 


Enter Abdalla and ſome few Soldiers, who 
 Abdal. Turn, Cowards, turn; there is no hope in flight ; 
You yet may live, if you but dare to fight. 

Come, you brave few, who only fear to fly: 

We er not to Conquer, but to die. 

Abdelm. No, Prince ; that mean Advantage I refuſe: 
Tis in your Pow'r a 


[To bis Mer, 
on both ſides, 


Todie, and leave you Lyndarax fret. 

Abdel. He who is vanquiſh'd and is Qlain is bleſt, 
The wretched Conquerour can ne er have Reſt : 
But ae 
{Bound in the Fetters of di Love.) 
Abdal. Now thou art baſe, and I deſerve her more: 
Without Complaint 1 will to Death adore. 
Dar'ſt thou ſee Faults, and yet do'ſt Love pretend ? 
I will even Lyndaraxa's Crimes defend. 


* 


Abdelm. Maintain her Cauſe, then, better than thy own. 

Than thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. [ They fight, Abdalla falls, 
Abdelm. Now ask your Life. 
Abdel. . is gone; that buſic thing, 

The Soul, is packing up, and juſt on Wing. 

Like parting Swallows, when they ſeck the Spring. 


Like them, at its appointed Time, it goes; 
And flies 8 —.— Ft ag Tap theſe | 
er xa haſtily, and is going out agi 
Abdelmel. flopping her. No, you ſhall ſtay, and ſee a Sacrifice, 
Not offer'd by my Sword, but by your Eyes. 
From thoſe he firſt ambitions Poiſon drew ; 
And ſwell'd to Empire for the Love of you. 
Accurſed fair! | 
Thy Comet-blaze portends a Prince's Fas ; 
And ſuff ring Subjects groan beneath thy Weight. 
Abdal. Ceaſe, Rival, ceaſe! 
I would have forc'd you; but it wonnot be: 
I beg you, now, upbraid her not for me. 


M mm You 


— ³ — — —— — —— 
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You faireſt, to my Memory be kind: M Lyhd- 
Lovers like me 3 Sex will ſeldom find, | al 88 
When I uſurp'd a Crown for Love of you, 
I, then, did more than dying now do. 
I'm ſtill the ſame as han hy je or ru, 
And could I now this Fate fo c 
Would yet do all | have eh 

Abdel. Weep on, weep on; Le ie becomes you tow: 
Theſe Years you to that Love may well allow. *. 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could move 
Upward, in Crimes, flew ſported 5 Love; 
And brought Comagion — * iz 1. 

Lynd. He's gone, and Peate go with a conftant Mind : 7 
His Love eſerv'd [ ſhould have more kind. 
But then your Love and greater Worth I Ke. 
was unjuſt to him, but juſt to you. 

Aldein. I was his Enemy and Rival too; 
Yet 1 ſome Tears to his Misfortute oe: | bs 
You owe him more; weepthen, and j | joyn with me: 
So much is due ev'n to Humani 

Lynd. Weep for this Wretch, — 1 hate! 
Whoſe Foll ds us both unfortunate! 
Weep for his Foot, who did my Laughter move 
This whining, tedious, heavy lamp of Love! 

Abdel. Had Fortune favour d him, and frown'd on me, 
] then had been that heavy Fool, not he; ? 

aſt this had been my Fun ral l 
hy Arts and Falſhood | before did know 

But this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal'd till now. 
And 'twas no more than needful tobe known, 
T could be cur'd by ſuck an Att alone. 


My Love, half blaſted, yet in time would ſhove, 
But this laſt Tempeſt rends it tothe Root. 


Lynd. Theſe little Piques, which now your Anger move, 
will vaniſh, and are only Signs of Love. 
| ſhould ber wien fuck? _ at ſome other time 
I not-with Eaſe Crime. 
But, in a Day of publick Joy 28 
I pardon and forget what e ers amiſs, 
Abdelm Theſe Arts have oft i'd bat nu no more: 
The Spell is ended, and the Enchantment oer. 
You have at laſt deſtroy'd, with much ado, | 
That Love, which none could have deſtroy'd, but you. 
My Love was blind to your deluding Art; 
But blind Men feel, when ſtabb d fo near the Heart. 
Hud. I muſtconfeſs there was ſome Pity due: 
But I conceal'd it out of Love to you. 
Abdelm. No, Lyndaraxa ; tis at laſt too late: 
Our Loves have mingled with too much of Fate. 
I would, but cannot now my ſelf deceive : 
O that you ſtill could cheat, and I believe 
Lynd. Do not ſo light a Quarrel e 
You grieve your Rival was leſs lov'd 
"Tis hard, when Men of Kindneſs muſt in! 
Abdelm. I'm now awake, and cannot dream again. 


nd. Yet hear 

2 No more z nothi —— can 13 
That Queen you ſcorn'd you ſhall 
Your Life the Kin bas pardon'd for for, — 
But, on your Pride, 1 muſt rake 
See now th Effects of what your Ars deſign d: 
Thank your intonſtant and ambitious Mind. 


| ng 
Whoſe ſeeming firmneſs does the Sight beguile, 
So hold I ap my nodding Head awhile, 
Till they come under, and reſerve my fall, 
That with my Ruines I may reach em all. 
Abdelm. Conduct her hence: — [Exit Lyndaraxs geerded, 


The Foes retreated when he came in fight. 
Under the Walls, this Night, his Men are drawn; 

And mean to ſeek the Smd with the dawn. 

Abdelae, The Sun's declind ; 

Command the Watch be ſet without delay; 

And in the Fort let bold Bendzcer ſtay : | 
Il haſte to Court, where Solitude III fly [ Afde. 


how hard is Paſſion to remove, 
When I muſt ſhun my Self to ſcape from Love 


SCENE The Albambra, or a Gallery. 


Zulema, Hamet. | 
Hamet. I thought Paſſion for the Queen was dead ; 
your Love — . gags 
"Twas like a Fire within a Furnace pent : 
d it, and kept it long from vent. 
fed with Looks, and blown with Sighs ſo faſt ) 
broke a Paſſage through my Lips, at laſt. | 
Hamet. Where found you dence your Suit to move ? 
Our broken Fortunes are not 
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SONG, in Two Parts: 


his Tr 3 Pts * 
1 Phillis in u, 


180 
Who ir Ha while I am in pain! 


che. Since ber Honour * no Relief, f 
But to pity the pains which you bear. , 
"Tis the beſt of * * | * 
(In a hopeleſs Eſtate, ) 83 ? 
To give oer, 8 to deſpair. | 


He. I have try d the falſe Med cive in wan; b "EO 
For I wiſh 2 | 
From without my Deſire 
Has no Food to its Fire 
mme Ge 


She. Tet & leaft "tis « Plaine to hnow 
That you are not unhappy alone : 
For the Nymph you Adore 

Ir as wretched and more, 


Rags >> Suff rings her own. 


He. O ye Gods, lt me foffer er for both ; 
Jt the Feet of ay Phillis Tü k.. | 
TI refign up my Breath, . 
And take pleaſure in Death, | þ 2/*:4 
nee axe, 


She. What ber Ease 4 you in Life, 

Is be Death ir mil oe t your Lowe 
Such a Flame as is 
3 x ; 

Fir thy re a * . 1 
er Eſperanza again after n 
Almanz.. Accept this Fon 77 
Something more worthy my Acknowledgivent. ” > 944i 
And now, farewel; I will attend, alone, e 


Her coming forth, and make my SuiFrings known. | 
Solus. be bene 


A hollow Wind comes whiſtling through that Door 
And a cold ſhiv'ring ſeizes ng; bn 75 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſaddain right: 

Theſe are the Raptures of too fierce Delight; 

The Combate of the Tyrant's and Fear; 
Which Hearts, for want of Fiel room catinot bear. 
I grow impatient, this, or that's the Room: | 
111 mect her; now, act, Fg her cot. r 


Almanz. Well may ſt b a 
Thou art the firſt e er made Almazer 
My Legs — 

Shall bear me to thee in 12 own ren deſpight + 
In ruſh into the Covert of thy Night, © © 

And pull thee backward by the Shrowd, to light. 

Or elſe FN fqueeze thee, like a Bladder; there | 

And make thee groan thy ſelf away to Air. { T he Ghoſt retires. 
So, art thou gone ! thou canſt no Co ueſt boaſt : 
I thought what was tte Courage of 3 — 


* 
FP 
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be of 

My — its ices, hangin = — 

And does not drop : Be that Door; 

We Two will not diſtord each each other more. 

I err'd a little, but Extreams may join; 


That Door is Hell's, L 
Geer to the other Door, aud is met again by the Ghoſt, 


By Heav'n 1 do conjure thee, 
Wha ar ho, ir cd wha do thy fe 
comes on ſofily after the Conjuration : 
1 mam 6. 25 * 
* „ am the Ghoſt of her who gave thee Birth; 


r Fark 1 mouldring Earth. 
Father me through Seas did guide; 
net | Bore thee, and on Seas I Dy d. 


dalle of the Stage. 


That, when I mounted to the middle f 8 
I flagg'd, and flutter d down, and cou not 

Then, from from the Battlements of the Heav' y Tow r, 

A Watchman el bid me wait this Hour ; 

And told me et a Task aſſign d, 

To xm rs ledge I left behind; 

And to divert him, 22 yank | 

From Crimes unknown, and Errors of his Fate. [Almanzor bowing. 


Almanz.. Speak, Shade, 1 on 
Inſtruct 1 — __ 5 


(For here I wander to my kel nnen.) 
But O, thou better part of Heavenly Air, 
Teach me, kind Spirit, (ſince I'm Cl thy Care) : 
Parents Names ! 
II have yet a Father, let me know 
5 Age oo; — Youth muſt bow; 
And pa Mortal be, 
Or 12422 a Mind like thee. 
Ghoſt. Then, what I may, Won 8 
_ ancient Bl Father's n 
Mother's thou be ſt from — Kip — 
iſtian born, and born again that 2 
| When Sacred Water 3 — mal 
Yet bred in Errors thou Joſt mil 
That ſtrength Heav'n gave — an 12 flock d 
Alma. By Reaſon. Man a Godhead ma diſcern? 
But, how he would be worſhip'd, cannot 
Ghoſt. Heaven does not now thy Ignorance reprove, 
But warns thee from known Crimes of lawleſs Love. 
That Crime thou know'ſt, and knowing, doſt not ſhun, 
Shall an unknown, and Crime pull on : 
But, if thus warn d, thou leav ſt this curſed place, 
Then ſhalt thou know the Author of thy Race. 
Once more I'll ſee thee ; when my Charge is done. 
Far hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon 
Is my Abode, where Heaven and Nature Smile, 
And os with Flowers the ſecret Bed of Mie. 
Bleſt Souls are there reſin d, and made more bri 
And. in the ſhades of Heaven prepar'd for Light. 
Almanz. O Heaven, how dark a Riddles thy Decree, 
Which bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em fr-c E 
Since thy fore-knowledge cannot be in vain, 
Our choice muſt be what thou did'ſt firſt ordain : 
Thus, like a Captive in an Ifle confin'd, 
Man walks at large, a Pris ner of the Mind : Wills 
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Wills all his Crimes, while Heav'n th' Indictment draws: 
And, pleading Guilty, juſtifies the Laws.— |; 
Let Fate be Fate, the Lover and the Brave 
Are rank'd, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. 
Love makes me willing to my Death to run; 
And Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun. 
Euter Almahide with 4 Taper. ) 
Almah. My Light will ſure diſcover thoſe who talk 3 
Who dares to interrupt my private Walk ? | 
Almanz. He who dares Love, and for that Love muſt Die, 
And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. ; 
Almah. That Love which you can hope, and I can pay, 
May be receiv'd, and given in open Day; ; 
My Praiſe and my Eſteem you had before : 
And you have bound your ſelf to ask no more. 
Almazrrz. Yes, I have bound my ſelf, but will | take 
The Forfeit of that Bond, which Force did make 
Almah, You know you are from — Faw debatr d; 
But pureſt Love can live without Reward. 
p nan Pure Love had need be to it ſelf a Feaſt, 
For, like pure Elements, twill nouriſh leaſt. 
£lmah. It therefore yields the only pure Content; 
For it, like Angels, needs no Nouriſhment. 
To Eat and Drink can no Perfection be; 
All Appetite implies Neceſſity. 
Almanz. Twere well, if I could like a Spirit live: 
But do not Angels Food to Mortals give—— | 
What if ſome Demon ſhould my Death foreſbow, 
Or bid me change, and to the Chriſtians go, 
Will you not think I merit ſome Reward, 
When 1 my Love above my Life regard > - 
Almah. In ſach a caſe your Change muſt be allow'd; 
I would, my ſelf, diſpence with what you vow'd. 
Almanz. Were I to Die that Hour when I poſſeſs, 
This Minute ſhould begin my Happineſs. | 


| Almah. The thoughts of Death your Paſſion would remove: | 


Death is a cold Encouragement to Love. 
Almanz. No; from my Joys I to my Death would run; 
And think the buſineſs of my Life well done. 
But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, | 
If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loſt. * 
Almah. You love me not, Almarnzor ; '< "wa 2 


You would not ask what Honour muſt 
Alma. And what is Honour, but a Love well hid ? 
Almah. Yes, 'Tis the Conſcience of an A& well done, 

Which gives us Pow'r our own Deſire to ſhun. 

The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of Headlong Will; 

The Self-Reward of Good, and Shame of III. 

Almanz. Theſe, Madam, are the Maxims of the Day ; 
When Honour's preſent, and when Love's away. 

The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 

In Arms all Day, at Night to mount the Guard. 

Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retires | 

Let theſe ſoft Hours be watch'd by warm Deſire. 

Almah, Guards, who all day on painful Duty keep, 

In Dangers are not priviledg'd to ſleep. 

Almanz. And with what Dangersare you threaten'd here? 
Am I, alas, a Foe for you to fear ? | 
See, Madam, at your Feet this : [ Kneels. 
Without your Pity, and 2 Love I Die. . I 

Almah. Riſe, riſe; and do not empty Hopes purſue : 

Yet think, that I deny my ſelf, not you. 

Almarz. A Happineſs ſo high, I cannot bear: 

My Love's too fierce; and you too killing Fair. 
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[Going to ft ib ber Self 


place! 
mind: 
deny 


obtain. 


in; 


juſt) but live | 


are 
diſturb 


I will not move mefrom this 
0 to ack, for fear I 
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Almah. Tis generous to have d Defire 
You 12 Wiſh, and Ader : 
Noe Feverih, fe your Love, but Jull gre 
ot Feveriſh, like a9 
=o ell; _ mary our Loves hereafter be 
Image-like, to heighten Piety. Es. 
1 Tis time 1 ſhould be gone'f | 
Alas I am but half converted yet; F 
All 1 reſolve 1 with one look forget: ; vis d al 
And like a Lyon, whom no Arts can tatne, loi 1 
Shall tear ev'n thoſe who would my ES LE 
[Zulema and Hamet watch Almanzor; end wheir he i gone, fo er 


Enter Abdelmelech L 0 FEA 
Lyrd. It is enough, you've brought me to this Place: RE 


Here and urge no farther 7 ä 
— — will fe een; — fi i 5% @ 
But make me not a Captive to the een. U 4 
Abdelm. 'Tis therefore I this putniſhment provide: 
This only can revenge me on your pride. 
Prepare to ſuffer what you Shun in vain ;; 
n ko gare Almabide {cbricking bay hal Eg, fi . 
e 5 be ms ever 
Almah. Help, help, O Heaven, ſome help EL b 
Enter Zulema and Hamet. 

Zulema. Manke haſte before, 1 
And intercept her paſſage to the Door. 
Abdelm; Villains, what Act are you here ! 
Almah. | thank thee, Heaven; ſotne Succour does appear. 
Abdelm. With what ill Fate my good is cufſt! 
Znlema, We have no time to think: dif] him firſt, } darm 
Abdelm. O for a Sword | % Sword, | and bobs . 
[The make at Abdelmelech; be goes off a one Door, while the Pyeen eſceper at the other + 

vent. Ruin'd | | F272 

Lynd. And which is worſt of all, 
He eſcap'd. | 

Zulema.——l hear 'emloudly call. | 

Lynd. Your Fear will looſe you : call as loud as they. 
I have not time to teach you what to y. ber. | 
The Court will, in a moment, all be her; 1. 
Dt Ins GRE © e | x e 
Call hlep ; run that way ; leave to me. ¶ Zul. an Ham wee, u ; 
Enter at ſeveral doors, the Ku, Abenamar, Selin, Ormyn, Almanzor, 5 


Boab. What can the cauſe of all this umu bed 
And what the meaning of that naked Sword > 
Lynd. Il tell, when fear will fo much breath afford. 
The Queen and Abdelmelecb Till not ort. 
Ev'n I, who ſaw it, of the truth yet doubt, | 
It ſeems ſo ſtrange. 
E 00 foe act OE 
Loud.-———How dare I ſpeak what I have ſeen ? — 
With 1 = with Zenon, 1 went i 
To irs, and m gement 
To Morebide ; nd by her mouth tents 
Your Clemency, our Fortunes to reſtore. | 
We choſe this hour, which we betiev'd moſt free, 
When ſhe retir'd from noiſe and company. 
The Antichamber paſt, we gently knockt, 
(Unheard it ſeems) but found the Lodgings lockt. 
In duteous filence while we waited there, | 
We, firſt a noiſe, and then long wiſpers hear. 
Yet thought it was the Queen at Pray rs alone, 
Till ſhe diſtinctly ſaid if this were known, 


& ja 


iſt; Hemet be Confident 
Zulem. 


1 
=D 


1 
F 


Te 
{Lap 


5 


re 
125 


5 

3 
1 
F 


FT 
11 


EE 
ar 


Is caſt (for which Heaven knows I grieve) by 
Id, Six. Since you ſo far inſiſt on Law, 


« jt Mirage vw. 
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Intrench upon my Love's | 
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and Hart. ener. The 
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Your Courage in your own Cotcornments try: 
Brothers are things remote while I am 
Ozme. I knew. not you thus far her Cauſe would on; 
And muſt not ſuffer you to Fight alone: Fs 
Let Twoto Iwo in equal Conibate joyn; 
You Vindicate, her Perſon, I her Line. 
Lynd. Of all Mankind Almewzor has leaſt Righe 
In her Defence, who wrong'd his Love, to 1 
Allmans [is falſe; ſhe is Tack Ill, nor can ſhe be 
She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's Lov'd by me. 
Zulema. Dare you, what Senfe and Reaſon 
Almanz. When (he's in Queſtion, Senſe and Real Find 
Zulema. For Truth, and for my injur'd Sovereign, 
What I have ſaid, I will to Death maintain. 
Om. So foul a Falſhood who Cer j 2 
Is baſely born; and, like à Villain, 1i | 


In Witneſs of that Truth, be this my [Tie « Bing from hv Fig 


Flamet. I take it; 5 
Boub. The Combate's yours; a Guard the Liſts ſurround ; 


Then raiſe a Scaffold in the incompaſs d Ground: 
And, by it, Piles of Wood ; in whoſe jaſt Fi 
Her Champions ſlain, the Adultieſs ſhall 
Aben. We ask no Favour, but what Arms will 
| Boab. Chooſe then Two equal of the Field. 
Next morning ſnall decide the d | Strife, 
Condemn the Unchaſte, or quit the Virtuous Wife. 
Almanz. But I am both ways curſt 
For Almahide muſt die, If Iam ſlain; 


Or, n 1 


— 


[Exexnt. 


Hache my felt, and juſtify'd , | 

What I knew falſe to all the oa beſide. 

was as Faithleſs as her Sex could be: 2245 

And now I am alone, ſhe's ſo ta me: oo 6 

She's faln: ind now where hat we Vin fd! r Mon Wee 
She was the laſt that ſtood of Wamankind. Ao Mics re 
Could ſhe ſo Holily my Flames removes, —_ | 

And fall that hour to Loe? 

Let her Procettion 1 muſt unden z r 

Not now for Love, but for my Honours ak. F 
That mov'd me did and muſt oblige te ll SANS] Ep 


My Cauſe is good, however hers be ill. 
I'll leave her, when he's freed ; and let it be 
2 Nas, gt 


Her Puniſhment, Dan are, 1» 
Abdelm. Heav'n is not Heay'n, nor is there 
There is ſume New Rebellion in the Sh, 
All that was Good and Holy is dethron'd: _ 
And Luſt and Rapine are for Juſtictown'd. 
Almanz.. 'Tis true; what Juſtice in l 
Which thus affronts me with the ſight of thee! 

Why muſt I be from juſt 2 1 | 

Chains are thy Arms, and Priſons are * 

The Death thou dy f may to a Husband 

A Satisfaction; but tis none to me. N 

My Love would Juſtice to it {ef afford; 

But now thou creep'ſt to Death; below bly Strand, | 
Abdelm. This threatning would ſuo better, were | free 
Almanz.. No, wer t thou freed, I would not threaten thee. 

This Arm ſhould then — But now it is too A - 

I could redeem thee to a nobler Fate, 


Thy too much om thou ſhould it ſoon bemoan : 

Dar d, like à Lark, that on the open Plain, ; 

rr cuff d, ſceks ſhelter now in vain: 
on 


on thee my in 
The SCENE _ t 


* 
Almah. Thou Pow'r unknown, if I have err d, forgive: 
taught what J believe. 


Farewel, my 
Your Throne was for my humble Fate too high 
And therefore Heav 'n thinks fit that I ſhould dic. 


828 ven I am dead; 


- 
: 


wo 


But may you _— me innocent, 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you trouble to Repent. 
Boab. Tis pity ſo much Beauty ſhould not live 5 | Alle. 
Yet 1 too much am injur'd 11 L Goes to bis Seat. 
s bearing 


Trumpets: Then Enter Two Tuo aaked Swords 1 the Accu- 
ſers Tulema and Hamet, who The Judges themſelves y 
the Bneen and Abdelmelech are led to the Scaffold. 
Alabez. Say, for what end you thus in Arms appear : 
What are your Names, and what Demand you 3 
Zuleme. The Zegrys Ancient Race our Linage claims; 
And Zuleme and Hamet are our Names. 
Like Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we ſtand, 
And Juſtice in our Kings behalf, 
Nan 23 Hamet. 
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Hamet. For whom, in witneſs of what both have ſeen, - 
Bound by our Duty, we appeach the Queen | 
And Abdelmelech of Adultery. | | 
Zul. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
| Alabez,, Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
And Mahome ſo proſper you in Fight. 
touch their Foreheads with the Alcoran, end bow. 
+ po on the other fide of the Stage; two Moors as before, 
with naked Swords before Almantor and Ozmyn, 
Selin. Say, for what end you thus in Arms 4 cory 
What are your Names, and what demand you here? 
Almanz.. Ozmyn is his, Alwanzor is thy name; 
We come as Champions of the Queensfair Fame. 
Ozm. To prove theſe Zegry's like falſe Traitors lie; | 
Which, Ike true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
(Selin to Almrabide.) Madam, Do you for Champions take theſe Two, 


By their Succeſs to live or dle? 
Almah, — 41 do. 65444 b 
1 ny — Alcor * Cauſe is right; = Re 
homet ſo per you in & - 7 the Alcoran. 
and Benzayda embrace, and take leave 42 3 0 


while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to ber Brothers. 

Lynd. If you o'recome, let neither of them live; 
But uſe with Care the Advantages I give. 
One of their Swords in Fight ſhall uſeleſs be; 
The Bearer of it is ſuborn d by me, [ She and Benzayda retire. 

Alb. Now, Principals and Seconds, all advance; 

And each of you aſſiſt his Fellows Chance. 

Selix. The Wind and Sun we equally divide; 
So, let th'event of Arms the Truth decide. 
The Chances of the Fight, and every Wound, 
The Trumpets, on the Victors reſound. | 

The Trumpetsſound ; Almanzor and Zulema meet and Ozmyn 


and Hamet. After Paſſer, the Sword of ; bere- 
tires defending If, and is wounded : Th Legrys Thames ond 
, in the mean time, Zulema to the 

he adverſe Par- 


their Advamage 


d be. 


manzor, and — 1 7. e-Brn 
through the Body, and falls. The Neem Trumpets ſound.” pur- 
ſues Zulema. LY, | | 
Lynd. 1 muſt make haſte ſome remedy to find 
Treaſon, Almamzor, Treaſon ; look behind. | 
Almanzor looks behind him to ſce who calls, and Tulema takes the advert age 
and wounds him: ak 4 Oy» con Almanzor twrzs pon Zu- 
lema and wounds him: — 's Trumpets ſound. - 
Almanz. Now Triumph in thy Siſter's Treachery. [| Stabbing bia. 
Zul. Hold, Hold; I have enough to make me die. 
But, that I may in Peace reſign my Breath, 
I muſt confeſs my Crime before my Death. 
Mine is the Guilt, the Queen is innocent; 4 


I lov'd her; and, to compaſs my intent, 

Us d Force, which Abdelmelech did prevent. 

The Lye my Siſter forg'd : But, O my Fate 

Comes on too ſoon, and I repent too late. 

Fair Queen, forgive; and let my Penitence 

Expiate ſome part of ——- ——— [ Dies. 
Almah. Ev'n thy whole Offence. 1 
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to the Judges] It ought remain in the Fultana's Cauſe; 


That be my z my Linnen I will tear Benzayda ramving mg 
Waſh it with Tears, and ind it with my Hair. , ; — 
With how much Pleaſure I my Pains endure ! 
And Bleſs the 


e Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. Exit Ozmyn, led by Ben- 
Boab. Some from the place of Conibate bear the lain. } zayd4 and Abenamar. 
Next Lyndaraxd's Death I ſhould Ordain: 

But, let her who this Miſchief did contrive, 

For ever baniſh'd from Granada live. ; 

Lyad. Thou ſhould'ſt have puniſh'd more, or not at all: 


: By thou haſt not rtin d, thou ſhale fall. [ Ade. 
Zegry's ſhall revenge their branded Line; 


Betray their Gate, and with the Chriſtians joyn. ; 
5 Exit Lyndaraxawith Alabez; the Bodies of ber Brothers are born after her. 
 Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza, re-enter to the King. 
Alb. The Thanks thus paid, which firſt to Heav'n were due, 
next, Alwarzor, let me pay to you. | 
Somewhat there is, of more Concernment too, 
Which tis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. 
Firſt, let your Wounds be dreſid with ſpeedy Care; 
And then you ſhall th important Secret ſhare 


Almans. When cer you ip 
Were my Wounds Mortal ſhould till bleed on; 
ti Lite were gone: 
your laſt Accetit, ſtay 


IE Almantor. | 
ſaves : [ Afide, 


yet 
i [ He pproaches Almahide: 
Wes: Le as Honour, and to Life. Ne to Salute ber, 
You ſeem —— — | ſhe ftarts back, 


ne teen? 
Then bri 1 mu > - 
What to the World future Ads will How.) 

and pur ogg ng weigh : 

known Duty led me to | 

Father's 2 and how I fince did live, 


Sir, can | was 

to your Aid 1 have Almarzor brought, 

by rebellious Crowds your Life was 
bore your cauſeleſs Jealouſie, 

ſpeak z) and after ſet you free, 

were Pris ner in the chance of War: 
are proofs of Love —— 


d =; —agſ unki 1d, 


<= 
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. 
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Unheard, Condemn, and ſuffer me to go 

To Death, and yet no common Pity ſhow | 8 
Boab. Love fill'd my Heart ev'n to the Brim before. 

And then, with too much Jealouſie, boil'd oer. 
Almah. Be't Love or Jealouſie, tis ſuch a Crime, 

That I'm fore wart d to truſt a ſecond Time... * 

Know then, my Pray rs to Heav'n ſhall gever ceaſe, _ + 

To Crown your Arms in War; your Wan with Peace: 

But, from this Day, I will not 12 your Bed. IT. 

Though Almahide (till lives, your Wife is dead: 

And, with her, dies a Love ſo pure and true, 

It could be kilbd by om but Pen FEES 

Boab. Yes, you will ſpend your Life in Pray'rs for me, 

And yet this Hour my hated Rival ſe. | 

She might a Husband's Jealouſie forgive; 

But ſhe will only for live. 

It is reſoly'd, I will, my ſelf, provide 

That Vengeance, which my uſeleſs Laws deny'd ; 

_ by Almanzor's Death, n 155 TEE 
ae Rival of my Empire, and m 8 1 Exit Boabdelin. 
Enter Almahide, led by — ard follow d by Eſperanza 3 He ſpecks entring. 

Almab. How much, Almrarzor, to your Aid I owe, f 

Unable to repay, I bluſh to know. N 

Vet. forcd by Need, e er I can clear that Score, 

I, like ill Debtors, come to borrow more. Gadling 
Almanx. Your new Commands I on my Knees attend: 

I was created for no other End. N 

Born to be yours, I do by Nature ſerve, 

And, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no Thanks deſerve. 

Almah. Yet firſt your Virtue to your Succour call, 

For, in this hard Command, you'll need it all. 

Aluanx. I ſtand prepar d; and whatſoe'er it be, 

Nothing is hard to him who loves like me, 2 
Almah. Then know, 1 from your Love muſt yet implore 

One Proof : that you would never ſee me more. 

Almarrzor ſtarting back. 1 muſt confels, 
For this laſt Stroke I'did no Guard ide; 
I could ſuſpect no Foe was near that fide. | 
From Winds and thickning Clouds we Thunder fear: 
None dread it from that Quarter which is clear. 
And I would fain believe, tis but your Art 
You knew where deepeſt you could wound my Heart. 

Almeah. So much Reſpect is to your Paſſion due, 
That ſure I could not practiſe Arts on you. 

But, that you may not doubt what I have ſaid, 

This Hour I have renounc'd my Husband's Bed: 

Judge then how much my Fame would injar'd be, 

If, leaving him, I ſhould a Lover fee! + STE 
. Almanz.. If his Unkindneſs have deſerv'd that Curſe, 

Muſt J, for loving well, bepuniſh'd worſe? - - 

Almah. Neither your Lore nor Merits I compare; 

But my unſpotted Name muſt be my Care. 

Almanz.. | have this Day eſfabliſh'd its Renoẽw n. 

Almah. Would you ſo ſoon what you have frais d throw down? 

Almanz, But, Madam, is not yours a greater Guilt, | 
Torvine him who has that Fabrick built? .___ + _ 

Almah. No Lover ſhould his Miſtriſs Pray'rs withſtand : 

Yet you contemn my abſolute Command. , : 
Almans. 'Tis not Contem 1 min 90 | 

When your Command is iffu'd out too late: 

Tis paſt my Pow'r ; and all beyond is Fate. 

I ſcarce could leave you when to Exile ſent, 

Much leſs when now recall'd from Baniſhment : 


{Exit Almahide. 


8 * 
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For if that Heat your Glances caſt were ſtrong, © 

Your E es, like Glaſſes, Fire, when held ſo long. a 
2 Then, ſince you needs will all my Weakneſs know, 

I love + and fo well, that you muſt go : 

I am ſo much oblig d; and have withal, 9 

A Heart ſo boundleſs and ſo prodigal, 

I dare not truſt my ſelf or you, to ſtay, 

But like frank Gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 
Almazz. Fate, thou art kind to ſtrike fo hard a Blow; 

I am quite ſtunn'd; and paſt all Feeling now. 

vet can you tell me you have Pow'r and Will 

To ſave Life, and, at that inſtant, kill! 

| Ask. This, had you . 
onour 


implore. eee 
y withſtand; [Boabdelin ard Guards above, | 


[ Deſcends. 


Brewixe each Ward" he kiſſes ber 


for ; 
feel from every Touch a new Soul flow. Hand by Fore ; ſbe ftrugling. 
My bop'd Eterni of Joy is paſt! < { She ſwatches ber Hand away. 
"Twas inupporae and could ot ft | 
Were Heaven not made of leſs, or duller Joy; 


King Boab. This, this is he, for whoin thou didſt deny 
To ſhare my Bed: Let em together die. 


Make Haſte; and execute what I ordain, [To Guards, 


[ 222 himſelf befobethe Seer; the Guards attack bin, with the King. 


. 
—— 8 — „** 
— 


| E 
' Abd. to the King. What angry God, to 
Has arm'd your left Hand; to cut off your 


' Haſte not to give, but to prevent a Fate: 
The Foes ate enter'd at the 2 
Falſe N has the —— 


h 
9 "i Halder vo aide pd . 


445 Already they have gain d 
And, thence, the — 
While our faint Soldiers are Geet 0 
The Duke of Arcor does one 
The next by Ferdinand himſ, 


Ll 
Almah. Now, brave Almanzor, be a God Ea God Fe 


is led. 


Above our Crimes, and your own Paſhons, 
My Lord has been, by Jealoufie, milled 


To 228 _ 3 

I can forgive him, t e ſought 

For 0s wack Le ie, wy, a 

Protect him, then; and what to his Defence | 

You give not, give to clear my 
Almarz. Liſten, ſweet N and all ye bleſt above, 

Take Rules of Virtue from a mortal Love, UNE 

You've rais d my Soul; and if it mount mgre high, 

'Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle f. 

Yes, I once more will oy 


And whom you can forgive, Ican 
Boab. How hard a Fate is mine, ſtill doom'd to 


- 
®; 


Excynt. An. nib 


1 Rival's Fame ! 
er Ferdina Aguilas, * 
Ferd. Already more than half l e Koen sind: * 


But there is yet a doubtful Fight maintain 
dem. The Geree young Ky 8 
Ferd. The valiant Moors, like Lions, fight; 

Each Youth encourag d by his L e 

* 


Qu. 1/4. I will 2 with = 
That Mooriſh Beauties ſhall 
Into the Preſs of claſhing Swords welt an. 
And. where the Darts fly thickeſt, ſeek 

K. Ferd. May Heav'n, which has inſpi 
Avert thoſe Da 
Call up more 
Will raviſh * 


The adverſe Pare. SD 
Are broke ; and Abdelaelech Pris'ner | 
K. Ferd. "Fair 1 
Th Effects of an obli ing 
Alabez. But, 
The Combate 


But with Advantage on the — Side. 
Whom fierce Almanzor 2 
k. Ferd. With my Caſtilian n 2 


[ Ir going ont ; Shouts within are. beard, Neri Nidloria. 


But theſe loud Clamours beter Ne — 
Enter the Duke News profge. t drawn | 
D. of hw Ora _ yours and there remaln * 


No Moors, but fiach aq own the Fon Pow'r of San. 
That 


— 


The Bracelets and the Croſs his Mother ty'd 
About his Wriſt, ere ſhe in Childbed dy d. | 
How we were Captives made, when the was dead, 


And how diener was in _Afick;bred, 
Some other Hour you may. at leiſure 2 


For ſee, the Queen, in Triumph, does 


Exter Qu. Iſabel, I. 1 2 ——— 2 Grade 


een abel. 


Priſoners. 


Abdelmelech, Selin, | 


K. Ferd. AllStories, which — G 
Shall celebrate the Name of Iſabel. 
Your Ladies too, who in their Country's C 
Led on the Men, ſhall ſhare in your Applauſe. 
And for your ſakes, henceforward I orgairt, 

No Ladies Dow'r ſhall queſtion'd be in Sai. 
Fair Lyndaraxe, for the help ſhe lent, * | 
Shall, under Tribute, have this Government. 

Auel, O Heav'n, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day 

Lynd. You murmur now, but you Bald Woſk obey. | 
I ka this Empire to my Fate was ond; 

Heav'n held it back as long as ere it u, | 
For thee, baſe Wretch, I want a Torture yet —— | [To Abdeltii. 
Til cage thee, thou ſhalt be my B. * 
I on no Pavement but on thee will tread z - | 
And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head. 
Abdelm. This firſt ſhall know thy Heart. [Suibing br . 


p I — iy Country Eb K 
Now boaſt, thy Country is f to hp. 4 
X. Ferd. Look to the Lady.—— Scize the Murdexer. N 


Abdelw. TIl do my ſelf that Juſtice I did her. 1. 
Thy Blood 1 to thy zuin d Country * c de 
But love too well, thy Murther to outlive. 
Forgive a Love, excus d by its Exceſs; 
Which, had it not been cruel, had been leſs. 

Condemn my Paſhon, then, then, but.pardan me; N 
And think I — him, who murder d thee. Lo [De. 
Hud. Die for us both; I have not leiſure now | 

1. 4 come, and will not Fate allow. 
2 1 Death is near: 


rd my Grab pear. _ . 
Sure 1 — EY mines. Pa Ip LA 
She dotes, and meant to cut another Line. Ky" n 
Dr I — -— but'tis too late; 

Many, beep, Rebellion on my Fate; 

wn ye Slaves - 
Bow ds. er 
I'm pleas d to taſte an Empire ere I go. 

Selin. She's dead, and here her 

Aber. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black 

Ferd. Performs cheir Funeral Oboqa 
perform'd their Funeral'Obſ{ 


ht in 4 
_ rg 3 
Arcor. See here 3 re 
E ? n 
K. Ferd. I'm now ſecure this cer, which] grin, | _ 
Shall be continu'd in the Power ; . 
Since he, n 
z oo 
et I can own no Joy, nor 0 - 
While in this Blood | ſee how > 445 4" hy g ( | 8 T 


* 
* 
o — 4 
: Almans.. 


"= ET = === —— 467 


—— This Honour to my Veins new 
Streams cannot fail, hd by hk s 227 Wood will ne. 
But all Court-Cuſtoms | fo little know, 
22 fail in thoſe Ref; Lowe. 


which knew 
ber it it finds ſomething of it FE in your , 
71 pp_— 
þ- mer ny 7 Gh ch om erte, 
— * 
If they had de, now u ad fe fad Heeren, 
A Crown, and hand, raid in one-day 
Excuſe a Grief, I cannot chaſe but 
Have Madam, Fea has Joys in lore 


Eis von dep 
a your ola, allmy Wor roles 


= rod nor, 


— wx wana, —EU—ä Rites prepare ; 
it your Fortunes to — p 


in him, and he inyou, be bleſt. 
1 ere 
Love to ways Lord. 


Thus, when I have no Livi ——_— 
finds me Enemies the Dead. 
now 


Almah. You've yeta Foe, than theſe can be: 
Virwe oppoſes you, and Modeſty. : 
Almanz. From a falſe Fear that Modeſty does grow; 
And thinks True Love, becauſe tis fierce, its Foe. 
'Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals on Virgins ſtay : 
Let it approach Loves Fire, twill melt away. 
But 1 r I never knew 
When Fate was d, I muſt combate you. 
I thought to clime t ſteep Aſcent of Love; 
But did not think to find a Foe above. 
'Tis time to die, „ 


pd ot up all the Sluces of the Flood : | 
Love, within, ſhall boil out all my Blood. 
Q. Lal. Fear not your Love ſhould find fo ſad Succeſs, 
witic I have Power to be Patroneſs. 
I am her Parent, now, and may command f 
So much of Duty, as to give her Hand. [Gives % Almal:ide's hand. 
Almah. Madam, I never can diſpute your Pow'r, 
Or, as a Parent, or a Conqueror. 
But, when my Year of Widowhood expires, 
Shall yield to your Commands, and his Deſires. 
Almans. Move ſwiftly, Sun. and fly a Lovers pees; 


Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Pace! : 
O00 2 k. Fird. 


i 


468 The Conqueſt of Granada. 


K. Ferd. Mean time, you (hall my Victories parſe ; 
The Moors in Woods and Mountains to ſub due. 
Aleranz. The Toyls of War ſhall help to wear each Day; 
And Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Nights away. 2 
Our Banners to th* Alhambra's Turrets bear; * 

Then, wave our Conqu'ring Croſſes in the Ait 


And _ with Shouts of Triumph, Liveand Reign 
Great erdinamd and. Iſabel of Spain. . © © | 
——— A 1 4 mn 2 nt 1. 
PILOGUE | 
he hes | * y | 
* 
Then hy 
Cabo Toke wr 
4s 
Except 
Which 
They 3 
Fame $ FT 
And t 
But were they 
Each Line 
None of * hk 
Conld paſs, 
Think u 
3 Our Poet 
| "Tis not to 
Or elſe bis Writing is not worſe than their 
Tet, though you judge, (ar - 
In this one Praiſe he has their ame ſurpaſt, 
FINIS. 


To 


To the Right Honourable 
the Eaxu of 
ROCHESTER 
My Lord, | 
Humbly Dedicate to your Lordſhip thix Poem, of which you were plexs'd to appear 


an carl a e it was 
preſented. 


at 


their great Diligence oſ their Envy, 

and by aggravate their Faults. In the mean time they 

—_ 14 5 — mm pong tpn whom they 
; unwillingly ) or to ic upon others for 

their own.. Theſe owe (ASA doi oy 

of Princes, let it 1 ance. \And this kind of Malice 

not ſo much avoided, as furmounted. 


than Il, if by hi 


. 
1 


rit and of your Converſation, the Grace of your 
wich — 

a 
Hazards has i other Men, who being ofan inferiour Wit and i 
to you, are that in Little, which your Lord 
the Quarrel ſelf to any thi 
own it among has ſometimes reach'd to the very Borders of it, even to 
me. So that, i Fortune had not rais d up your Lordſhip to defend us, 1 
know not been more ridiculous in Court, than Writers. Tis to your 
Lordſhip's Favour And to the Noblenels 
of your Nature, our Wit to bs contemn'd in other 
Men. You ha my lmperſections, but to vindicate 
what was from: their Cenfares, And what I can never ſorget, you 
have not carefyl of my Reputation, hut of my Fartune. You have been ſolicitous 
to lupply e ; and to overcome the fatal Modeſty of Poets, which ſubmits 
them to * wich thoſe People, who hare 


Merit Y Þ! 

other Hands. But your 

you are there, I have of your Mediation in all my Concernments; and 

they were ſo | becauſe they were wholly voluncary. 1 became 

your Lordſhip's (if | may veriure on Similicude ) as the World was made, without know- 
i and only a pallive O-:dizance to bs your Creature. This 


ing him who made it; 
| Noblenck of yours I think my ſelf the rather. oblig?d to uwn, becauſe ocherwile it mult ſlave 
been loſt to all Remembrance. For you are endued wich chat excellent Quality of a frank 
Natwe, to forget the Good which you have done. Bur, 


£29. 


* _ _ a. FT I 


Link I ov gh to bans conſider d, ha you are as a 6 ids 2m are a Pa- 
ni ; od thee in prai — you ill, I ſhall incur a higher Note of Ingratitude, than that oy thought 
to have avoided. I ſtand in need of all — our accultom'd. Goodneß for the Dedication of this 


Play; which though, perhaps, it be the belt of my r 
2 fear'd you, for my , if I had not with * 


you. But let thoſe who love to ſee themſelves 1 —.— in ſo 
gerous a Quality: For my own part, I muſt confeſs, that I have Auereſ, as 

with of your Verles, 228 ſhould proceed 
to a Scene or Play; wich the common Prudence of choſe, who are worſted in a Duel, and 
declare they are isfied when they are firſt wounded. Your Lordſhip has but another ft 
to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you may become its wr = 7 _— litt 
Repurations with more caſe than you now ＋ * them. 


whi. h I am ſure you harbour not; any more Ren te Frock King i orig 
of the Swiſſers. "Tis a barren Triumph, which is no worth your bs he Cong 
him amongſt your Slaves, who is already, 
My Lord, | 
Your Lordſhiy's Moſt Obedient, 
ind Moſt F aithful Servant, 


Joun Dir * 


KK —_— 


PROLOGUE 


penſi ve Punk now 


Ord, bow Reform d and are wegrown, 
| Since all our Brave:,and all our Wits are gone! 


+ rage OW — — 


France, $0 the e ee oc 
That we can Att in Peace 


"Twas # ſad fight before — 5 


To ſee our Warriurs in Red Waſtecoats, come, 

Wuh Hair tuck'd up, into our Tiri 

But tat more ſ⸗ to bear their laſt Adieu, 

The Women ſob d, and ſwore they would be true; 

And ſo they were as long as Oer they cd: 

y Guinnee cannot be . 00d, 
they were made -houſe 22 We (corn to come behind 

—ͤ—ͤ— fre for double uſe ordain, } W:ll follow the new Mode 


In Wars abroad, they Honowr And Treat em with « 


And — all that „ maintain. For that's one Play fall 
* n T*oblige the nr 
— Friend; nor Enemies appear. | 


—_— — * 


Perſons Repreſented. 


MEN. By 
Polzdamas, Uſurper of Sicaly. — — Mr. W; 
Leonidas, he Rightful Prince, unknown Mr. X 
Argaleon, Favourite to Polydamas — Mr. Pall. 


Hermogenes, Foſter-Father to Leonidas Mr. Cartwright. 
Eubulus, his Friend and Companion————Mr. Watſon. _ 
Rhodophil, Captain of the Guards Mr. 

Palamede, a Courtier- — Mr. Hot. 


* O M 1 ** 
FP 4, Daughter to the urper 
hea, Si — to Argaleon 

Doralice, Wife to | 
Mel amt ha, an affected Lady 
Philotis, Woman to Melaxtha 
Beliſa, Woman to Doralice 
Artemis, a Court Lady- _— 


Scene, SICILIE. e 


* 


2 o 
* + 4 * * 1 8 
— — 5 7 
anc. £7 . 
* *% 
* 2 i 
0 


M A R R IA G E 
Azla-Mode. 


. 
8 = — — 


ACT 1 SCENE L Walks near the Court. 
Bur Doralice aud Beliza. 


Lute into this Arbour; the Walks are em I 
eel pg x e cb OY 


Lg 2, end They, 


Fo. _ * _—_— 


I, 
Hy foal fookſb Marigg Fow, 


Whit ich long ago was made, 


EEE 
We loud, and we d, as lang a; we cox'd, 
Bus our Mortar nel whey ie Play 
our 4 
Tu Pleaſure firſt made it a 9 wk 


" IEG 


| I hee Plone fr Fred, 
een 


: "Tis 4 het he be 
2 1 


For all is our Pas 
rs * 


bur Palamode, in Riding H g-. Song Re-enter Doralice 


Bel. Madam, rer 
Der. 1 did not think think to ve bad Witneſſes of my bad Sing 


Pale If I bave errd, Madam, I hope ou! pardon the Curi of a Stran- 
z for I may well Alb mg Ker for RE ve Team Abſence from the- Court : 
Par | have freed me from one Errour. 


. What's 3 you? 
Pale. I though Aud ill Faces, Faces, had been inſeparable; and that to 
be fair — — L bal re the Priviledge of Angels. 
Dor. And bow many of theſe ine things can you ſay to me? 


Pala. Very few, "Mala: __ if I ſhould continue to ſee you ſome Hours lon- 
ger, you look ſo killingly, * that I ſhould be mute with Wonder. 

Dor. This will not give you the Reputation of a Wit with me: You travel- 
Jing Monſicurs live upon the Stock oo have got abroad, for the firſt Day or 

: To repeat with a good —— and apply Ta goo Grace, i all your 

Wit. And, commonly, your. Gullets are ſew" Cormorants; When. 
you have * what you have ** in, . Ve Sn leagcſt * in Na- 
ture. 


Pal. 
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Pale. Then, Madam, 1 think you had beſt make that uſe of me; ler ine unit 


on for two or three Days together, ſhall hear all I have learne 
— * | 'n = 5% * hear al I ba ſaw = 


_ er re Face, and better Wit, 


1 hav broad;, Amid, after I Would not declare 
e Ei ith you, I ſhould Ce hore Vie dn 2 


(le bro pla and e ge err 


Pore eren. But are you fare — 1 irs not * of cond core? or 

wou not give m Heart an occaſion ** 

4 it r00 raſbly. and then coold, not bring ic Tel +4 
ate Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me ſafely, N 

wh it ſtays, and never turn it away, without fair Warning to 

Dor. Firſt, then, 1 do receive your Paſſion with as little Confideration, on 

my part, as ever you gore Ee en Ye Atd now ſee what a miſerable 


Wretch you ha 
2 Fr you for rhir. Give the Lock ehe ant 


Pala. „Imi * 
Life enough, and | dee Fre. 
Dor. Know then, thou Man of vain Imagination, un. tothy dier Confu- 
ſion, that I am virtuous. _ - | 
Pale. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 
Dor. Then, to ſtrike ou quite dend. know, that I 
Pala. Art thou marry'd; Daene ee 
Dor. Yes, — — 
with all the * Qualities that will make you deſpeit 
Pale. Well, in ſpight of all that, N tove : 
Rene oy mg. 
„fair, 1 — 1 
ile as Rttle 8 1 


given my Conſent, 
what 1 oman I am to — 
Sure your Father intends = ou ſome very u 
v 


te Ignorance, till you have ſhot the G 


d + 


the thaty in all 
write, nor indeed to do any 


marry d; vretchediy marry 43 and have been, a- 
Yes, fich, che Devil has had Power over me, in ſpight 
utions to the contrary. 1 * 
. you have ſold yeurTelf for filthy Lucre; ſhe's old, or ill-con- 
condi ee . 8 | : 
. No; none of theſe : Im Tuty, ſhe's young; and, for her Humour, ſhe 
7 n which in more, we never quarrel a- 


due very unfortunate indeed; Then the Caſe is plain, ſhe is not 
As People ſay? Vs, el ed haow beſtthat your Kt A. 
2 who have ſmelt to a ſtrong Perfume two Years together, 
But Qualiti for one Woman. ' 
oye poi e or four Women, 
Show 1 Have fouud its you diflike ber for no other Reaſon, but be- 
is not that, enoggh? All that: L know of her Perſections now, is 
Memory. 1 ber, indeed, that about two Years ago · I low d her 
z but de ae gone,  Pdlemetde : Yet 1 lov'd her a 


ſtriſs, and think in my 
then the World began 


* 


N 


44 
FFF. 


1 4 7 
* — 
2 
- 


FE 


- 
* 
. 


125 
4 
{ 


2 


by 


L 


was 10 
Pals. The Truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſperate ; N. con- 
— you a Miſtriſs, Rho- 


MEI San ne 


pany: 


; 3s livis WP Cordia faſt as one fails, you 

it with another.  Y re like a Gameſter, who has loſt his Eſtate ; 

* that, you have learn'd the Advantages of Play, and can arrive 
— | q | 


_ "1 © G4 ; | 
Hrutb is, I have been thinking on't, and have juſt reſolv'd to take your 
els. faith, the damn d Diſadvantages of A marry'd Man. 
ve 7 well enough for a poor humble Sinner, that is not ambitious 


t is ſhe, for a Woman? Y 18 | 
of the Stars of Syracuſe, I aſſure you: Young enough, fair enough, 
one Quality, jolt fun. a gan as] would with. -. | 
Pala. O Friend, this is not i . When we had 
good ſtore of handſome Women, amd but;few Chapmen, you might have been 
more curious in your Choice; but now the Price is enhanc'd upon vs, and all 
Miſtriſſes ; ſo that poor little Creatures, without Beauty, 
but only Impudence, * unreaſonable Rates; and a 
— 3 _ Broad-Gold, never exa- 
mines the Weight, but takes light, or heavy, as he can get it. 1 
Ne. But n Miſtrf has 2 cba almoſt is eye for, being a 
Town-Lady, without any Relation to 15 Court, yet ſhe thinks her (elf * 
. 0 p Pp f 


. 
» > 


* 
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if ſhe be not ſeen chree or four times 1 Day, with the Princeſs Amalthee. And 


for the King, ſhe haunts, and watches Nin ib tiatrowly in 4 g.. that ſhe 
es<ven the Chymiſts, 3 io tn their Auf into 


1 Yet, bitherto, me-thinks, 
Wo. With all this, ſhe's the 5 
Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal Vi 
ſo well, that ſhe ſeems u 
but the Sun; for, like him, 
to riſe in another. ' 

Pale. 1 confeſs ſhe had ik 

Rho. No Lady can be ſo curious of a new Fa 
Word; ſhe's the 'Mint'of the Natiofi; and as 


are no S Ne 


we Torn, 1 


— 


of. France, coines it into our L 
Pa. And her Name 8. e 
| No Naming; _ I. n war 
Find her, if you can, am not 08 I 
„Hula Well, then, how | | | 

in the Bud, and. 


Pale. That's the of Adventure : But, 
has us d us e in C 
to 


am to Marry. 
Rho. Sea en! 2 —.—— 


je Forms 


— 
T , Argaleon, — kad.” 
ſ adventures 
Rd ure my 8 4 


r I 
DE 
2 His er Andes, who, igt and by i, c o of, 


o, A ee ere 


e what he Con 
* I 


Tour friend? then he- muſt needs be of 


Eid the King's Hand, Iknow he'll Honour 
Palamede, * ([Exennt Rhodo. Dur EEE 
1 1 
of it, you ſee, 

z but tome 


good, it welcortls. 
ing wy Gon 4280 00 King. 
d thought Childleſs, 


— — — — hy — — | | | a - | — 
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That this Pol , who Reigns, jaſtly - Eh oe Lo 
„ 
N t of this I have confus'dly hear 
Amal. T'II tell you all in brief: ae, pt 


Our laſt 7 


Marriage, 
they fought; 
e: „ 


Hi 


: 


Zn 


5 
1 


FE 


1 


Þ 


Amal.——- It was not left ſo plain: 
The Paper only ſaid, ſhe dy d in Childbed : 
But when it ſhould have mention'd Son, or Daughter, 
Juſt there it was torn off. 5 
Arte. Madam, the 
[To them, Poly 
4. The Robber, though thrice Rack'd, 
But he took thoſe Jewels near this place. 
Poly. But S 
That thoſe, whom I ſearch, are not 
' Arge. 1 canndt eaſily believe it. 
” Arte. — 


You would not have it ſo. [afe, 
Poly. Thoſe 1 employ'd, have, in the Neighbouring Hamlet, 


Ppp 3 Amongtt 


dno 


had ar? dne, 
more, 


' 3 
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Ainongſt the Fiſhets Cabins, made diſcovery- .... 
Of ſome you _— whoſe uncommon Beauty, 
And graceful R_ FT 
They rounds ſeem : I therefore ſent 


The Captain of my Guards, this morning early, 
With Orders to ſecure and bring em to mm. 


Euter il exd Palamede. id | 
O here he is. Have you y will? 
Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you me to ite 
Are yeitiag in the Walks 
Conduct em hither, 
2 Firſt, give me leave 


To beg our notice of this Gentleman. Ke 
eems to merit it, Name, and Quality? :- 
Palamede, fon to Lord (aden of. P 


alm, 
—— 2 — 
11123 RD "1 TY 
And honeſt — 
in 54 1 be ag fame egen 
| And Zeal to ſerve your Mae z the Courage 
You were ed to W 


my Care 
112. we L 32 
54 Rhodophil, nd dring in thoſe wen mM 
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Gall mis he Splndou 
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wou 
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Leonidas, the 


ol 


Her 


92225 


For 
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[ Embracing him 
[Knzting, 
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I never could reſolve to part with him. 
Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are 

Too Saucy for a Subject. SCE 
Area. You rather over-a& your part, and are 

Too ſoon a Prince. | | 
Leon. — Joo ſoon you'll find me one. 
Poly. Enough, Argaleon 5 * » | 

[ have declar'd him mine: And you, Leonidas, 

Live well with him I Love. | 
Area. Sir, if he be your Son, I have leave 

on this Virgin; 


55 think your geen — 1 ly 
er. enes would en 
Of half your bmw Pay 155 

. A — Ir, 18 my Daughter. 
I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Prefer her to be yours; but Truth forbid _,. © 
I ſhould procure her Greatneſs by a Lie. 


Poly. hither, Beauteous Maid : Are You not ſorry, 


Your Father will nas By pan pee We Re 
Palm. I am content to nat Heav'n has made me. 
Poly. Could you not wiſh your ſelf a Princeſs then? 
or _— das. | 
ly. Why, weet Maid? 
Palm. . I cannot tell; 
But I could be content to be his Hand-maid. 
4. I wiſh I had not ſeen her. 
Pale. I muſt for your good Fortune 
Pray Pardon me, indeed I cannot help it, 
Leonidas, ( alas, I had forgot, 
Now I muſt call you Prince ;) but muſt I leave you? 
Leon. I dare not ſpeak to to her, for if I ſhould, 
I muſt weep too. . 
Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, ſweet Innocence, 
R Pein 
ou in not to me 5 
Yet you ſhall be rewarded for th' event. 2 8 
Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 


[ Apde. 


Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a os. E all bat Leo, and Palm. 


Leon. My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve 
And 1 have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot ad 
In publick ſpeak 'em to you : Some Hours hence 
* — off theſe Crowds of fawing Courtiers, 

f 


Pam. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Time for we in 


Till you bring back Leanidar again. 
Be ſhorter now; and to redeem that wrong, 
When he and I are met, be twice as long, 


* 
9 


- 


TE Leonidas. 


IE. 


ACT l. SCENE I 
Melantha a»d Philotis. 


Phil. Punt Rhodophil's a fine Gentleaiin indeed, Madam, 


and I think deſerves your Affection. 


— 


Mel. Let me die, but he's a fine Man; he Sings and Dances en Frencois, and 


writes the Billet doux to 2 Miracle. 


Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall Talents, to a Lady that underſtands, and va- 


lues the-French Ayr, as your Ladyſhip does. 


Mel. How charming is the French Ayr | and what an etowrdjbeteis one of our 


untravell'd Iſlanders! When we would make bis Court to me, let me die, but he 
is juſt A-/op's Aſs, that would imitate the Courtly French in his Addreſſes, but 


inſtead of 
| droitly, 


f thoſe, comes pawing upon me, and doing all things ſo ral « 


Phil. 


* 4 


N 


Fo 


with whom 
dock che tn 
8 
Net. Cane you k 
Pala. But 
Mel. FR 
pry 
Lord 
fox or vo ty is already con- 
cluded; the Three dr; ſo that you have nothing to do, 


Father, 


_ 


Converſation! Voyag'd and Good Gra- 
thoſe that run mad in he Duvck words. 

you made the Dar of France; and having ſeen all 
in make a conſiderable Reformation in the Rudeneſs of our 
t un unfaſhion'd; untravell'd meer Sicilian, is a Bete, 
orld of an bewete homme. 


Their M- 
to em 


| brought over with 


o And who Danc'd beſt in the 
Madam, to your Demand | 3 
ing Couple wp war be! For ply rang 
ev 1 's new writ, in France, 
icate, and ho cri have firſt. 


= -% 


Arty 
we will never make Viſits „ nor ſee a Play, but always 

ſhall be every day at- the Lev, and I at the Queen's ; and 
meet, but in the Drawi 


| ng 
+ Phil, Madam, the new Prince is ju D 
Mel. The nem Prince, ſayſt thou? Adieu, dear Servant; I have not made 
my Court to him theſs two Hours. O, tis the ſweeteſt Prince! ſo Oblige- 
ant | — Well, III make haſte to kiſs his Hinds; and then 


m 
Charmant, Raviſlant,that 
make halfa ſcore Viſits mare, and be with you again ina 2 running 
' Pala. LS Now, Heaven, of thy Mercy, . Bleſs me from | with Philotis. 
it may keep the Field againſt a whole Army of Lawyers, and 
French Oris. Tis true, in the day-time, tis to- 
lerable, when a Man Ficld-room to run from it; but, to 9 


* 
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7 ' you? 1s he a goad-W 


tl en as i. ttt. — tr 


W 
— Wu. 


Bed with her, like two Cc 
i Kifs ali night in my own 


in a Pit,, H cannot ſupport. it: [ muſt 
TE like-4 Boy at Cuffs ; nay, 


and give her the Riſing-blow every time ſhe s to ſyeak. | 
| But here comes Rbodephil.. "Tis pretty | Miſtris ſhould fo mach 
« ” reſemble his: jt ſame News-monger, the fume Lover of a Court, 


the ſame But Baſta, ſince. I, guſt Marry her, May nothing, becauſe he 
ſhall not laugh at my misfortune. 
+ 2 Well, Palamede, How g9 abe Kun of Love? Youre fern your vf. 
riſ⸗ 


* Pi; 1 have ſg, 1 | 
Nhe. And how, and how? tas theo cri your Father, cholen- well for 


Pala. She's much — n indagin'd : in der, Thove 
ber, and will Marry her. 

Rho. Then you are of fp other Miſtriſs ? 

Pall You are Mi er enfndatls «Mien 
t. to do. For, — — nn "ris 
8 dne of em ſhould help out tother. 

RB. W if our Wives would hear i; bur, 
| they're their own Enemies: If they would ſuffer us but now and then to make 
Excurſſons, the benefit of our variety would be their; inſtead of one continu'd, 


| W-- Love, they would. in their turns. have coaniySigetoen,, freſh, and 
© ative Loves. 


Pale. And 1 would ak any of bm, Whether 88 
the beſt part of the Year, and = en e be to be hc. pb 


'I may tell you, as Friend, fab fs ph ar IRIS 


with am in 


Rho. By all 8 

Pala. You look ſtrangely: — hike her? — 
Why the Devil do you aa Judgment? 7s om 

Dev 

Pate. You are ſo der ou Rep think no Man's Miſtriſs 
your own. Come, you ſhall hear her Talk too; the has Wit, 2 

Rho.” This is too Lack, Palamede. [ Gring back. 
Pala. Prithee do not hang back ſo: Of an old try'd Lover, thou art the moſt 
baſhful Fellow 2 — 

Dor. Were you ſo near. and would not ſpeak, dear Huzband. L 

* Pale. Hosband,quoth-a ! I have cut out a fine pieceof Work for my (elf. : [ 

Rb. Pray, Spouſe, How long have you ben acquaimed vid this e- 


wan? 
Dor. Who, I inted with this Stranger? 
To my beſt know! ledge, I never ſaw him before. 
Euer Mclantha, « the other end. 
- * Pale. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. C 
— Palawede, chis muſt not paſs fo: I muſt know your Mſiſtriſs a Ble 
tter F 3 
Pala It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, I'll introduce you. | | 
TT {pain vp 
ere, to 
Rho. Who? Melawthe! Aſo en te Dep. 3 
O Heavens, I did not ſee her. 
Pala. Bur I did: I am an Eagle where I love; 
B C4. 1 find he tay Wit, be bas got of fo readily ; but would 
n it, 
anger we A be hold love Melantha. pot ; 5 
* Rho. ( Aſide] Now I could a 1d 1 find hes 
to * 'd to m Miſtriſs. | | | K 


; - D 


—— 


9 
ee and ferch Het hack again, to preſent yo 


Rho.” No, hot; 1 have the H 
be. you need not; onour to have 


Pala. [A. 0 What a Blockhead 
Wife that 5 2 — Miftrifs. © did a little Rafpelt e bee, Ly 0 — 
Marry her, becanſe ſhe's handſom, and becauſe 1 hate to be diſ-igberited for 2 


pong Re which I am ſure I (hall be if 1 diſobey 
in with , Becaufs 1 love his Wife. z and yet I muſt keep 


- nf To Rhods. 
1 1 # Rhods. 


I wuft defire to' make my excuſe to your Lady, if I have 
bing _ ts ex hy nuke miſtake z and withal, to beg the Honour of 


A "ew font my 
— Wi. Se, 


Seh Pray look upon this Gentleman 


N bave never ſeen before this hour: 
— Sir, that 2 ſhall ever 
me. 1 


Ea Piega 75 12 5 ren 


155 vi 
Raifong ber voice. ] 


1 ths, my Dax + ]SoeePa Tx 

© — or my yrant there, that wid 

- Pale. Wal, Fair is h 

| 1 ** . Foy ar you. [Hf 


ß 
= 
1 


Tor: 


IL 


18 


1 


Prince. is Ks coming this 
ee 


—_— 
[Exit running. 


int you — [ Whiſpers. 
TTY 0 1 
at the Hrdies within this half 


However, if you can't follow ber Al day. you'll meet her at night, I 
Cy. Pale 


5 
by 
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Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me to be ſo ify d. without afford- 
in me ſome Relict ? If it be but to puniſh that Sign of a there ; that 
— „that dull infipid Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious Fare at — 
to Dine abroa e dear fort into the Bargain. 
Dor. All this is in vain: Aſſure your alk I will never admitof any viſit from 
you in private. | #7 
Pala. That is to tell me, in other words, my Condition is 1 
Dor. I think you in fo ill a Condition, that I am reſolved to pray for you, 
this very Evening, in the cloſe Walk, behind the Terras; for that's a 
Place, and es, Br ſure no body will diſturb my Devotions. And ſo, | 
night, Sir. | Exit. 
2 This is the neweſt way of making 188 I ever heard of: 
Let Women alone to contrive the means; I we are but Dunces to em. 
Well, I will not be fo prophane a Wretch as to. i her Devotions; but 
to make em more effectual, 111 down upon my Knees, and endeavour to joi 
1 e an I know already they do not love each other * 
0 . now a 0 e 
eee 0 de Commands; ſo chat, if a 
rrel ſhould ariſe betwixt the Prince and him, I were moſt miſerable on both 
3 There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madam, to prevent fo ſad a 
Enter the King, Leonidas; the King whiſpers Amalthea. "1 
[> AE OD. alamede, becauſe he is to my Mi- 
ſtriſs: yet with him I dare not, r trom her 
company. A ival to his Miſtriſs : 
© But, tis at worſt but uſing him like a pair of heavy Boots in a dirty Journey; 
4 after I have foul'd him all Day, I'll throw bim off at Night. LE. 
1 7 J This Honour Po great for me to hope. 
oly. — — our here aflurance of it. 
Leomdas, come hi e ? 
I doubt not, that the Rather of this Princeſs” | 
Was my moſt faithful Friend, while I was yet 
ivate Man; and when I did aſſume 55 
Attempt. 
me; 


A 
This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that hi 
You ſee, then, to what Gratitude 
Make your Addreſſes - 
— gs 
gy © ben 3A — * in Deſarts, 
Your e not 
But in the ſoftneſs of bane Afar Coart: Bo 3 
Where and Eaſe invent kind words, . 
To cozen Virgins of their Hearts. | 
Poly. You need not doubt | 
But in what words ſoc'er a Prince can offer  _ 
His Crown and Perſon, they will be received.  _. 
You know my Pleaſure, and you Duty. 


know yot 
Leon. Yes, Sir, I ſhall Obey in what I can. 
Poly. In what you can, Londa? Conſider 
He's * and Father, who Commands you. 
Beſides, is there hard in Injundtion ? 
Leon. 'Tis hard to have my Inclination forc'd. 
1223. d br wv Foe 5 
I give me in 
Pol? View well this Lady, * 1 
Whoſe Mind as much tranſcends her Beauteous Face, 
wept, + doe BP 
Amal. Beauty, as er could merit Love, 
; SCI: ot 
_ Believe that, what the King 


Your Perſon than your Crown. 
Leon. — ink it not Pride, 


| © 
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7er ben, for your ſake,” . 


IM give him one day longer, to donſiderr, 
4 _y for ny are firm W 
re, c cannot ngec. yt Bu Ni Tz. de 4 
Leon. = -———And ſo are mine. A C * Am. 

This Beauteous Princeſs, Charming as ſhe is, © © 
Could never make me I muſt firſt | 
Be falſe to my Palmyre, and then wretched. © 
But, then, a Father's Anger! 

poſe he ſhould reced 


k he dares not be en. 
Kis 123 8 
d when I hear what you ſaid. . 
not give your ſelf that tube: 


Jute ol a5: 
e 


rf 


Z 
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] 's fit for ; that's to ri. 
e 


I whgnni 
mean e. 
What ? a Diſputing 


c he tt 


[5 In the mean while Ml wank Fe aud ker ring te ee 
10 J mean Ww wee | — 
Leo. How precious are the Hours ——— Ame " | 
In es, where Love has all the day, 

Full, and at Eaſe, he throws it half away. 

Time gives himſelf, and is not valu d, there; 


Bur ſells, at mighty Rates, each Minute, here. 


done, 


— 
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Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart; 
Love gives Eſteem, and then i it ww Deſert. f 
But if I baſely could forget my F - 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would ven do? 4 
Palm. In Woods, and Plains, where Er my Love began, 
There would I live, retir d from faithleſs Man: 
I'd fit all day within ſome lonely ſhade, 
Or that cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
I'd ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tree, to find 7 g 
Where you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind: f 
Your Hook, your * all that was yours, I'd keep, X 
And lay 'em by me when I went to FFT 
Thus would I live; and Maidens, when I die, 
Upon my Herſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie: 
And has my Tomb Ge be inſcrib'd above, 
Here the forſaken Virgin reſts from Love. 
Leon. Think not that 1 ime or Fate ſhall er divide 
Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have ty d. 
But we muſt part; farewel, my Love. 


Palm. —.— m when? | X 
Leon. Till the next _— | 
Mean time — we may 


When e r 
Contrive to catch a Look, or ſteal a 5 
Fancy will every Touch, and Glance im 7 e e 

And draw the moſt ſ pirituous parts of | "a 

Our Souls ſit cloſe, — filently within; 

And their own Web from their own Intrals ſpin. | 

And when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is ſuch, Mages ap 
That, Spider-like, we feel the tender ſt Touch. | [Ex enat. 


F . — 1 ä — 


* 


AC III. SCENE 1 I. 


8 


Rho. 


1 had De wr "Oo ot ſo binds indnd Lam an „ 
vou are come * an Hour after lon yer Ga 


you, Dear, 

longer, I was juſt confiderin & 1 ould er 

ſelf. * be hr 
Rho. Nothin but the King's Buſineſs could - bare binders me; and 

ſo vext, that I was juſt laying cone my Ks her 


Dear. 
Arte. Why, this is Love as it ſhould be, detwixt Man 201 0 Wik: * a- 


2 Couple would bring Marriage into Faſhion again. But is it always thus 
twixt you ? 

Rho. Aware thus! this is nothing. I tell you there is not ſuch a pait of Tur- 
tles in all Sicily: there is ſuch an eternal Cooing and Kiſſing betwixt us, that 
indeed it is ſcandalous before civil . 

Dor. Well, if I had imagin d, I have been this fond Fool, I would 
never have marry'd the Man I lov'd : I arg to r Eb. 44588 and ned 7 1 
1 oy OE * 8 * 1 my 77 ug 

ave bcen marry'd above theſe two Years, ev ork: 
and worſe in Love: Nothing but — © can np e the end car © 

Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity Nö 

Dor. Te deſerves ſo infinitely — ＋ * Truth is, there can be no don. 
ing in the Matter; but to love well, Iconfeſs, isa York ft payoR ſelf : ds 
telling Gold, and after taking it for ones pains. 

Rho. By that 1 ſhould be a very covetous, Perſon, for I am ever palling out 
my Money, and putting it into my 8 again. 

Dor. O dear R hil! 

Rho, O ſweet Doratice ! YO each whe 
Ws, 4 


= 
3 
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Steals ay. 


b Looking up. 
[ Parting frum her, 
bis Pocket, 


1 — . our * * * think for you. . 
. o yout damn'd whi 3 you can neither be Conipan) | 
your ſelf, nor leave me to the — e . Fancy. on”? 
, , * ite 
thou art never to be p 3 
marry d thee; and now thou made 


itations; I am thinking over all my 


Sins, 1 d thee. 
. your Sin was, mine's the Paniſhrvent. 
Rho. My Comfort is, thou art not immortal; and when that bleſſed, that 
divine Day comes, of thy Departure, I'm reſolv'd Ill make one Holy-day more 
in the Almanack, for thy ſake. | | 
Dor. A had need make a Holy-day for me, for I am ſure you have 


2 Foot upon thy Head, in the firſt Hour of 
thy ſilence, (that is, the firſt Hour thou art for I deſpair of it before) 
I will ſwear by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as Styx is to the Gods, 
never more to be in danger of the Banes of Matrimony. 
Dor. And I am reſolv'd to marry the very ſame Day thou dy'ſt, if it be but 
to ſhow how little I'm concern'd for thee. 
i quarrel thus a-days? ha? this is but a 


live and both of us ſtand upon our 
12. our ſelves as — can 


Why there's the Devil ont ! If thou couldſt make my enjoying thee but a lit- 
tle leſs eaſie, or a little more unlawful, thou ſhouldſt ſee , what a Termagant 
Lover 1 would prove. I have take ſuch Pains to enjoy thee, Doralice, that 1 
have fanci'd thee all the fine Women in the Town, to help me out. But now 
tt me to think on, my Imagination is quite jaded. Thou art 

2 Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, and I can „ an; By er. 
it ophil. 


n [ 

Dor. Well, fince thou art a Husband, and wilt be a Husband, I'll try if I 
can find out another! Tis a pretty time we Women have ont, to be made 
Widows, while we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it reaſonable to com- 


plain, that we are the ſame, and the ſame to them, when we have more reaſon 
to complain, that they are not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot feed on one 
Diſh, therefore we muſt be ſtarv'd. 'Tis enough that they have a ſufficient Or- 
i provided, and a Table ready ſpread for em; If they cannot fall too and 
ent heartily, the Fault is theirs; and tis pity, me-thinks, that the good Crea- 
cure ſhould be loſt, when many a Sinner would be glad on't. 
Euter 292 Artemis to her. | 
Mel. Dear, my Dear, pity me; 1 am fo chagrin to day, and have had the 
moſt ſignal Affront at Court! | went this Afternoon to do my Devoir to Prin- 
ceſs Amaithes, found her, convers d with her, and help'd to make her Court ſome 
half an Hour; after which ſhe went to take the Air, choſe out two Ladies to go 
with her, that came in after me, and left me moſt barbarouſly behind her. 
Arte. 


ä * 
* 
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9 Yon are the trf$40 be ity d. 22  beckiſe fy If 
theſe oc by coming 1 to Court, where you have 8 h 


nor Employment. 
. Mel. dectare, 1 had rather of the two, be 8.2 may, E berker: at Court, 


then be deiff'd in the Town: For, affured 
rare,” Town yak * 


peciall Fat Coat. no Rave l Wen em crowd 1 
warm, and invade the 


ee 


W * 4 Holiday- night! for thats their time to ſwarm, 
Preſence. O, bow they catch at a Bow, gr any little ; 7 
make ſhow of their Acqualntance! and rather than be 
known, they 1 ane another: F (ewe TY 
the Circle, an to write. 
Countrey bow te Was arid white the Lads: that ſtand 7 
court to her with abuſi 

in the 


Arte. Thele are (ad 


in 2 

— A Friend of mine, who makes Songs k 0 
Welt, and vow'd he was ſo put 5 4 
the firſt Coun I he ſaw | 
the Table inthe Hall, who wer Wen OY of 


the 
EI. * 
Maids, e | 
Arte. Indeed I have obſerv'd of my if that when Tom of Tan 
fornight, 1 am ſo humble, that I wor receive a Letter from my T 
Mercer for a favour. © 


methinks I 'm to be turn'd into Nidicule 
barn enge or res e eee 


alle. There are Places where all People is and we ought 8 
our ſelves ſo well as to chuſe em. * 0. 1 
Dor. That's very true; your little Courtler's Wife, tho heats t the King 
and I, at every word. Your Town- 
and cry, The King ond {5 09 DICE 1 
her kindneſs. And, as for my Fn Ci th tenor to her 
houſe, and ther inflrs over the that never comes 
bilis beſide , for a Jill-glaſs A 
Arte, At laſt ſce, we ſhall leave [where we found her; f 
to her, than the Court, where the was 1 | 


_ once a month, need but go to a Town-Lady 

W 
Honour, and has a Banquet from the Merchant 
who treats her with Frumi Guard, and pre er Be of 
your Deſcription of the — 


all 


Ny ant 2128 © up Ag. 
yt my 


on the Princeſs Amelthee. Come, Dorralice. 
Dor. Farewell Melantha. 
Mel. Adieu, my Dear. 


= You are out of Charity with ber; and therefore I ſhall u a 
«ce. Ns | 


Mel. 


. 


— 


»„/— n — ——. 
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. Beger, 1 have fuk » tender fot we Court, 

Drawing-room to the Lobby, can never be 
But, hark you, my Dears, one thing 1 had forgot 


Mel, Do got omit it, l 
that I love it ev n from 
rebbtee by any uſage. 
great . 


for want of when 
. my daily Comnverttign? 
to ſpeak like one of the Vul- 
my that is not thrid- bare & 1ſt, 


diligent in my vocation ; but 
arid Romances, this tay are not ＋ 


F 
rate ight. Come, read your Works: 
bon. 


That's an Excellent Word to begin with-all : = te Br 
ſaid/a thouſand Sottiſe me. Proceed. 

what a a Man's there ! Naive, and Naive. 

a thing that was naturally ſaid: It was ſo naive; or ſuch 
your Interpretations: make haſte. 

, Gri aſe, Double extendre, Equivoque, Eſclair- 
Bevene, Facon, Panchant, oy Cm and Ridicule. 
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1my Hand, Glaſs, while 
IP. . Melantha Laughs in the Clas 
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for that truth. If thou haſt more of theſe 
Phraſes, let me die but I could give away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for 


"Phil Go naked ? then you would be a Nn, Madam. O Jupiter ! what had 


I forgot? this was given me by Rhodophil's Fuge. . 
(Reading the Litter) Beg the favour from you Gratifie my 
Paſſion ſo far Aſſignation in the Grotto behind the 


Terras Clock this Evening Well, for the Billitt donx ther es 
no Man in Sicily muſt diſpute with Rbodopbil; they are fo French, ſo gallant, and 
ſo mende, that I cannot reſiſt the Temptation of the Aſſignation. Now go you 
away, Philatis, it imports me to praﬀiſe what I ſhall ſay to my Servant whe 

I meet him. 9% IJ | [Exit Philoris, 


3. Rrre 
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he will make this Nepartee; Madam, I have no 
which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then, 1 Reply, Bur why hav 
me to this Solitary Place? let me die but lam 
from you. Then, ſays he; Solitude, Madam, is moſt fit fur 
this fair Hand 


Enter Polydamas, Leonidas, and Guards, 


O Ven! the King and Court. Let 3 have 
foible, and will Ry imo ridivale. © | fr [Exit 


Law. Sir I beſeech you. 2-1 } 


Fo. —— Do riot urge my ae. 
III not nay „ | 1-30 
But what you r Spies inform d you.of;: is true: y5 T7 __ * 
love the Tie Pls, but I loyd ber 2 12 
Before I knew your Tue Mond. 
— ar—wth 5 7 tk > 
| See, here ſhe comes; and looks, n 
Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's grip. 88 
O heay'n, I cannot bear jt, 
Po. Maid, come hither. 
Have you preſum'd fo far, — Joc eh | 
My Son's Affection? N 
Pala. Alas, what ſhall I Anſwer? to confeſs it; + + | | 
Will raiſe a bluſh upon a Vi in's Face, 
Yet I was ever taught 'twas bale 40 Lie. 
Poly. You've been too bold, and you muſt Love 10 mare. 
Palms, Indeed-I muſt I cannot help'my Lore: 6 115 
I was ſo render when | took the bene 
That now I grow _— 
Poly. 2 
Long Love either finds 
Like Death, he knows'no di 
But plains, aud levels all. 
Palm. NI rn . . 
Had he not lov d me firſt ; but he prefer'd re 
Above the Maidens of my Age a Rank 97 74 of” 
Still tan'd their Company, and till W. 


I was not won rn 
And all his Gifts, though ſmall, * his love. * 1 
He pick d the earlieſt Strawberries in 

00 — . and 1 
Aud w en he for 2 Neſte 


Or callow Linnets, he would ſhow 'em me, 


meanly been 20 
— KS mor] n 


And let me take em out. 


Poly. This is a little Miſtriſs, 1 
ſit only for a Prince his vacant bo 


And then, to laughat her Simplicity, 
Not fax a Paſhon there. Now hear my Sentence. 

Leon. Remember, ere you give it, tis pronounc d 
Againſt us both. 

Poly. . * Hand : 
There ſhall 2 s painted Scepter, 
And, on her Head, a gilded — 
hus ſhall ſhe go, 
With all the Boys attending on ber Triumph: 
That done, be put alone into a Boat, 
Vith Bread _ Water only for three days; 
o on the Sea ſhe ſhall be 
and who relieves her, dies. 

Palm, 1 only beg that you would execute 


* ED 


12 11 wonder at 1 
I am Deb Breath with cons e — of * 


on gt 


ers; 


-Nay, now | vow youre Rude, Sir. Oe? 
| hope you! be Honourable?z———Youwd laugh at me if l hou 
'hat do you pg ud ning ponk 5 oper yh nn 


1 


tingales, 


Fung, : 


, "- * — . 


—— 
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The laſt part firſt : let me be put to Sea ; 
The Bread and Water, for my three days Life, 
I give you back, I would not live fo long; 
2 2 the _ 
| . tome, Piety; a O Gods, lcok to my Piety : 
Keep me from ſaying . =". pe" — a ty TY 
But * 1a — I ſee 32 
Foly. If you for ever will abjure her fi 
I can be yet a Father; ſhe ſhall live. w 
Leon. Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a Father ? 
I ſee 'tis all my happineſs and quiet | 
You aim at, Sir; and take em: 
I will not ſave evin my Palmyre's Life 
At that ignoble Price ; but Ill die with her. 
Palm. So had I done by you, 
Had Fate made me a Princeſs : Death, methinks, 
Is not a Terrour now ; | 
He is not fierce, or grim, but fawns, and ſooths me, 
And ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick, 
— his —_ to 4 pA gg 
Begin what ve purpos'd when pleaſe; 
Lead hor Scorn, your Triumph ſhall be doubled. 
As holy Prieſts Ly 
In pity go with dying Male factours, 
So will I ſhare her Shame. 
Poly. You ſhall not have your Will ſo much; firſt part em, 


Then excute your Office. 
Leon. No ; Ill die 

In her defence. [Draws his Sword. 
Palm. Ah, hold, and pull not on | 


A Curſe, to make me Worth 4 1 „ 
Do not by Lawleſs Force oppoſe your Father, 
Whom you have too much diſobey d for me. 

Leon. take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Heart : 9 his Sword to b 
You have done more, in taking my Palmyra. ather upon his knees. 
You are my 5 I I. 

Poly. him any thing he may deſign 
Againſt bs Lie whil'ſt the firſt fury laſts; 

And now perform what I commanded you. 

Lon. In vain; if Sword and Poiſon be deni'd me, 
I'll hold my Breath and die. 

Palm. Farewell, my laſt Leonidas; yet live, 

I charge you live, till you believe me dead. 
cannot die in peace, if you die firſt. 
If Life's a bleſſing, you ſhall have it laſt. 
Poly. Go on with her, and lead him after me. 
Ener Argaleon haftily, with Hermogenes. 
4. I bring you, Sir, ſuch News as muſt amaze you; 
And ſuch as will prevent you from an Action 
Which would have rendred all your Lite unhapy. 

Poly. — you bend your Knees in vain [Hermogenes kreels. 
My Dooms already paſt.” 

Her. 1 Kneel not for Palmyra, for I know 
She will not need my Pray'rs; but for my ſelf: 

With a feign'd Tale I have abus'd your Ears, 
And therefore merit Death; bur fince, unforc'd, 
I firft accuſe my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 

Poly. Haſte to explain your meaning. 

Her. Then, in few Words, Palnyra is your Daughter. 

Poly. How can I give belief to this Impoſtor ? 

He who has once abus d me, often may. 
I'l hear no more. 


— ——For your own ſake, you muſt. 


4. — 
Be A Parent's Love (for I confeſs my Crime) | ; 
| ri Mov'd 


8 22 , . 1 
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Mov'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours 
But when I heard Palmyra was to die, 
The fear of Guiltleſs Bloud ſo ſtung my Conſcience, 
That I reſolv'd, ev'n with my Shame, to ſave 
Your Daughter's Life. 

Poly. But how can I be certain, that that Intereſt, 
Which mov'd you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, 
Does not now move you too, to ſave your Daughter ? 

Her. You had but then my Word ; I bring you now 


Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, [Delivers on his Knees a Jewel, end a Litter. 
If this will not convince you, let me ſuffer. 


Poly. I know this Jewel well ; 'twas once my Mothers, Looking 
Which, marrying, [ preſented to my Wife. 1 the 1 
_ this, 1 : 12 is my Endocia's _ 
This was the Pledge given to Eudocia, [Reads 
Il ho, dyzng, to her þ 4. Palmyra leaves it + 
And this when you, my deareſt Lord, receive, 
Own her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. | 
Take it; 'tis well there is no more to read, [To Argaleon. 
My Eyes grow full, and ſwim in their own light. He embraces Palmyra. 
Palm. I fear, Sir, this is your intended Pageant. | tu 
You ſport your ſelf at poor Palmyre's coſt ; 
But if you think to make me proud, 
Indeed [ cont be ſo : I was 3 
With humble thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth. 
A real Fortune could not make me Haughty, 
Much leſs afeign d. : 
Poly.— — This was her Mother's Temper. 
I have too much deſery'd thou ſhould'ſt ſuſpect 
That I am not thy Father ; but my love 
Shall henceforth ſhow I am. Behold my Eyes, 
And ſee a Father there begin to flow : 
his is not feign'd, Palmyra. 
Palm. I doubt no longer, Sir; you are a King, 
And cannot Lie: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe 
To find a Room in any Royal breaſt. 
I know, in ry my Unworthineſs, - 
I am your Child; for when you would have kill'd me, 
Methought I lov'd you then. | 
Arga. Sir, we forget the Prince Leonidas: 
His Greatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected thus. 
Poly. Guards, 2 may now retire: Give him his Sword, 
And leave him free. 
Leon. Then the firſt uſe I make of L 
Shalt be, with your permiſſion, mighty Sir, 
To pay that Reverence to which Nature binds me. [Knelesto Hermogenes. 
4. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to miſplace 
This Act of your ience; you ſhould kneel 
To nothing but to Heav'n, and to a King. 
Leon. I never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 
Nor be aſham'd to pay it ; though my Father 
Be not a King I know him brave ad hang 
And well deſerving of a worthier Son. 
Poly. He bears it Gallantly. | 
Leon. Why would you not Inſtruct me, Sir, before, [To Herm. 
Where I ſhould place my duty? 
From which, if Ignorance have made me ſwerve, 
I beg your Pardon for an Erring Son. | 
Palm. I almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs, ſince 
It makes him loſe a Crown. . 
Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus low I Knee], 
T'implore your mercy ; if in that ſmall time 
I had the Honour to be thought your Son, 
I payd not ſtri& Obedience to your will: 


- . - — 


II 
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I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell' 
But thought it as your Son; ſo what — 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd in Courage; 
Becauſe your ſhould not be forc'd. 
Lion, To you, fl Prince, Io 
. To you, fair Pri I congratulate | 
Your Birth ; of which ever 2 worthy: 
And give me leave to add, that I am proud 
The God's have pick d me out to be the Man 
By whoſe dejected Fate yours is to riſe; | 
Becauſe no Man could more defire your Fortune, 
Or franklier part with his to make you great. 
Palze. I know the King, though = are not his Son, 
2 


Will ſtill regard you as my Foſter- 
And fo act you dowuward from a Throne, 
27 degrees, ſo unperceiv'd and ſoft, 
it may ſeem no Fall: or, if it be, 
Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. 
oly. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, 
And kept from Scorn oy © ang Feakon gir's him. 
an 
* 


Leom. You are all Great : al in Gifts; Bowing. 
But at the Donor's Feet I la 1 a 6 
Should I take Riches from you, it would ſeem 
As I did want a Soul to bear that 
To which the Gods defign'd my Humble Birth : 

And ſhould I take your Honours without Merit, 
It would appear, I wanted Manly Courage 
To hope 'em, in your Service, from my Sword. 
Poly. Still brave, and whe yaus 
The Court ſhall ſhine this Night in its full ſplendour, 
And celebrate this new Diſcovery. | 


[ Exexzxt al bat Leonidas. 


2 


true, I am alone; 


e Godhead e'r he made the World, 
ſerv'd Himſelf than ſerv'd by Nature. 
have a Soul | 
1 an 2 
ve good 3 ive to true Merit ; 
a x i2 php bot, though theſe are not 

Province, I have Scene enough within 
exerciſe my Virtue. f 
| that a Heart, fo fix d as mine, can move, | 
Is, that my niggard Fortune ſtarves my Love. CExit. 


SCENE IL 


Palamede and Doralice meet : She with 4 Book in her Hand, ſeems 
to ſtart at fſght of him. 
Dor. 'Tis a ſtrange thing that no warning will ſerve your turn; and that no 
Retirement will ſecure me from your impertinent Addreſſes ! Did not I tell you, 
that I was to be private here at my Devotions? . os 
Pale. Les ; and you ſee I have obſerv'd my Cue exactly: I am come to re- 
lieve you from them Come, ſhut up, ſhut up your Book 3 the Mans come, 
who is to ſupply all your Neceſſities. 5 EET 
Dor. Then, it ſcems, you are ſo impudent to think it was an Aſſignation? 
This, I warrant, was your lewd Interpretation of my innocent meaning. 
Pala. Venus forbid that I ſhould harbour ſo unrealonable a Thought of a fait 
young Lady, that you ſhould lead me hither into Temptation. I confeſs I 


might think indeed it was a kind of Honourable Challenge, to meet 1 


4 
5 


ef 
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without Seconds, and decide the difference betwixt the two Sexes; but Heaven 
forgive me if I thought _ 1 * 10 wy 

Dor. You thought too, I'll lay my Life on't, | might as well make 
Love to me, as my Husband does to your Miſtriſs. "Y 

Pala. I was fo unreaſonable to think ſo too. 

Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there was ſome Juſtice in the re- 
venge of it; or, at leaſt but little 2 for a Man to endeavour to enjoy that 
which he accounts a Bleſſing, and which is not valu d as it ought by the dull 
Poſſeſſor. Confeſs your Wickedneſs, did you not think ſo? _ 

Pala. I confeſs I was thinking ſo, as faſt as I could; but you think fo much 
before me, that you will let me think nothing. | 

Dor. 'Tis the very thing that I defign'd: I have fore-ſtall'd all y. Argu- 
ments, and left you without a word more, to plead for Mercy. If you have 
any thing farther to offer, e'r Sentence pals Poor Animal, I brought you 
hither only for my Diverſion. | 

Pala That you may have, if you'l make uſe of me the right way; but tell 
thee, Woman, I am now paſt talking. 

_ * it may be, I came hither to hear what fine things you could ſay for 
your ſelf. 

Pala. You would be very angry, to my knowledge, if I ſhould loſe ſo much 
time to ſay many of 'em 4 By this Hand you would 

Dor. Fie, Palamede, I am a Woman of Honour. 

Pala. I ſee you are; you have kept touch with your Aſſignation: and be- 
fore we part, you ſhall find that I am a Man of Honour — yet I have one 
{cruple of Conſcience —— . 

Dor. 1 warrant you will not want ſome naughty Argument or other to ſatis- 
fie your ſcif——1 hope you are afraid of betraying your Friend ? 

Pala. Of betraying my Friend! I am more afraid of being betraid by to 
my Friend. You Women, now are got into the way of telling your 
ſelves: A Man who has any care of his Reputation, will be loth to truſt it with 
Sm O, you charge your Faults upon our Sex: You Men are like Cocks, you 
never make Love but you clap your Wings, and crow when you have done. 

Pala. Nay rather, you Women are like Hens; you never lay, but you cackle 
an hour after, to diſcover your Neſt — But Il venture it for once. 

Dor. To convince you that you are in the wrong, III retire into the dark 
Grotto, to my Devotion, and make ſo little noiſe, that it ſhall be impoſſible for 


you to find me. | 
Dor. Ay, if you me — But Tl put you to ſearch in more cor- 
ners than you imagine. L She runs in, and he after ber. 


| Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. 

Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto are ſcandalous; II go 
no farther; beſides, you have a ſweet Lady of your own. 

Rho. But a ſweet Miſtriſs, now and then, makes my ſweet Lady ſo much 
more ſweet. | 
. Mel. I hope you will not force me ? 

Rho. But | will, if you deſire it. | 

hag Arty here the Devil are — 5 moan S death. I begin to be 
weary of this Hide and Seek: If you ſtay. a little longer, till the Fits over, I'll 
Hide in my turn, and put you to the finding me. | 

He Enters, and ſees Rhodophil au Mclantha. 

How / Rhodophil and my Miſtriſs ! 

Mel. My Servant to apprehend me ! This is Surpremam ax dernier. 

Rho. I muſt on; there's nothing but Impudence can help me out. 

Pala. Rhodophil, How came you hither in ſo good company? 

Rho. As you ſee, Palumede ; an effect of pure Friendſhip; I was not able 
to live without you. ; 
Pala. But what makes my Miſtriſs with you? 
4 Rho. Why, I heard you. were here alone, and could not in Civility but bring 

er to you. "Ss 

Mel. You'll pardon the effects of a Paſſion which I may now avow for you, 
if it tranſported me beyond the Rules of hien ſearce. 
Pala. But who told you I was here? They that told you that, may tell = 


more, for ought I know. 


— ä * ad. Mit - 


GTA are | . — tae eee, 
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The Devil's in me for miſtaking : Me, I meatit. Or Us; that is 
we, or 1 you, as we are" fries; chars us 
Palamede, Palamede. 8 {Ms 
Pale. Faith I cane imagine) | betiove the Place Ee vv. 

| can't 1 ieve 

Dor. Palamede, Palas ag} eee hidden. | 2 Mithi, 
. . Pde. Lord, Lord, what ſhall I do? Well, dear Friend, to let de Iſcorn 
to be Jealous, and n nn er back, for I 
would not willi ee e to ſee who's there; 

with a , that's certain : diſpute it not, it 

nay, do not put me to Swear, but go Bey: there's an effect of 
Eu Doralice, apd looks ame d, ſeeing them. 
Runder d bo e you bere. | 


*1 v - 
SS = 


under-ſtruck. Was it you that call d me within? 
you hither, Spouſe: | = : 


which is thore, How could you be 


came you hither ? And, 


» C To : en * faith ! Have I 
gt This WW five? r prove 


Suſpicions ? | X 
Ignorance , of you and Metzmthe, here have I 
waiting withal t fag of Paſſionate, Loving Wife, 

infinitely Jealous, to take you two in the manner ; for hither 1 was certain 


on miſtakes, Spoghs, 1 we came on 


hang d then if the ſame * Intelligence I was 
ou 


as it ſo, think you 
as ever | 


Leon. Fixſt Scorn'd, and nov Commanded from the Court 


1 


155 Marriage A. E Node. 


A. is good; but he is wrought to this 
on 4 ee Naser 
r 
IA a" + 
hold my dear ra baps, too 
Is grown S 
Amal. Aſſiſt me, Venus, for I tremble. when 


am to ſpeakz but I muſt force m ſelf. a 10 
Sr, I would crave but one ſhort 1 a 
n The proud Angalees' rn CA. 
Aua. Alas, it will not out; — mp Mont. | R 22 


Pardon my Error, Sir, 1 was miſtaken, 1 
And took you for anocher. r 
Lean. In ſpi abt of all his Guards, Is Pao, „ ” / © 7 
a al en Kingy Soul yet. | 
| | dad, Ind ber Love fil thruſts me on: 1 key * 


Now 1 grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. 
2 Sir, Yi indeed t0 you eee 


1 


" | — 4 
* 0 0 0 4 © . n \ 
* 


ou are ſent to ſcord « 
8 Beauty are your Privi 
But ſhould. your Bother — * 
Amel. Now he looks angry, de ae e | 
I had ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, her 
m ne 14) ut 
Leon. Then 'twill be Charity to let me Mourn 4 
My Grief”s alone, for I am much diſorder d. 1 rr 
| Sx aa 7 
Heav'n: knows I pity += | es- 
1s generous, but ws HE "I mf. 
Amd. You know not, till tis =. 2 
Your Sorrows are no ſecret z you ve loſt 
A Crown, and Miſtriſs. 
Low, — Are not theſe enough? 
Hang two weights on other Soul, | 
And ſee if it can bear > Gay 3 * 
r Morey you re bn, by ay Brother's mean, Ei" CAE 
And neer muſt hope again to ſee OE» : 
Except as Pris ners view > Bir Wal 


And careleſs Paſſengers „ 


To ra 
has enjoyn'd his Daughter 


© # - = % 
— 
, 9 * - 
* 


But, worſe than all, 

The King this Morn 
accept Brother's 
Leon, — 46. 


Is this your Pity? 
You aggravate my Griets, and Print en n deeper 
In new and whe. ſtamps. 
ns ſhow the 23 m 


Amal. Tis as 
Tendear their Art, by mitigating 
They cannot wholly Cure: Wien you deſpair 
7 cnt. ry a ſome part of it, becanſe © 
Un r, ma pan 4 ſome ather—— 
455 Wiatorher 
Am ot — 
My Shame again has gd me, and I can go 8 | LA. 
No farther 1 | 
Leon. Theſe often failing Sighs, and --< + a6 
Make me imagine you have Grief like mine : 
Have you ne'r Lov'd? 
Amal, —— —— ——]? never: tis in vain; 
[ muſt deſpair in filence. 


falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 
And the vain Luſtre of imagin'd Crowns. 
But, ah would you leave me? Or, how could you 
Abſent your ſelf ſo long ? 
Exb. 1'll give you a moſt j 


juſt account of both : 
I es Rave 6 UN yam, When 
I know muſt co your Wonder; this place, 
almoſt hid in darkneſs, is not ſafe. | 
Already I diſcern ſome coming towards us L Torches appear. 
With Lights, 8 diſcover me. Hermogenes, 
Your Lodgings are i 
There you may freely f 
Let us 


another way. : L Exennt. 
Enter Palamede and Rhodophil, with vizor Maſquer in their 

| bends, and Torches before "em. 
Pd. We ſhall have noble Sport to night, Rio dopbil; this Maſquerading is 
6 | $CC | Rr. 


. » — — dt. cc 
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Rho. 1 believe it was r Gd DYRIETS Lover, > orer we the 
Servant, to gain 


haunts, of his Jilting Miſtriſs; or, 8 
au opportunity with a Jealous 

Pala. No, it muſt be the the enen a Woman, AT 
and Love in it. 


Rho. 1 am ſure nnn is the next degree 
to 

ala. Tae wi with our Antique Habits, and fei 2 do you kno the 
AY you Methinks we move and like ſo many over-gro 


| 132 Maſquerade is only Vizor-maſque _ 4 heightaing or the thts 
Faſhion. 

Pala. No ; Maſquerade is Vizor-maſquein Debanch ;'abd 1 Senat berter er: 
for, "with. a Vizor-maſque, we fool our ſelves” into — © for . the 
ſake of an Eye that glanc'd, or "if the that ſtole it ſelf out of the Glove 
ſometimes, to give vs a le Skin : but in Malgttrade there i 
nothing to be known, ſhe's all Terra i lea 

and takes his lot the wild Indians and Fe without the vile con- 
Gderation of Safety to his Perſon, or ONS. ih 


Miſtriſs. 
Enter Belfta.” 

Rho. Beliza, what make you here?” 

Bel. Sir, % Loh fone He alice you; Yo.tit you kilo the ith tor at's 
little indiſpos d, ſo that ſhe cannot be at Court, Hi Ag hon 912 
own Appartment, where ſhe ſhall want the 5 of: your; dear 
to night. 


i. A very fins Phochh, MC EE 


444 I doubt, eee RA NN 
Woman in theſe El Elegancies. 

Rho. Tell dear Lady, that ſince I muſt be ſq t n 
her to night, 1 will — bitter! for her abſence. , ſhall be at 
— but 1 on m _ ement there; and when ede . bag 
i it Jam fo . eep Dream. 
and bers Sleep and Waking, put foot towatds ber fide for wid: 


oor Brees Barely 7 Ti ig ad ing my ts 
4 olate Widower. | 


Bel. ee Sr. 5 
NT. ide) She's ee for my 8 if ſhe had contriv'd Weſo: 
ever Woman was hel - Spouſe is ſo"; foe within chi 
hy I receiv'd a Note from 1 tat ee 
Maſe e in Boys Habit, to ce with me before ſhe entred into Fetters 


for Ir, Gennes, Gly becauſe he's tobe her H 
There's ſomething oh pe wr, f in the Word A Ware to the Nature of Love; 
Marriage is the meer Ladle of affection, that cools it when tis never ſd fiercely 


Boiling over. 

Pala. Dear 1 muſt needs beg) Pardon; there is an oH fat- 
len out which I had : I cannot be at Court to Night... 

Rho. Dear Palamede, I am ſe y we ſtall nor have one Cour regret at the 
Herd; but 1 find your Game lies ſingle : Good fortune to you with 
Miſtrifs (Ex. 

Pala. He has wiſh'd me Good Fortune with his Wife: There's no 
then, there's fair leave given. Well, I N refit the 
Temptations of my Charity. O, what a di will ſhe find betwixs a dull 

reſty Husband, — a quick yigorous Lover | he ſets out like a Carriers Horſe, 


1 on, becauſe he knows he muſt, with he Bells of Matrimony chiming 
o melancholly about his Neck, in pain till he's at his Jon Journeys en, and de- 


qc thither, he is fain to fortiſie Imagination with the the thoughts 
4 another Woman: I take heat after heat, Tie a well-breath'd Courſer, and 
hut hark, what noiſe is that? Swords ! [Claſhing of Swords within. 
Nay, then have with you. Tec Palamede. 


Re-emter Palemede, with , avd Doralice in Man's Habit. 
* Rho. Friend, oo . 
Pala. What was 2 Quarrel? | 
- Rho. What I did, was in Reſcue of this Youth 


Pale 


* 
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= 


IC 
ley 


hat trouble 
Adventure. 


your {elf 


Youth, if it muſt be ſo. 
Friend bers 


with 


Sir, do not give 


your 


once more I wiſh 
ndneſs ! now muſt 


No 
pleas'd 
* 


87 
48 
* 


The ga 


with this 


Hr 


JE 
"Y 


on By 
5 Doralice. - 


0 


wy 


171 
HY 


ich Honour will not 
hours ſhort 


ou leave to graut: 


ive 


Audience 
me 


cannot ſure 


I hould, did I conſult ſtrict Virtus; 
muſt be given to Love and you. 


al. Per 
But hi 
When would 


b ub 99 99 
veni 


with the ſptedieſt opportunity. 


to 


ver 


12 


ſe yo 
enough. 


'Tis 


known. 


Leon. This 
Which will ſurpriſe, and pleaſ 


I have a Secret to di 


Palme. 
Go now; for we may be'obſerv'd 


and 


give me not occaſion 


To blame my ſelf, or you. 


S T T2 


2 


I truſt your Honour; 


i. th. _ —_ _ „* 
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Le. v never ſhall repent your nion. N ber fu 
A4 . 1 decczs d, N FR, [ ad Bxit 


One of her Maids betray'd the Habit to me ʒ 
But who was he with whom ſhe held Diſcourſe > 
"Tis one ſhe Favours, for he Kiſs'd her Hand. 
Our he, our Habits near the ſame : 
She — 


I am 97 In are. 


Bl eter 


* A * 
8 we * 


3 


Tyrone er Book, th ˙JlJ 
q — ä 2 e 


r by the 
2 Sl a. 


Is ought of moment happen'd ſinoe det ' 
Arge. No, Madam, but I underſtood not {3 36: 
Comands. : 


Tour 
P — - ud yet anfwend to 'em. FEM _- | 
Retire z you are wo indiſcroes a. Lare: | 
ru meet you where I promis d. a (Exe 
1 my cur Frens | what have 1 diſcover? 8 


the 
Poly. Bar ar you rain you are acc, be r 
4. Upon my fs 14 | 
P Her Honour is coped. — _ ad 
Somenbat nde; but 1 am yet @ LU 0 1 > 74 94. , 
And know not where to fix Rs tn +% Br; 5) 3 


And Heav'n, in anger ; OT Tr Rr 3 in; +1 / 
So blind we are, our ang; gram: 22 dr R 
N nnn proves moſt our Pain. ET Mat | Omener. 
SCENE II. l 
. Edting-houſe. Battle of Wine on the Table Palamede 3 bone is 
Dor. CA Now cannot I find in Heart to diſcover though 
1545 or Pon Bn 5 en 


Pale. I tell thee, Boy, now 1 have ſcen thee ſafe, I muſt be gone: 82 


— — ——— — — — | — 
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leiſure to throw away on thy raw Converſation : I am Perſon that underſtand 


think it is? and 


irs ; 1 am a Man of Buſineſs. | 
Come, you ſhall not go: you have no Affairs but what you may diſ- 

8 ng than 1 thought 

Boy: O my Conſcience thou would ſt debauch me, and 


Aer Sirz 1 would only have you ſhow me a more lawful 
x can, not, and Il not 
but — — of Heſh and 
occaſions of Mankind, as well as you. 

underſtanding Boy oy Torbay cap of 
be brisk. at 14. and dull at 20. But Il give no er 


i Kahn is not at home. | 


iz 
; 
4 


£ 


Fl 


F 


F 


ly 
85 
F 


r 
>» 


3 


72 
zoe 


U 
8 - 
- 
o 


17 
> 
741 


28 
Lf 


>7 
75 
25 


know ſhe's 6ck abed ? | 
| — © of 
ſuch a Novice in Love, to believe a Wive's Meſſage to her 


lac the Devil ſhould. be her meaning elſe) | 
goin Masquerade as well as you ; to obſerve your haunts, 


Fit Kut her for that: ſhe loves me too well, to diſguiſe her ſelf 
the, 1 would diſgniſe on purpoſe to Wit; and 
2 er a 


ker 
17 
& 


: 
21 


as 


rer 
17 


— 
CY 


: 


ir 

Fly 
: 
8 


95 
N 
1 


85 
72 
i 


ala. 1 could know 
find out a handfome- 
to without 


Fn; 
i 
: 
5 


and I carry Steel about 
ö ves me, chat you have net her diſguis d to night, 
tcal-conceited little Fellow, he will needs un- 
r than my (elf, 1 tell thee once more, thou doſt not 
Ps reſold to have the laſt wort. (B 
ef. i with my fooling Palemede, P alamede. 
: He reti E 
Pala. O Heavens l 1s jt you, Madam? | | 
Dor. Now, As wid pasgpod Genics, that would ptottipt you to find the 


? 
"Pale. Why, you ſee I was not deceiv'dy you, your ſelf, were my good Ge- 


13 

1 
2257 

8 

7 

- 

EF 


r 
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Dur. But where was the Steel that knew the Load - ſtone? ha ? 
Pala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loſt its virtue; and therefore, if 


W ie. Rhodophl 
er 1 47 n ia s Habit 
Rho. Palantede Antal Spear gray > What? 2 
again! Am! fall'n into Quarters t 
A 
O. very Honourable on was Vil- 

lain ; he was runni way withour paying his ſhare of the Reckoning. 

Ni., Then I find { was deceiv'd in 
3 Yes, you are deceiv'd in him: 'Tis the archeſt Rogue, if you did but 

w him. 

_ Good Rhodephil, let us get off «le F Tr be diſco- 
ver 

Rho. There's no retiring now; mo 
the oddeſt be previet Jug 3 and he never 

ing 


= eng th twill be the prettieſt 
[ Pale. to Dordlice. } OE EEO cat tr ont c this i no 


1 This is the ſtrangeſt 
e — ara pars thee hs oe. ie 
him ; but if ever I get the Box again 

Dor. Do you think he will not khow me >. | r fy 
Am I like my ſelf? Wy. art 

Pale. No more than a Pifture in the Hangings. 

Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now the wrong fide of the Arras 
is turn'd towards him. - 

Pala. At leaſt twill be ſore pleafure to me, to enjoy what freedom I can 
while by ks og 1 - ̃ Ü: ĩ CI ener penny 


Face. 
Rho. What Wine have there, Palawede ? $72 ber. 
Pala. Old Chies, or the e's Damn'd that drew it. 
Rho. Come.to e ilhibe ht | bellevaloyancy Palawtde. 
F an — Tentles, hitis Re Wi e that 
ow, to t lies 
ſick at home in the Bed of Honour. 
= Now let's —— —— and ſo have done. ' 
, INNES Here's to him that has the faireſt Lady of 


in Maſquerade t. 
Lee Tis fch ano ing Health, I'll kiſs thee, dear Rogue, for thy la 
"Rho. He who has this Lad y, is a happy Man, without diſpute, | C 1 
Ten moſt contern'd in rhis, I am fre. | LAT. 


Pala. Was it not well found out. Rhodophil > 

Mel. Ay, this was biew troxute indeed. 

[ Dor. ts Marta! I ſuppoſe 1 Gall do you a kindneſs to enquire if you 
have not been in Face, Sir? 

Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir? by. N | 

Mel. Votre eſclane, Mou , de tout mon Com. Returning the Sulte 

Dor. I ſuppoſe, ſweet Sir vou are the Hope and Joy of thriving Citi- 
zen, who has pinch'd himſelf at home, Jr where you have 


learnt your Exerciſes, as i n 22 the 

addition of a new 1204 Boom. and eee — ery [food ol Father, who 

looks at you with his Mouth, while you Man Monfeur. 
Pala. Let me kiſs thee again for ahi; « — * 
Mel. And you, I imagine, are my your Mother durit 


not truſt upon ſalt Water, but leſs 1 ou to Ti- _ — 
be very brisk and extreprenaxt, to endeavour ta be debauch'd d er you —— 
the knack on't 3 to value your ſelf upon a Clap before you can get it, and to 
make it the height of your Ambition bat to get a Player fax your Mi 

Far? i Odear young Bully, thou haſt all him with a re- 
pertee i fait 

Mel. You are one of thoſe that applaud our Country Plays, where Drums and 
Trumpets, and Blot d, and Wounds, are . Rho. 


— — 


_ 
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Boy ? Let me kiſs thee thoſt abundantly. | 

admirer of the dull French — is fo thin t. 
Leaf - Gold of Wit, the very Wafets and whipp'd Cream of Sc.,“ 
Man opens his Mouth and gapes, to ſwallow nothing: And to le 
of ſuch —.— Dulneſs, one muſt be endow'd with a great 


= 


tit 


115 
74 
25 


24 2 
= 


SFA 
[ 
a 


CA, 
: Palamede, draw back yr 
r for od ate at the wrong weapon. 


= 


fection 
Pala. 
Dor. 
[ Rho. to 

Heroe. 
Pala. 
Mel. 
Dor. 


: 


y that I am coming. [ Exit Meſſer; 
k 12 arm * Exi, her 
Palamede, What thinky of this ſport ? 
i ſudden Tumult: > 


me if ever I was leſs in Humour. 


ready for em. Truth is, I had a little tra- 
firſt; and Lam the worſt in the Wor: ! 
be throughly done: But what ſhall we do with t! 


ing in the Houſe, till the. buſincls be over. 
Lie wich a Boy ? for my part, I own it, I cannot endure to Lic 


What, 

— WAR I cannot accommodate you with 4 better Be.!- 
Let me die, if I enter into a pair of Sheets with him that hates tlie 
no care for us, but lezve us in the Streets; I warrant you, :5 


T find Lodging as well as any drunken Bully of 'em all. 
in meer | ic: and wreak my Paſſon [ Ape. 


= 


LE. 


Is Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 

Exb. It ſeem'd as range, i 
Before I had convinc'd him: | 
His great reſemblance to the King his Father, 
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Emter Leonidas. 1 
Leon. Hermogenes and Enbulas, retire; 

Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without, 

Expect your Aid and Counſel. 
Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, | 

a | of your GO OR 

But, as m , fo onder moves - 

Your have 3 of Buſineſs, than of : 

And your laſt words ſome great Deſign did ſhow. 

Tn. | frame not any to be hid from you. 
You, in my Love, ater ney fory {oe 
But what 1 'd for me? 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Ballance right: 

Firſt, equall'd us, in lowneſs; then, in height. - .. . 

Both of us have ſo long, like Gameſters, thrown, - + 

Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own, 

As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear: 

Tell me, at leaſt, what I muſt or Fear. 

Palm. AIR nay PR en you call 

My Love in doubt ? nothing, and Hope, all. 

Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, | 

Or I may give without a Parents leave. H.-F 
Leon. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow ; 

As oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, _ 

Promiſe their Heav'n to all, but Grant to few. 

But do for me, what I have dard for you. 

I did no Argument | 

ds Names and Looey.s EO 


: 
2 
H 


Woman's as deep, but in its Banks g. 
My Love is mine; _— 
But cannot give my Perſon with 


For when the Perſon it does not convey, | 
Iis to give Gold, and not to give the Key. 
Palm. Then ask my Father. 


nd is it thus you Court Pdmyre's Bed? 
Deſt from Force: S0 mark you well may ge 
Force: 
To Love, and Me, to ker my Packer tive. | 
Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has ſhown ; 
But you, who tax my want of it, have none, | 
You bid me part with you, and let him live; 
But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give, 
Palm. I give what Virtue, and what Duty can, 
In vowing ne er to Wed another Man. | 
Leon. You will be forc'd to be Aae! 
Pm. IIl keep my Promiſe, though I loſe my 
Leon. Then you loſe Love, for which we both 
For Life is but the means, but Love's the end. 
Palm. Our Souls ſhall love hereafter, NY 
Leon. much fear | 
That Soul which could deny the Body here, 
To Taſte of Love, would be a niggard there. 
Palm, Then 'tis paſt Hope ; our cruel Fate, I ſee, 
Will make a fad Divorce 'twixt you and me. 


Wife. 


J 


Sc. FP" hs _ ” _ 


A, Ala-Mode: 


— employ, by — 


Palm. I never — * 
Leos. Hold, once more. , as he 
Who ſcapes a dangerous Leap, ere 


So I deſire, now I am my 
To know what was that Oath you meant to ſwear. 


| Palm. I meant, that if you hazarded you ou 
Or my Father's, ne er to be + 


Lan. See now, P how — 
Could you, with ſo mach caſe, forfwear pore 
Paz. You force me with your ruinous 
Leer. Your Father's Life is more your Care than mine. 
Palm. You me: tis not; thò it ought to be; 


v'n knows, as well as he. 
Leas. If now the execytian I delay, 8 


E 


85 
1 2 
: 


: 


fl 


Kiſſes Palmyra's Hand, then 

Palm. gives it to Eubulus. 
Could e | 
— N . DL Kneeling. 
When 
The ones 5 N claſhing. 

'heſe ,: Swords 
Pals. L Malis. '; then ſearch — 2 


Poly. tis man. ek Mii 
W. Gueſt, appear? 


2 you ſcanning here? 
and os ther? 
— and come, Sir, with intent 
1 . Baniſhment. 
Poly. Your Exile, in both Sexes, Friends can find : 
I fee the Ladies, like the Men, are kind. 


Pal. Alas, I came but——— 
Poly. -—— ——— Add not to your Crime 


A Lic: [11 hear you ſpeak ſome other time. 


Ttt 


als <> here, 


[ Seeing Palmyra. 
{ Kneeling. 


How 
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How? Exbulus | nor time, nor they diſguiſe, 
Can keep thee, undiſcover'd, from my Eyes. 
A Guard there; ſeize em all. | 
Rho. Yield, Sir; what uſe of valour can be ſhown ? 
Pal. One. and unarm'd, againſt a multitude ! 
Leon. O, for a ſword ! ¶ Hereaches at one of the Guards Halberds,and is ſeiz'd behind. 
— SEED Wa * my breath 
In fruitleſs Pray'rs ; but beg a Death. 
Palm. O bw Leonidas, and 7 me. 
Poly. Mean Girl, thou want'ſt an Advocate for thee. 
Now the myſterious knot will be unty'd ; 
Whether the young King lives, or where he dy'd : 
To morrows dawn ſhall the dark riddle clear, a 
Crown all my joys, and diſſipate my fear. Exennt ones. 


*** — 
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ACT V. SCENE I 


Palamede, Straton. Palamede with 4 Letter in his Hand. | 
Pal. His Evening, ſay'ſt thou, will they both be here 2 Stra. Yes. Sirt 

both my Old: Maſter, and your Miſtris's Father: the Old Gentlemen 
ride hard this Journey ; they ſay, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the 
Town and both of em are ſo pleas d with this Marriage, which they have con- 
cl * for you, that Iam afraid they will live ſome years longer to trouble you 
with the joy of it. 

Pal. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable thing, to impoſe upon me to be 
Marry'd to morrow ; tis hurrying a Man to Execution, without giving him 
time to ſay his pray rs. | 

Stra. Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not delay it: for your youn- 
ger Brother comes up with 'em, and is got already into their Favours. He has 

ain d much upon my old Maſter, by finding fault with Inn-keepers Bills, and 
by ſtarving us, and our Horſes, to ſhow his rugality 3 and he is very well with 
your Miſtris's Father, by giving him Receipts for the Splene, Gout, and Scurvy, 
and other Infirmities of old Age. | | 

Pal. I'll rout him, and his Country Education : Pox on him, I remember 
him before I travell'd, he had nothing in him but meer Jocky ; us d to talk loud, 
and make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field : Senſe and Wit were 
as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, as they are when the Court goes out of 
Town to a Horſe-Race. Go now and provide your Maſter's Lodgings. 

Stra. 1 go, Sir. [Exit 

Pal. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſigns with Doralice unfiniſh'd ; 
to have flown her ſo often to a Mark, and fil to be bob'd at Retrieve : If I had 
but once enjoy'd her, though I could not have ſatisfh'd my Stomach with the 
Feaſt, at leaſt I ſhould havereliſh'd my Mouth a little; but now ——— 

bil. Oh, Si wer ar Ts find 

Phil. Oh, Sir, are happily met; I was coming to b 

Pal. From Ribs 4. 1 4 uf 

Phil. Partly from her, but more eſpeci 
ceiv'd a Letter from her Father, with an 
to y_ you to morrow. 

Pal. And ſhe takes it to the Death? | 

Phil. Quite contrary : the Letter could never have come in a more lucky 
minute; for it found her in an ill humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be 
nameleſs, about the pronounciation of a French Word. | 

Pal. Count Rhodophil ; never diſguiſe it, I know the Amour: but I hope you 
took the occaſion to ſtrike in for me ? 

Phil. It was my good Fortune to do you ſome ſmall Service in it; for your 
ſake I diſcommended him all over: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every 
thing; and to ſum up all, told her, It was impoſſible to find a Marrid Man 
that was otherwiſe ; far they were all ſo mortifid at home with their Wives 
III Humours, that they could never recover themſelves tobe Company abroad. 

Pal. Moſt Divinely urg'd ! 

Phil. Then I took occaſion to commend your good Qualities: as the Sweetneſs 
of your Humour, the Comelineſs of your Perſon, your good 8 _ 

Valour; 


ly from my ſelf ; She has juſt now re- 
abſolute Command to diſpoſe her ſelf 


[© UF — 


— — oy » 
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; but _ 2 Liberality. | | 5 
vow to like to have forgot that good i ſelf - 
if thou had'ſt not remember d we on r: Here are five Pecs Er te. ) nth, 

Phil. Lord, you have the ſofteſt Hand, Sir! it would do a Woman to 


touch it: Count Rhodophil's is not half fo ſoft; for I remember 8 
when he gave me Ten Pieces for my Neu- years Gift. 8 035 


Fal. O, 1 underſtand you, Madam; you ſhall fad my Hand as foft again 38 
is: there are T for you. "The former wer bur 
plead for me. 


ſpeak enough. Be ſure to ply her with French 

Words, and I'll warrant your do your bufineſs. — hu iſt of her Phraſes 
for rag Sar : — em — on, = ban 41 foil her at her own Wea- 
s like one ons, never Marry, 
F — 


Pal. ru be ſure to follow your Advice: but you'll forget to further my 
hut, however iſtruſt put ſome Token Fi 
r r 


Pal. There tis; and I ask your Pardon heartily for calling your Memory into 
Queſtion : I aſſure Tul truſt it another ti without putting to 
trouble of another oken. 2 | Sun: 


may ſce Leomdsas. 
Pal. Then here I'll ſtay, and follow him to Death. 
Euter Melantha haſtily. 


Palm. What is ſhe, : 
1 | Lady, Madam; very ambitious of being known to your 
| 2 (to 


_ 


des Tong 


entertain! 


Melaut ba) 


ray ä 7 me—emberraſs me What a delicious 


make me | + we eden | 
| m, will pleaſe to pardon the Bevene which 
ing you out to be a Princeſs : but ler me die if this 


Pa. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that I have fo great a 
Tender for Perſon, and ſuch a perchart to do you Service, that. 
Mel. What, muſt I ſtill be troubled with your Sortiſer ? (There's anoth 
Word loſt, that I meant For the Princeſs, with a mifchet to you) But your 

4. But your Ladiſhip, Madam — 
Bieter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 
Mel. Out upon him, how he looks, Madam! now he's found no Prince, 
Kn Figure of a Man ; how could I make that Coup d etourdy to 
think him one "EY | 25 
Pali. Away, im My dear Leonidas ! 

Leon. My dear Palmyra ! 


T4749 Palm. 
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„Fer Deathſhall never part us; A 2 of pe 
ny 15 yours | e * follow. 
Met. 499 Ol am the moſt unfortunate Perſon. this 

that the Princeſs ſhould thus rompre ex viſere, without occaion. 1 wor but 
I'll follow her to Death, till I make 2 =; 

Pal. 1 And let me die, | Tu follow you to the Infernals till 
a7 rg nn 
Sit — tonards bm 2 — E ft ofthe wo Gray oft th 

n upon me; your Impertinence has put me ou e 

g pon me all has which has ruin d me and * 
die but III be reveng d, and all that. 

Pal. Fazon, faton, you muſt and ſhall Love me, 2 for my old 
Man is coming up, and all that; and I am deſeſjert an dernier, and will not. be 
3 = 2 that. wa EN] : 

How ( 4 propos, knew I was 
112 net addreſs e. 
But why would you 
Mel. Ah aval peſtel 2 1 
Po. Ab Fre de grace, Mee, your tes bien e cole 
den vous, Lace, 5 pare es | 
choſe. Vous 3 gra, Made 4 * te 

Mel. Ad autres, ad autres: He mocks hs himſelf of me, he abuſes me: Ab oe 

unfortunate l 


i iſtak he does but 
. on ney SE IR; 


Pal. Ab qu'il fait beau dans ces boceages z, | 
Ah que le ciel donne um beax jour ! 
Thiexe was with you; Trih « wine. 

Mel. Let me die now, r 
[Lavghs] But then that he ſhould uſe m 
7 

es beaux 1, cer ramage· 

Mel. Ces beaux  ſejours, — 

Ces beaux ſejonrs, —— — ec 5 


e 


for three or four: drisk Fremchmen, t0 


tty it would N e 


— one tel vor, toute la terre eft « moy | what's matter 


4. 110 | 
For Well, begin o every 6 Tender 

t 

Phil. You: muſt drown her 
Re engage—— that 

1 will 

Pal. Fa, la, Ia, la, &c. | 

Mel. Will you hear the Conditions? 

ral. No; I will hear no Conditions! lam poco 
to be 1 with abundance of noiſe, and no ſenſ; 

Mel. Hold, iſh 


* 4 la nuort. 

Allors done — oe wot Pie. 
Pal. (Solus, fanning bimſelf with his 611 og never thought 

was ſo laborious an Ex : If ſhe «Miſe, a, I have deſery 2 

and now, me- thinks too, with * — all thĩs pen fr her begin to like her.” 'Tis fb. 

I have known many, who never card for Hare nor Partridge, but thoſe they caught 

themſelves would eat heartily: the Pains, and the Story a Man tells of the 


taking of em, makes the Meat go down more pleaſantly. Beſides, laſt Nye 1 I 


Has Ala-Mode. 2 0 09 


Lodo freee Dream of her, and, Gad, ſhe I have once dream I atm 
Mad till 1 enjoy her, jet her be never ſo ugly. of, fark 
Euter Doralice, 

Doralice. Who's that you are ſo Mad to Enjoy, Palanede ? 

Pa. You may „ that, ſweet Doralice. 

Dor, More eafily than you think I can: I met juſt now with a certain Man, 
who came to on with Letters from a certain ol Gentleman, yclipped your 
Father; w 9 that to morrow you are to take an 
Oath in de Chorch as henceforward, to go ill-dreſs'd and ſlovenly, 
SAN deep to dandle em for your Diverſion; and in ſhort, 

p are to be no more. 


N 
DE ST rein apprehended in the manner, that 


- on 1 U . on EA one. abundance of Grace in me, that 
t ve an true Friendſhip in you, retire alittle with 
tothe next ETHEL : pon « 


or Bed in't, and EU. 


Fial in r A little Comfort from a Miſtris, before a n is going to give 
iner. as a luſty Doſe of Strong 


is water to a dying Mal 
De Nis. md —=f 4 e of Hel and Hanging Hom him. avon 


? No, good Palamede, I muſt not be ſo injurious to your Bride: 'Tis ill 
828 when all your ready Money is payable to mor- 


ye the ripe Fruit, that falls of it ſelf; but a wiſe 
14 85 2 11 — 1 for a Miſtris. - 7 


| A Vik, for Quarier js a Miſtris. 
OY 1 28 8 


— When it does come, you are fo given to variety, that you would make 

2 8 

| 15 1 er, except I were married to you: Marry'd People can never 

a penn e and conſequently there can be no 
e is more rn he's a liberal 


have no Gallant: but, if I would, he ſhould never be 
Jy Man 8 Miſtris s half-ſervant, as a Clergy- man 
Man to come to me that ſmells Och Wife 
8 after her, as her Husband. 
to wear a Princeſss caſt Shoes, you ſee the 
fine in em. 
4 * after — becauſe they keep their 


as, but warry d Man is the Crea- 

aut of Fach apy I 1 is dumpiſh, his 

| Family. Me Habi Habit 1 1 2 n it looks as if that 
8 1 e e in den his Breeches are 


Ka, could look within his Breeches, we ſhould find him marry d 


Pal. Am I then to be 3 for 1 fad 1 my $o# terrible that 
Word ſounds a very damn n | 
Dor. Ay, for ebe ſou ds as helliſhly to me, as it can do to you, but 


there's ng, help for 
t once another: But then once only, is 
33 ei ye hd bye leaves « ny ach a lingring after it. 


Dor. For ought I know 'tis better that we have not; we might upon Trial 


K . bave 2 ck teſs, as many a Man and Woman, that have lov d as deſ- 


7 they came to Poſſeſſion, have figh'd and cri d to 
18 Is chis all? 


That Servant were not found a Man of this World; but 
Es dab Ae not Fat e we had certainly left loving; and 
e 's the . Happineſs of the two. 


— 17 we have _ off already as much of our Love as 
7 . a aber pat paſting, the reſt is but Jealouſies, and Diſquieta, and 
ge 2 


Qui — after Quarrel, there's never any ſound Piecing; the Love 


the lace again. 
22 12 bo reg — declare Lwquld —— — a Love; that's like him who trims an old 


n den Years together, he might * a new one better cheap. 5 
41. 


2 


7 
7 


— 
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Pal. Well, Madam, I am convintd, that tis beſt for us not to . 
but Gad, tlie ſtrongeſt Reaſon is, becauſe | can't hdlp it. 

Dor. The only way to keep us new t one another, is never to en 1 „as they 
rng em upon a Line; they muſt touch nothing i 
preſerve 'em 

Pal. But then they wither, and dry in the very keeping; however 
I ſhall have a wa for you, 2 and 
if Ichance to out- live Melantha 

Dor. And if I chance to out- live — 
Pal. Well, T cheriſh my as much as ] can upon 8 
I would not directiy murder the Wife of my bolome,; b but to kil civilly, by 
the oy of Kindneſs, III put as fair as another Man: I'll begin to morrow 
Night, nd ha wry wrathful with ber, that's refolv'd on. 

1 Well Palarede, here's my Hand, Il venture to be your ſecond Wife, 
for all your Threatnings. | 
Pal. In the mean time 1'1l watch you hourly, as I would the.ripeneſs of a Me- 
lon, EI aan me leave now and then to lookon you, and to ſee 


if are not 
No, no, ag Foe ä the Gardener ſhould catch 
you taking up the Glaſs. 


il. 
Rho, ( Afide Billing fo Cwreely hs Sen i t 
muſt put en end to this, ere it go LA.. 
(To Doralice) Coy you men, farther ZE tor orig yl Ke 


Mong es 
your as though you had ncezing ſoft Wax together for an _Indenture. 
elamede you and — is Reckoning z why would you have ſeduc'd 


Pa. Why would you have debauch d my Miſtris ? 
Rbo. What do you think of that civil Couple, that play d at = Game call'd, 
Hide and Seek, laſt Evening, in the Grotto? 
Pd. What do you think of that innocent Pair, who made it their pretence 
3 poder age Ge += nf - 
ings conſider” I begin to young 
Gentleman I found enn was a certain Youth of my 


Acquaintance. 
al. And I have an odd that you could never have ſuſpected my 
ſmall * os, your We lanous Frewch-wex had not been a falſe Brother. 


are needleſs ; Draw off; I ſhall ſpeak to you 
ware... g 7 26 — 
Pal. Anh 1 hall enforer you bythe way of 


Dor. d, hold mad — —— 
Hol Id; are 2 two 2 Fools, to cut 
one another's Throats for nothing > _— | 
Pal. How for nothing ? He cours the Wenn T maſt marry. 
Rho. And he courts you, whom I have marry'd. 
Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous of w 
Rho. Faith I am jealous, ind that makes me partly 
ter than I thought. 
Dor. Piſh ! a meer Jealouße of Honour. 
Rho. Gad | am afraid there's ſomething elſe int for Palaned bas Wi, and if 
he loves you, there's ſomethi ye than I have found: Some rich 


ebe fer. 


Mine, for ought I know, that 1 haven not yet diſcover d, 
has lov'd her, and he has Wit too, and, ought I know, Rigs 
_ But, if there be, I am — Nr TI ee 
| t in raiſing 
O! tis the moſt delicate ſharp Sawce to a 2 Goy'd Stomach 
new Edge, 
Dor. if you are wiſe, believe me for your own fake: Love __ 
have but one thing to truſt to; that's a found Faith. Conſider, 


Pal. 'Slife, what's this? here's an 8 for me to n for he 
Dor. (to Rhod. Then 1 have found 
Rho. In Doralice, „ 
play d falſe, you can never find it cut any Experiment you an make upon 


„ 


— 3 
* 
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Rho. No ? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew'd Gun, if I left her clea 
and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, to my coſt, ſhe had been ſhotin. 5 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, you would diſco- 
ver, to your ſhame, ſhe was only ſo for want of ſhooting. 

Pal. N. Arb l you know me too well, to imagine I ſpeak for fear; and 
therefore in conſideration of qur paſt Friendſhip, I will tell you, and bind it 
by all things Holy, that Doralice is innocent. 

Rho. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the ſame for your Melaztha ; but 
the Devil ont is, how we ſhall keep em ſo. 

Pal. What doſt think of a Bleſſed Community betwixt us four, for the ſolace 
of the Women, and relief of the Men? Methinks it would be a, pleaſant kind 
2 i Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Miſtriſs and Gallant for 

ert. 
Ned. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtriſs ſhould both long for the ſtand- 
ing Diſh, How ſhould they be ſatisfy d together? 
4. In ſuch a caſe they muſt draw Lots: and yet that would not do neither; 
for they would both be wiſhing for the longeſt Cut. 

Rho. Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make a firm League, not to 
invade each others iety. 

Pal. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all acts of Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt 
us; and that in the uſual form of Treaties, as well by Sea as Land, and in all 
freſh Waters. | 

Dor. I will add but one Proviſo, That whoever breaks the League, either by 
War abroad, or by Negle& at home, both the Women ſhall revenge themſelves 
by the help of the other Party. 

Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Doralice; I have a great Temptation 
to be Sealing Articles in private. 

Pala. Haſt thou ſo? LC bin on the Shoulder. 
Fall on Machdsff, | | 
And curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, enough. | 
Enter Polydamas, Pa Artemis, 2 : «fter them, Eubulus 
Hermogenes, ded. 

Palm. Sir, on my knees I beg you. 

Pol. Away, I'II no more. 

Palm. For my dead Mother's ſake ; you ſay you lov'd her, 

And tell me I reſemble her. Thus ſhe | 


Had d. 
Pa — And thus had I deny d her. 


Palm. You muſt be merciful. 

yg You muſt be conſtant. 

Pol, Go, bear em to the Torture; you have boaſted 
You have a King to Head you : I would know 


To whom 1 muſt reſign. 
Exb 


— — 


| — This is our Recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen. 
Her And Education 


Of thy Daughter. oo : 
Arge. You are too modeſt in not naming all 
His Obligations to you : Why did you 
Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas ? 
Pol. That Impoſture 
I had forgot; their Tortures ſhall be doubled. 
Her. You pleaſe me; I ſhall die the ſooner. 
Exb. No; could 1 live an Age, and ſtill be rack d, 
I ſtill would the Secret. 
. my Euter Leonidas, Guarded. 
Leon. Oh , whither do you hurry Innocence 
If you have any Juſtice, their Lives; 
Or if I cannot make you Juſt, at leaſt 
Tl teach you to more purpoſe to be Cruel. 
Palm. Alas, what does he ſeek ! | 
Ln. Make me the object of your Hate and Vengeance 
Are theſe decrepid Bodies worn to ruine, 
Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall aſunder, * 


{ As they are going off. 


— 


8 a 1 „ 


512 THEE: Marriage A- -Mode. Ne 


F 


And to let drop the Soul, 
Are theſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tortures? 
- Where would you faſten 74 upon emꝰ 
Place Pains on me ; united fix em here; 

I have both Youth, and Strength, and Soul to bear em: 
And if they merit Death, then I much more 

Since tis for me they ſuffer. 

Her. —— ——Heav'n forbid | 

We ſhould redeem our pains, or worthleſs Lives, 

By out expoſing yours. | 


Eub. Away with us: Farewel, Sir. 
I only ſuffer in my Fears for you. | | 
Arge. So much concern d for him? then my whe” > £ . 
l Requeſt, for poot Leonidas I Kee 
Hear yet 
Or take m Life with his. | ON f 
Aa. To the King. ] Reſt ſatisfy d; Leonidas is he. 
Pol. I am amaz d: What muſt ? 


Arga. Command his Execution inſtantly : 
Give him not leiſure to diſcover it; * 
He may corrupt the Soldiers. 
Pol. Hence with that Traitor ; bear him to his death : 
Haſte there, and ſee my Will orm'd. 
4 Lon Nay, then ** die like him the Gods have made me. 
Hold, Gentleman; 1 am— — Argaleon bis Mouth 
Arga. Thou art a Traitor, tis not fit to hear thee. L A. | 
Leon. I fay I am the 
Area. So; him, and lead him off. 
[ Leonidas, Eubulus, led off; Polydamas a 
Palm. Duty and Love by turns poſſeſs my Soul 
And ſtruggle for a fatal Vi : 
I will diſcover he's the King; Ah, no: 
That will perhaps ſave him; 
But then I am guilty of a Father's Ruine. 
What ſhall I do, or not do? either way 
I muſt deſtroy a Parent, or a Lover. 
Break Heart; for that's the leaſt of ills to me, 
And Death the only Cure, 
Arte. Help, help the Princeſs. 


Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe 
Have more Succour. e 


Shouts within, 
Pal. What noiſe is that? | * 
r 
emen, 5 

Or Courage, ſhew it now: 22 

Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf ; and owns aloud 
He is our long loſt King, found for this moment? 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 

Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, and there they ſtand at Bay 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. 

Rho. Madam, no more; 
We loſe time: my Command, or my Example, 
May move the Soldiers to the better Caule. 

You'll Second me? | 

Pal. Or die with you: no Subject e'r can meet 

A nobler Fate, than at his Sovercign's Feet. 7 


C= 
Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Ebulas, Hermogenes, and their 
Party, victoria. Polydamus and Argaleon diſarm'd. 
Leos. That I ſurvive the dangers of this day; 


Next 
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Next to the Gods, brave Friends, s, be yours — 
And let Heaven witneſs for me, that my Joy 
d, 


—_— 


—_ — 


Is not more great for this Right 
Than tis, de] have pairs Bn 
Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean 
Of abjxe& Souls, fear to reward great Actions; 
9 byects | 

whatſoe er Subjects, like dare merit, 

A King, —— + SI 
Rho. You make us bluſh, we have deſerv'd ſo little. 
Pal. And bs inſtru& us how to merit more. | 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in my Rewards, 

So ſhould I in my Puniſhments; theſe two, 

This the Uſurper of my Crown, the other, 

4s Love, deſerve that death 


oh — we in | 

err fo live wretched. 
And 1 too long have Covern d, to deſire 

A Life without an Empire, . 53 

. You are Palmyre's Father; and as ſuch, 

have en id 


Let me die, but 
Becomes him That is by Kd] but our damn'd Language expreſſes 
* > does it become him already? tas but juſt now you ſaid he was 


How 
_— 
rue, my Dear, when he was a private Man he was a Figure ; but ſince 
2 a King, methinks he has aſſum d another Figure: 1 * 
uguſt. | Going to the King. 
, tay ; I'll Preſent you hen it ĩs more convenient, | find [ — 
get her a at Court; and when ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no longer ridi- 
logs ; for ſhe-is enough, and pretty _— and fool enough, and 


to bri 2 Faſhion there to be 
Lane Edna Diſt then lead you to this brave Attempt ? 
Amalthee.] To you, fair Amalthes, what l am, 
nd what all from me, we jointly owe: 
Firſt, therefore, to ert we give 
Your er's Life, by 1 ws bim under Guard, 
Till our few Power be ſetled. What more Grace * 
He may receive, ſhall from his future carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves. 
Arga. 1 neither now deſire, nor will deſerve it; 


Uu u ä My 


e e . . — gg ” 

514 b — Al Mode. 

My loſs is ſuch as cannot be 22 W: 

Agd to the wretched, Life cari be no | 
Leon. Then be a Priſoner 7 thy i kate, 

And Pride will have it ſo: but ſince, in this,” I canmot, * 

Inſtru@ me, Amalthea, how e 

A King may lerve 8 


And all I now moſt 2 T7 12 
Thoſe Hours I have g 
Will make but few, 


all 


Preſs me —ͤ—ͤ— 
Twp not become me, 


ll. ttt... ” 


To My Moſt'Honour'd Friend © 
at & 


* 


3 : 
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none. It calls the good Name of their Wit in queſtion, as it does the Credit of a Citizen 


when his Shop is fi d with Tru inted Titles in Head of Wares: We conclude 
them Bankrupt to all manner of Aud, chat to uſe Nlaſphemy, is a kind of 
applying Pigeons to che Soles of the Feet: : ad , to 
in a of theſe Judges had 


reach by 
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we 
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P R O I. O G U . 
, like Bells to 
Verſe till the dull Play: 


oul you 1 
2 of Ph er | Pardon our Poet if be 6 


With thu [ad 
Tow Dan the 


i” 
t | No Foy can pleaſe you 


Tur ain'd Buſfoon is only taking - 


g 
bi: Mind, 1 
l eur eum Follies lia d 
Small Fool: fall on you, like ſmiall ſbewers, in van 
Your own oil” d Coats keep out all common Rin. 
Tow muſt have Mamamonchi, ſuch a Fop 
Ai would ayfear @ Monſter in a » A 
| He*l fill your Pit, and Boxts, to the brim, 
Where, ram'd in Crowds you ſee —1 in him. 

» 


Sure there's ſome Spell our Poet never 
| Bar Marabarah ſahem moſt did touch you, 
! 


Damen you. | Tow come to P 


1Ts 


Tow Damn'd the Poet, p< ploy the 


you 1 
For Fops with ſa menech made our Aut 
ſome pug 1 fuck taſte, ? SED Pn Fool em fo 8 


But bere's my Grief ; th Nature join i with 
r 
& , fo your © ſe, t its us ſay 
L ou tag Haynes to Ply 


* 1 ab. _ 


E PI L OG U. 


Thu t ; the other fide did Fear 
” A Ne x 


5 
R 


: 
[ 


þ 


| 


= 


g 


9 
: 


w 
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Fabio, Servant 


| 


a 


and 
Valuta, 


* 
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— 
a 


ZE 


SCENE ROME. 
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ASSIGNATION: 
Love in: A  Nunnery. 
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SCENE ROME. A grear d eu 
Emer Benito, il. Guin ini Hend, | Reino ning tte Oe, 


Av ſweet Benito ry Faith 1 am to ſer 
Bay LEE a ee. Kr 
dog lee me | Wl You, ; you wal wih fink © 
Grace, and 1 
Aureliam within. 


?, 


Ber. CT e f 

Pang pounce e my own Par- 

n, a Perſon of my Endowments 3 for a Man of my Parts and Talents, 

choGeh be be but a Pals & Chambre, is a Perſon and it wo oft eg Meſhes" 

GR ns as like a Perſon as any n 
1 

NEE a tell it 


the co 


8 — 


NIE Es , Dancing and 

Fav ur} 

by a 5188 22 
1 think that was not 2 E e e Gad, I can dance, 


| am ie flcls = Bens Lay 
Makes} aro ey Fae have 1? With all theſe Eke and a pro- 
found Wit, et to be a Serving-man? 

oe Enter Amen Cn 


Axr. Why, you Slave, Son of Fathers, am I to be 

ſerv'd at his ra eternally — re 3 
Aurelian, be not angry. ot 

Aur. You as I do, Camilo. this Guittar, 
and that grea certain how he Time. He 
courts himſelf every Morning in that Glaſs, at leaſt an hour; chere admins 
his own Perſon, and his Parts, and ſtudies Poſtures and Grimaces, to make him- 
ſelf yet more ridiculous, than he was born to be. Ck AO "> 

Cam. You by bt ſure. | 

Ar. I do Fool than I can ſpeak him: I never #nd him 
on a Meſſage, but he runs firſt to that Glaſs, to * 
his — of Speak, Is this « Lye, Sirrah 2? | 3 

Ben. I confeſs, I have ſome kindneſs for the Mitrour. | 

Aur. The Mirrour! There's a Touch of his he could not call it 
a Glaſs. Then the Rogue has the Impudence, to make Sonnets, * 
and, which is a 2 Impudence, he ſings em too: There's not a Street in 
Rome which he ightly diſquiet with his villanous Serenades: With 
that Guittar there, 8 — Brother of a Cittern, he frights away the 
Watch; and for his Violin, it ſqueaks ſo lewdly, that Sir Tibert in the 
miſtakes him for his Miſtrifs. 'Tis a meer Cat-call. 


Cam. Is this true Benito? 


F 


— hors <a. — — 
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Cani. . My Maſter, Sir, may ſay his pleaſure; I divert my Leif 
with hearing bim: Alafs, . given A all 
n 
udgment, and therefore you ſhall hear me and ſing. 

| | { He takes up the Guittar and begins. 


ur, you invincible/Sot you, will nothing mend you? Lay t down. 


on you, Sir, as 


- 
- 
- 


ar 
| Ber. to Camille. Do ye ſee, Sir, this ts the Muſes? He will not let 
me hold forth to w. * [ Lys dbwe the Guittr: 


in — 
up the Guittar, and ſuffer heroically. [He plays, Aure. Kicks. 
re KY ED | 
ick till your Toes abe; Ill be bafl'd in my Muſick by: ne'r « 


© 
- 


F 


Fer 


f 


er, Benito . —— — 
me to Hold, 

was well kick'd: | 

that was well ſung too: 


let him proceed to diſcoutige Virtue, and ſee what will come 


to our Buſineſs : but we muſt fiſt inſtruct Rewito. 
4 by me, and do not truſt him; I propheſie he'll ſpoil the whole 
a Worm in's Head as long as 4 Conger, a Brain ſo barren of all 
— — 1 — all things his own 
ever be mingling his Defigns wi nd go halves 
whatwith his Ignorance, what wich his pl ing, he'll be fare 
an Intention to ſerve you: For my part I had turn'd him off 

) Father, commanded me the contrary. _. 

as if what we did were Choice, and not Neceſſity: 
tly jealous of all my 
ſe you are a ſtran- 


the Siſter: 
Ye ever nent wich his mas 


Arr. Nay, 


I 


J 
J 
F 
| 


; 


: 
; 


| 


# 


gal 
20 


— 
* 
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MH 
Li 
i 
: 


Neeces, with | 
LB. to 5 5 
Cam. th you. 
tunes z ih their 
Uncle's 


F 
2 


this Clauſe, and, under pretence of not find- 
Conſent to all who love em. 


to any Suitor, and immures em in 4 


of 
his 


: 
f 


The younger of theſe Siſters, Violette, I have ſeen often in the Garden. 
in this Chamber, which looks into it; have divers times ſhot 
rd po batter which ſhe has taken, and by the ſigns ſhe 
I find they wege not Bt receivid. ©. 


Jy 


i 


| tell you now, Juſt ſuch an Amour as this had I once with a ycunz 


J 
- 


- 
- 


reaps þ | x 
Quote your 2gain, you Rogue, and my Feet ſhall ret12w their acs 
with your Buttocks. F: T7 
Benito, take care to convey this Ticket tb Violetta: I ſaw het juſt 
to the next Chappel ; be ſure to ſtand ready ts give her Holy-water, 


Q 
: 


ö 


7 


: 
8 
Y 


8 * — | 
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— — 

and (lip the Ticket into the hand of her Woman Beatrix, And rake the 
elder Siſter Lara ſees you not, for ſhe knows nothing of our Amour. 
Ben. A word to the Wile. 
Have you no Service to Laura? [ To Aureftab. 

Aur.. None that I ſhall trouble you withal: TI dee firſt what Returns you 
make from this Voyage, before I put in 69 with you. $4 be 
gone, Mr. Mercury. 

Ben.” I fly, Mr. Jupiter. 

Aur. This Lady Lara I have ſeen from 
Methought, too, ſhe lookt with a 
Are you a Man, and have no pity for a poor d 
never found ſo much diſpoſition in my ſelf to Loveany Ez . 
Handſome ſhe is, of that I am certain. 
_ And bas Wit, I dare aſſure you; but 1have not hear the lids admitted 

an lan 

pr Her Hour is not come yet the has egen with # Man n Love: when 
that happens (as I am reſolv d to puſh my ED 
her Love warms her Viewe will ute dons hn in its, for there's no 
ſuch Baud to a W „59 


Cam. I look upon the A 
You and Benito ſhall walk in the — while certin:, Will you promiſ 
Shade; one thing 1 had oro to tell you, thr our Genel of' 
ke Mantona, 2 e Prince his are 3 ths Guees 
Rome : Will you go ſee the of their Entrance? oF ” 
Aur. With all my heart. They ſay he has bchav'd himſelf 
the French, at their return from 7 : Beſides, I have a 
| of young Priace Fodwich, on — 0 Bt ns 


Far Furs, cd Vole, a, Pg dn i, Lon * 


Lav. I ſay, 
Vie. Nay, ſweet Si Siſter © Lon 


Las. Nay, dear Violette, tis in vain to corited, Fm refolv'd to os 3e. 
Violetta. 


— ns 
Vis. But I am reſoly'd you ſhall not read it. 1 this 
is which you aſſume; or what privilege a year or two — v. wo ufe 
this Sovereignty over me. 

Lav. Do you rebel, young Gentlewoman d. Iilqpake = know Ive © er 
ble Right over you : One, as I have more Years; and other, as I dae more 
Wit. 

Pio, Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you ate; that litele Wit 1 fave, 
will ſerve wo condghh my Affairs without af vere oat 

Lax. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are you fit at Fifteen td bs truſted 
with a Maiden-head ? Long eee 

dyed Ape = ſaleil, 
if tis not Lied with Care, 
The Spins wil work rnb the Bot 
And vaniſh away into Air 
To keep it, there nothing eſo hard ir, 
"Twit go betwixt W and 
The Si airy Guard ir, 

Viz — F - i ſted with Madneſs, 

0, For ought I ſee, you are as little to be truſted wi as I 
with my Simplici 22 — reſtore my — 

Las. reading it. /hat's here > An humble Petition for a private Meeting ? 7 
Are you twittering at that ſport already Miſtriſs Novice ? 

Vio. How! 1 a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? run have you to know, that I 
have KIFd my Man before 1 was N , ready ver another ex- 
ecution. - 

Lax. A very forward Roſe-Bud : open apace, Gentlewoman. I find in- 
deed your Defires are quick enough; you where will you have Cunning to car- 
ry on your Buſineſs with and Secrecy ? , I ſay, which is a-main 
part of Chaſtiry in our Sex. here Wit, to be ſenſible of the Delicacies of 
Love ? the Tenderneſs of a farewel Sigh for an Abſence ? 6 


* 
2 
* 


Love m 2 Nunne N 
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preſſing Hand? the ſweetneſs of of little * — caus'd and cur'd 
by the exceſs of Love? and, in ſhort, the pleaſing diſquiets of the Soul. 2 
WA Loon an and wandring up and down in a "Paradiſe 2. Thought, of its own. 


Vie. 11 underſtood not thus much before, 1 find you are an excellent In- 
— and that argues you have had a feeling of the Cauſe in your time too, 


What have I confeſs d before I was aware ! She'll find out my incli- 


char Sanger, whom I have only ſeen, and to whom I have never 
and ee good Late 1 never was in Love; all my Ex - 
| tell m ele 


But who is this Man, to whom you 
my Uecde more than you do. 


know the Man; tis Signior Camillo: Bis Birth and Fortunes are 
X can and he tells me his Intentions are Honourable. 
Lax. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, which looks into our Gar- 
den, with another handſome Gentleman in his company, who ſeems a ſtranger ? 
17 | Unce fate e fame. Do you think it a reaſonable thing, dear Laura, that 
us up. ſtrictly, that we muſt be olden to here-ſay, 
Les, "Tit hard 


is in the next Houſe to us ? 
Das Ti 1 like Hawks, and never Mann'd ; to be 
RY like Nuns here. 


8 
d an 
Tou! 
I hate 

You 


| Vie. That I would meet him at ht this Evecing in the cloſe Walk in the 
Garden, 8 


Vie. Only his Friend's Man Benito; the ſame who brought me the Letter 
which you took from me. 
C Do Camillo, or this Benito, know your Maid 
? 
Vie. They have never talk'd with her; but only ſeen her. 
Lax. 'Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your Servant, but I11 be your Bea- 
trix: I'll go inſtead of her, and counterfeit your Waiting-woman ; in the dark 
this means I be preſent to inſtruct you; for 
yet a Callow Maid : muſt teach you to Peck a little, you may come to 
your ſelf in time. 
30. A little Teaching „ If the Old one left me to my ſelf, 
I could go near to get my Livi 


find you 
a 


think fondly, and ignorantly, 
Love, ＋ young Hearts, 


to be gone already, and I! not hin- 
the mean tirhe . in, and ſigh, and 


proaching Pleaſ 
Lie the the "Muſt of Wine ; 


Tis N then ; but elder tis more fine. [ Exennt. 
A1 a K 3 
? ACT II. SCEN I. 


The Front of a Nunnery. 


Prince Erederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio the Princes Page, 

Fred. Y Father's Ancient, and may Repoſe bimſelf, if he pleaſes, after the 
of his Entrance; but we, who are Younger, ſhould think 

it a Sin, to * any part of Day- light in a Chamber. What are your Ways 


of 2 
| by Bir, we paſs our Time, either in Converſation alone, or in Love 
1 or in Love and Converſation together. 
Fred. Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in the Laws of Living. 
Cam. For Converſation alone; — either in going to Court, with a Face 
of Buſineſs, and there diſcourſing of the Aﬀairs of Europe, of which Rome, you 
. know, is the Publick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting the Vertuofi, and there, wearying 


one another with rehearing cur own Works, in Proſe and Poetry. 
1 Fred. 


52 "= The Aſſignation + Or, 
Fred. Away with that dry Method, L wilt haye none ont.“ To the next, 


Cem. Love alone, is cither plain 2 every Curtizan is your 
Miſtriſs, and every Man your Rival; or elſe, what's wages? ain Whining after 
one Woman; that is, walking before her Door by Day, and haunting her Street . 
by Night, with Guittars, dark Lanthorns, and Rondacties. 2 

Amr. Which, I take it, is, or will be our Caſe, Camille, ' © 2 

Fred. Neither of theſe will fit my Humour: If your third prove not more 

leaſant, I ſhall ſtick to the old Almain Recreation ; the Divine Bottle, and the 

unteous Glaſs, that tun d up old Horace to his Oder. yn 3 

Ar. You ſhall need to have no Recoarſe to that; Love, and Converſation 
will do your Buſineſs : that is, Sir, a moſt Delicious Curtizan, I do not mean 
down-right Punk, but Punk of more than ordinary Senſe in Converſation: Punk 
in Ragou, Punk who Plays on the Lute, and Sings; and, to ſum up all, Punk 
who and Dreſſes up her ſelf with Poyant Sawce, to become a new Diſh 


every time ſhe is ſerv d up to your , # | 
© Fred This, 1 believe, arelien, is your method of Living, 'you talk of it ib 
vorily. 


Aur. There is yet another more inſipid ſort of Loe and Coriverſation : As for 


Example, look you there, Sir; the ip of our Nets Faves bi 2 


Nunnery.] They talk prettily ; but a Por on em, they raiſe 
then e us. They are as dangerous as cold Fruits without are 
1 are abundance of Weriches in readineſs, to 
ifie em. : ny 
Cam. But they are ever at Hand, and eaſie to come by ; and if you'll 
N 2 Sinner, eaſineſs in Love Le than LF the Fer 
it. | : 
Fre. This way of Cheating pleaſes me; for Debauchety, I hte it; ind, to 
3 Nature, except it be my Friends. Pray,” What do yu dall 
t Nunnery. 


Cem, Iis a Houſe of BenediJines, call'd the Torre diSpecchi, where only Ladies 
of the beſt Quality are Profeſs'd. Lucretia ad Hip polita Spe a the Grates. 
Aur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the lagpies, in White and 


Black: If you will lull ſelf intoa Platonick you may: But, conſider 
your Twill be but full, when you play r WEs 

Fred. No matter, I'll fool away a Hob of Courtſhip; for 1 nevet yet" Was 
engag'd in a ſerious Love, nor I believe can be. Farewell. tler ; at this 
time I ſhall diſpenſe with your Attendance : Nay, without Ceremony,” becauſe 


would be | ; 
Cam. Come Awdies, to our own aflirs. = Aur. and ino. 
Fred. * For what Crime, fair Creature, were you condettin'd to this 
3 
Lac. For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two or three ſuch mWaricholly' Virtues: 


firſt brought me hither, and now 0 A 
hay i chad der ark a youre ver 


4 Fred. a rather _ wh 
r fear oing more Miſchi ith thoſe : For, indeed, are too 
to be cruſted out of the Scabbard. "_ we 
Luc. Ceaſe, I beſech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they have done ſome Ex- 
ecution on your Heart. | 
Fred. dnt | ans out of peach, ON. 
Lac. Truſt not to that; they may ſhoot at a diſtance, though they cannot 
ſtrike you near at han. ä Mues | 
Fred. But if they ſhould Kill, you are ner the better: There's a Grate betwixt 
ws, and you canoe ach n-the Gas oy 8 . 
Lac. Provided we deſtroy the Enemy, we do not value their dead dies: But 
ou, perhaps, are in your firſt Error, and think we are rather Captives than 
Warriour; that we come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the Charity of 
Paſſengers for their Love. + . 5 
Fre. to Aſeanio. Enquire as dext'rouſly as you can, what is the Name and 
Quality cf this Charming Creature. y 
Lic. to Hip. Be ſure, if the Page approaches you, to get out of him his 
Maſter's Name. Prince and Lucretia ſeepe to talk. 
Hip. to Aſca. By that ſhort Whiſper, which I obſery'd you took with your 
Maſter, I imagine, Mr. Page, you come to ask a certain Queſticn of me. 40 
74. 


„ — n 3 — 
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— 


Aſee. By this thy Queſtion, and by that Whiſ with thy Lad : O th 
mph of Devorint) I fnd'l am 12 in 4 + fog ny 
Mere eee art yet a mere Woman under that Veil, and, by conſe- 


q l ſhaltloſe thy Longing, and know nothing 


my | 
Virginity, you ſhall tell firſt. 
R Guih, on parpoſe to make the Forfeie 

” Your Maſteris call'd— . 

Your Lady is Yclip'd —— 


«. That needs not, when the Damſel is ſo willing. 
F. But I have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that her Name is Madam Lucretia; 
fair, as you ſee, to a Miracle, and of a moſt charming Converſation z of Royal 
Blood, and-Neece to his Holineſs; and, if ſhe were not eſpons'd to Heaven, a 
Miſtriſs r 4 Sovereign Prince. 0 FA 

Aſce. After theſe Encominms, twere vain for me to praiſe my Maſter : He is 
Prince Frederick, "otherwiſe call'd the Prince of 


t, 's Second. 
Wie. The tow? 


| At this 


>a 


[They withdrew, and whiſper to their Principals. 


LUA Lic, Madam, I am glad I know my Enemy; for 
— I e and not admire you, the Name of Lacreti is the 


for Chaſtity ; tis only a hiding Place for 
Crowds together, Jike heaps of Rubbiſh our 
be Peopl d with deform'd Perſons : Ang 
pray for a Blefling on their 

earrying on the Work 


18 


Lax. ou would put off Heaven with your Leavings, and uſe it like 
weg i l " at Ads one, take the Courts for your ſelves, and give the 
Refuſe to the Gentlemen. i | .- 

Fred. Ypu miliake me, Madam; I would fo contgive it, that Heaven and we 
ight be fer d at once't We have occaſion for wit and Beauty; now Piety and 
Uglineſs will do as well for Heaven; that plays atone Game, and we at another; 
and therdfvre Heaven may make. its hand with the ſame Cards that we put our. 
_ u e convince you, if the meat concern'd me; but I am 
e of e, whom; for of Wu Beauty, you have condemn'd to 
— . therefore am your Humble Servant to pray for your handſome 

i Idren. | 

Fred. Heaven forbid, that I ſhould condemn you, or indeed any 
handſome Woman, to be Religious. No, Madam; the Occaſions of the World 
are great and urgent for ſuch ãs you: And, for my part, I am of opinion, that 
it is as pers Sin for a Beauty to enter igto'a Nunnery, as for an ugly Woman 
.q 272 out ic 215 a. * Ol ' s #& ” | 1 

De. The Cares rern you 4, but as ſoon as ever you 
come to be afflifted with Sickneſs, or viſited with a Wife, you'll be content I 
ſhould pray for you. | | | 

Fe. Any where, rather than in a Cloyſter; for, truely I — all your 
Prayers there, will be how to get out of it; and upon that Suppoſition, Madam, 


Xxx x2 I am 


© 


= 
ä — I — — 
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1 am come to offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, faith, be 
pe rſwaded; the Church ſhall loſe nothing by it: Ill take you on, and putin 
two or three Crooked Apoſtles in your place. [hell rings within. 

Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, I muſt leave you; tis a ſummons to our Devotion. 

Fred. Will you leave me for boat oy Prayers, Madam > You 7 op 
of them at any time; but remember you cannot have a Man 85 

Luc. Well, III ſay my Beads for you 2 that's 2 for I believe 
leave you in a moſt deplorable tion. E= Hare 

Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little alter d: If I cas be in Love, a 
I am ſure canriot, it ſhould be with her; for I like Her Converſation ſtra 

Aſca. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am before-hand with you, for Iam in 
Love already. I would fain make the firſt Proof of my Manhod upon a Nun: 
I find I havea m mighty $ ty grudging to Holy Fleſh, 

Fred. I'll ply in, as ſoon as ever her Devotion's over. —— 
theſe Nuns aide their ime moſt admirably : From Love to Prayers; from 
Prayers to Love: That is, juſt ſo much Sin, juſt ſo much Godlineſs. 

Aſca. Then I can claim that Siſter's Love by Merit: 


Half Man, half-Boy; for her half Fleſh, half Spirit. | [Exenat. 
SCENE IL A Street. 


Aurelian , Camillo 
Aur. LII proceed no farther, if Bewito goes: I know his Folly will produce 
| 2 1 deſir'd her Note, to bring hi purpoſe 
am. But 4 deſir d me, in to m, on to 
the Time with her Woman Beatrix. paſs 
Aur. That Objection's eaſily —_— rng Benito's Place; the Darkneſs 
will prevent 2 24 and, for I. ru imitae the half „ 


patch d Breeding 
r 1 
Eater Benito. 


Aur. Let me alone for 
Bex. Com, Are we ready, 


12 — — 


8 Go, Sirrab, and adjourn to the 
2 you till to-morrow 


arc brave Fellows who hve u us: 


Au. g 
You ſhall ha ting enou 
| Ben. How, 2 gh, 
* 4 You may ſeape wi . Wars v7 pu” Il 
Ben. No, Sir; I have that abſolute Obedience to your Commands, that 1 
will bridle my Courage, and ſtay at Home. [Exi. 
| Cam. You took the only way to be rid of him. . Behind 
yond Pane of it we'll ſet up the Ladder. | 


SCENE Ill. A Night-piece of « Garden. 


1 Remember your Re ab Ns Part. PULP by 
warrant you, III wait on you by Ni as 1 

Pio. Fark, I eat FoorSepsy and now, methinks ti tact 
ing us. 


Lau. They are certaini the Men whom we 


expect 
Aurelian a Camillo 
Cam. I hear Women's Voices. 
Aur. We are right, I warrant you. 
Cam. Violetta, my Love 
Vio. My dear Camillo Cant. 


* 


— — — = — 2 = 2 2 FER — 1 
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Came. thoſe Words again ; my own Name never ſounded ſo ſweetly to 
you ſpoke it, and made me happy by adding Dear to it. 

then; I have ſtol'n theſe few Minutes from my watchful 
and my 3 and they are as full of Danger as they are of Love. 
Something within me checks me too, and ſays, 1 was too forward in-vent'ring 


vou. 
ne e Enemy to Love, 
0. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, w | you, [love „or ! 
— Jou you much, or I had 


Perſon in your 


Cam. one is Sacred, and the other Safe ; but this auſpicious Minute is on 
firſt of 8 verſe. May I not hope that Favour, which Strangers, in Ci 
_ even from the moſt Reſery'd ? [ Kiffes ber Hind, 

10. | cenſure me. 

Ca. Bleſt above tax Heaven for making them fo 

= : forward. 

Lax. : 
vanc d one Step on 

Aur. Now by la Cuſtome, I am to love the vehemently. 

Las. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt : You know tis ill taking Money 


: 


Coyn of Love is known by the Weight only, and you 
G5, E know tis Prince-like to ned ta 3 


Beſid 
you may be ſerv'd as Princes are ſometimes. 
b us make haſte however, and diſptach a little Love out of the way: 
We may do it now with Eaſe, and ſave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, if 
take it in time, before it too faſt upon our Hands, 
La. Re, no; let us Love , we muſt manage our Paſſion, and not 
our Love out at one Meeting, but leave ſome for another time. 
Aar. I am for applying the Plaiſter whilſt the Wound is , *twill heal the 
better. | Tales ber by the Hand. 
Lax. Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor Wretch committed that 
you preſs it thus? I remember no Miſchief it has done you. 
Arr. O tis a Hainous Malefactor, and is preſs d by Law, becauſe it will con- 
fels nothing. Come, withdraw a little farther, we have urgent Buſineſs with 
one another. 
Lax. 'Twere 2 ſhame to quit my Ground upon the firſt Charge; yet, if 
— — I will conſene to go bebind the Lovers) and ihten 
Arr. 


IT. enter you defeer'd the Propoltion ſo long I were neither true Valet, 
. the Stage. 
retire bebind the other two, come | 

Cam. e Herd Give me another wit, and then——— 
Vis. And will you be ſatisfyd ? | 

Cem. And then Ill ak a Thouſand more, and ner be ſatisfy d. Kiſſes 
are but thin Nouriſhment, they are too ſoon digeſted; and hungry Love craves 


Vie. You feed a Wolf within you. hat 
Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid Dyet: He makes us now a Miſer's 
Feaſt, and we forbear to take our Fill. The filent Night, and all theſe downy 
Hours were made for Lovers : Gently tread, and n that 
Noiſe may fright the tender Maid, from giving all her Soul to melting 


Go. You do not love me; if you did, you would not 
Thus urge your Satisfaction in my Shame. | 
At beſt, I ſee you would not love me long, 
e 
Came. I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my own. 
Vie. Eer Heaven and Holy Vows have made it ſo? | 
Cam. Then witneſs Heaven, and all theſe twinkling Stars—— _ 
No. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper d with your Love: 


"and ſtrong Deſires now ſwear, not you. 
Tn Love love, without a Prieſt and Allan 


inanimate, and know not 
The Temples are inanima What 
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What Vows are made in them z the : Prieſt ſtands ready: 
For his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he Couples. 
Love alone is Marriage. 

io. I never will receive theſe Mid- night Vows; 
But when I come hereafter to-your Arms, 

III bring you a ſincere, full, perfect Bliſs ; 

Then you will thank me that 1 kept it fo, 

And truſt my faith hereafter, 


Lau. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine: l am to be Houeſt by infedtion; my 


Lady will noneyou ſee. 
wr. Truth is, they are a loſt unleſs they learn 


Come, ſhall we begin firſt, and ſhame them borh ? — Hand ape 
L ax. You'll never be warn'd of this hand, Benito. 
Aur. Oh, tis ſo ſoft, as twere made on purpoſe to take Hearts, and handle 
them without hurting, Theſe Taper Finger's too, and even Joynts, ſo ſupple, 


that methinks T mould em as they paſs through mine: in 
tho it be Nonſence to ſay it, your Hand feels White too. — 


Lax. Methinks yours is not very hard, for a Serving - mans: But where, in 
Oe dE Wonder, have you > to talk ſo Courtly? you are 2 ſirange 

Arr. And you are as ſtrange -woman: You have ſo ftab'd me with 
your Repartees to Night, that I — be n 
reveng'd on you. 

Las. Theſe, 1 ſuppoſe; are Fragments ich you learn's from your your wild 
Maſter Azrelian: Many a poor Woman — — rough his Hands, with theſe 
very Words. You treat me juſt like a Serving - man, ; with the cold Meat which 
comes from your Maſter's Table. 

Axr. You could never have ſuſpected me for pap Maſters Wi, — 


had not been of Purloining — 
Miſtriſs's Siſter, red Wit I — — 
E Aud ft e e 
Aur. I to Revenge el 1 
Enter Benito wA a Guittar. 


Ben. The poor Souls ſhall not loſe by the Bargin, though my fooliſh gadding 
Maſters have dif pointed them. Th Leader — 1 —— 


„ Vin hope of them. 
sib. Thaw Noiſe in the Garden. 
2 I fear we are 


'd. 

| Came. Fear nothing, but ſtand cloſe. 

Ben. Now, Benito, is the time to hold forth thy Talat, and t9 ſet up 
for they ſelf, Yes, Ladies, you ſhall be Serenaded, and when I have d 
my Gifts, III n ſelf for the Ad- 
venture. 4. on the Guiftar. 

Vio. Let us make haſte, Siſter, and get into Covert; Muſick will raiſe the 
S n us immediately. 

als, we cantors the daun Muſician lun jut in the Doar ee ws 


ould paſs. 
Ben. Singing. Eveillex vous, Belles endarmier; 


Aar. affde to Cam, Camillo, th and I dare | 
him Benito, for fear of diſcove — kel nat 6 , en 
Cam. The Alarm's already given through the Houſe. Ladies, you muſt be 
quick: Secure your ſelves, — leave us to ſhift. L E rennt Hauen. 
Mithin. This way. 
Aur, I hear em coming; and, as ill luck will have it, juſt by chat Quarter 
where our Ladder is plac. 
Cum. Let us hide in the dark Walk, till they are paſt. 
3 But then Benito will be caught, and being: known to be my Man, will 
tray us. 

Ben. hear ſome in the Garden: Sure they are the Ladies, that are taken with my 
Melody. Tot again, Benito; this time I'll abſolutely enchant em. (Towne, again. 
Au. He's at it again. Why Benito, Are you mad? - 

en. 


— 2 — — — 8 4 dd. 
. 


B Ah, Madam A this is ſuch a Favour to your hoot ut> 


worthy Servant. Sings. 
i bs 

Aur. Come away, — Raſa e. 
on us immediately. : * 
Ber. O Gemini, 7s Gln, 6 

Within. This way ys | : 

+ Ari lee your Sora and ſtep with us into this Arbor 

Ber. Scra ing and Croak 1 r, either | Sing and Play, to a 
Miracle, or Il juſtiie my though I am a and hang d for t. 


Euer Mario ad 
Mer. Where is this Serenading Raſcal ? If find him, I'll make him an Ex- 
to all Caterwaulers, of which this Fidler is the lewdeſt. 
Ochat I durſt bat play my Tune out to convince him Soul of Harmo- 

uy? Is this lewd? 


en Regt, 

Qu. Pente dear Benito. 

_—— Mettes le tite : — are ſo ſweet, Sir, 
tet Sing em, tough ft be my Ruine- — — —— 


[ Laura d Violetta in the Balcomy. 
i fo Yes, we —— — but they are yet in Danger. 


EN — Cemething: Help, help; Thieves, Thieves, we ſhall be 
Me. Where? Where are they? 

Lex. Here, Sir, at our Chamber Door, and we are run into the Balcony for 
Shelter: Dear Uncle, — bar 
NM. Back zn hate worn they had been in the Garden. 
Tian gui fatwar, I thi that leads us from one Place to another. 

F Exeant Mar. and Servants. 

Vie, They are gone. My dear Camillo, make bag and preſerve your ſelf. 

Cam. our next Meeting prove more Propitious. | 

Au. to Benito. Come, 2 > GE 


AY 4 T. III. SCENE L 
or * Tube Front of the Nunnery. 
| Aſcanio 224 Hippolita the Grate. 


kept Touch, Brother. 
ought, Siſter , when he is challeng'd: 


my Lofs; Siſter; I could-have made a full 
would have me take up with hungry Commons in 


Pray or | am gone. 
H. O, Brothe Cloyſter, is Fare like Fleſh in Spain z tis deli- 
cate, becauſe tis ſcarce.'- Vou may be ſatisfy d with a Hand, as well as 1 am 


pleas'd with the Courtſhipof a 
Aſca. You! may begin with me, ſter, as Milo did z by carrying a Calf firſt, 
may learn to carry an Ox: hereafter : In the mean time produce your 
Mand I underſtand Nun's Fleſh better than you imagine: Give it me, you 3] 
ſee how I will worry it. ( She glee bor Blas 
ow 


— — — ſ— — 
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Now could not we thruſt out our Lips, and contrive a Kiſs too? 
Hip. Yes, we may; but I have bad the Experience of it: It will be but half 
Fleſh, halt Iron. 
— 4 Let's try however. 
ip. Hold, Lxcretia's here. | 
Ajca. Nay, if you come with Odds upon me, tis time to call Seconds, 


[ Aſcanio hems. 
The Prince and Lucretia appear. 
Luc. Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet there was one thing amiſs in it, 
that was your Rallying of Religion. 
Fred. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and I'll try to ſpeak well of 
your Friend Devotion. | 6 
Lic. | can never ſpeak well of Love: *Twas to avoid it that I enter d here. 
Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man: For, . to confeſs the Truth 
to you, I have but counterfeited Love to try you; for I never yet could love 
any Woman: And fince I have ſeen you, and do not, I am certain now I ſhall 


{cape for ever. 
c. You are the beſt Man in the World, if you continue this Reſolution. 
: The firſt, to eſteem each 


Pray, then, let us vow pony Fer two Tong: 
other better than we do all the World beſides; next, never to change our 
Amity to love. 

Fin. Agreed, Madam y ſball I kiſs your Hand on't? 

Luc. That's too like a Lover; Or if it were not, the narrowneſs of the Grate 
W the Ca y. P | have uyd © 

jp, No, But it will not, to my Know : ave every Bar man 
A fans time over, and, at laſt, have tans — a Hand may get 
and be gallan te. 2 

Luc. Giving her Hand. There, Sir; tis a true one. 

Fre. kiſſing it. This, then, isa Seal to our perpetual Friendſhip ; and a Deff- 
ance to all Love. ; 
Luc. That Seducer of Virtue. 

Fre. That Diſturber of Quiet. 

Luc. That Madneſs of Youth. | 

Fre. That Dotage of old Age. 

Luc. That Enemy to good Humour. 

Fre. And, to conclude all, that Reaſon of all unreaſanable Actions. 

2s This Doctrine isabominable; do not believe it, Siſter. | 

3p. No, if I do, Brother, may I never have Comfort from ſweet Youth at 
my Extremity. CES 

Lac. But remember one Article ofour Friendſhip, That though we baniſh Love, 
"= do 11 nor Gallantry; for I declare, I am for all Extravagancies, 

but juſt Loving. | 
Fe Juſt — own humour; for I hate Gravity and Melancholy next to Love. 
Aſea. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Maxtoxe makes an Enter- 
tainment to Night in Maſquerade: If you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, 
I'll put you into the Head of one; lay by your Nun-ſhip for an Hour or two, 
and come amongſt us in Diſguiſe. 

Fre. My Boy is in the right, Madam. Will you venture? 

I'll Curniſh you with Masking-Habits. 

Hip. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it: I keep the Keys, you know: I'll war- 
rant you well return before we are miſsd. I do fo long to have one fling in- 
to the ſweet World again before I die. Hang't, at worſt tis but one Sin more, 
and then well repent for all together. | 

Aſca. But if I catch you in the World, Siſter, I'll make you have a better Opi- 
nion of the Fleſh and the Devil for ever after. 

Lic. If it were known, I were loſt for ever. 

Fre. How ſhould it be known? You have her on your fide, there, that 
keeps the Keyes: And, put the worſt, that you are taken in the World; the 
World'sa good World to ſtay in; and there are certain Occaſions of waking in 
a Morning, that may be more pleaſant to you than your Main. 2 

Luc. Fie, Friend, theſe Extravagancies are a Breach of Articles in our Friend- 
' ſhip: But well, for once, I'll venture to go out; Dancing and Singing are but 
petty Tranſgreſſions. 

J. My Lord, here's Company approaching; we ſhall be diſcover d. 


Fred. 
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e will you diſguiſe, Siſter? Will you be a an or Woman? 
5 Þ. A Womany, Brother rage For i? T ape A Than 
A Woo, ſay you? mapa in place oon 
e os = 


TC 


0 


Beatrix's Wit: Tan well rr 
= lm. North hn 8 1 


him, 2 The Fop 
Rede that an unknown Lady is in Love with him, and hag 


d farceal ow; I ſhould: have the worſe Opinion of the Sex 


ever doubt but hell ſucceed : Your brisk Fool that can make a Leg, is 
ever a fine e among Take, Bc he jſt of her Tet, 1d 
n 6 
am. the Ladies are coming this way 
5 + Li ed gory widens ning, 67 
to prepare our Engine. 
Enter Mario, Laura, and Violetta. 
Arr. JA. Ah you little Divine 
with you immed [ Exennt Aur. and Cam, 
Vie. Look 7 i there are our Friends, but take no Notice. 
Lin I aw them. Was not that Awelies with (ils « 


If his Perſon were join d with Benitos Wit, Iknow 
my poor Heart. 
Enter Fabio, and whiſper: with Mario. 

Mar. Stay, Nexces, e with Fabis, and go with you im- 


Rogue! I'll be 


mediately. 
Vio. 1 ſee, Siſter, you are i taken with Berito's Wit; but I have 
I.. They who old ſo, horribly. miſtaken : You ſhall be 
w were mi ou your 
ſelk, r — ere 
Appointment. " 


Yyy Vie. 


th * — — tht. 


— 
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No. How | Have you made an Aſſigna tion to Benito ? A Serviogman,! a 
T rencher-carrying Raſcal ! 

Las, Good words, Violetta! 1 only ſent to him from.an unknown Lady near 
this Chappel, that l might view 100 in paſſing by, and ſte. if his Perſon were 
anſwerable to his Converſation. | 

Vio. But how will you get rid of my Uncle? 

Lau. You ſec my project 4 his Man Fabio is brib'd by me, to hold him in 


diſcourſo. 


Enter Benito looking about him. 
No. In my Conſcience this is he, Lord, what a Monſter of a Man is there! 
With ſuch a orkiday, rough-hewn Face too ! for, faith, Heaven has not beſtow d 
the finiſhing upon't. 
Las. 'Tis impoſſible this ſhould be Benito; yet he ſtalks this way: From ſuch 


a piece of animated Timber, ſweet Heaven deliver me. 

[ Banito aſide. ] This muſt of neceſſity be the Lady who is in love with me. 

See, how ſhe ſurveys my Perſon ! Certainly one Wit knows another by inſtinct. 

By that old Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Laura too. Hum: Benito, thou 

art made for ever. 

Lax. He has the moſt unpromiſing Face, for a Wit, I ever ſaw and yet he 

had need have a very good one, to make amends for his Face. I am half curd 

of him already. 

Ben. What means all this ſurveying, Madam ? You briftle up. and 

wheel about me, like a Turky-cock that is making Love : Faith, Row do you 

like my Perſon, ha? 

Lax. I dare not praiſe it, for fear of the old Compliment, ;that you ſhould 

tell me, Tis at my Service. But, pray, Is your, Name Benito? 

Ben. Signior Benito, at your Service, m. 

Lax. And have you no Brother, or any other of ao one that is a 

Wit, attending on Signior Aureli an? 

Ben. No, | can affuxe your Ladyſhi GW ie Am Ae who does 

him the Honour, not to ad tem PR him 

Las. But ſureit was another You, that waited on Camilla in in the Gardena night, | 

Ber. K was no other Me, but Me Signior Benito. 

Lax. 'Tis impoſlible. 

Ben. Tis molt certain. 

ae wer ler cd e kes c y ien for the Wit 

which you have left there; along with you: 

Your Voice, methinks, too, is much ach alter'd. 
Ben. Only a little over-ſtrain'd, or ſo, with 6 
Las. How flept you after —— 


2 1 k. could one wink, for Dreami 
the place falls, you bet Bull-ma- 
3 at 


Ben. Et tu Brate! 1 Do you miſtake me for Fool too ? Then, 1 find theze's one 
more of that Opinion befides my Maſter. 

Vio. Siſter, look to your ſelf, my Uncle's returning. 

Lau. I am glad on't: He has done my buſineſs ; he bas ao card me. 
Lord, that I could be fo miſtaken ! 

Vie. I told you what he was. 

Lax. He was quite another 33 1 Never was Man fo alter d in 
Four and twenty Hours. A pure Clown, mere Elementary Earth, without the 
leaſt ſpark of Soul in him! 

Ben. But, tell me truly, Are not you in love with me? Confeſs the Truth: 

1 love Plain- dealing; you ſhall not find me refractory. 

Lan. Away, thou Animal; I have found thee out for a high and mighty 
Fool, and ſo I leave thee. 

Mar. Come, now I am ready for you; as little Devotion, and as much good 
Huſwifery as you pleaſe : Take example by me; I aſſure you no body debauches 
me'to Church, except it be in your * [ Exennt. 

Mauet ito. 

Bey. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do with my ſelf? I'll run into 
ſome Deſart, and there I'll hide my opprobrious Head. No hang't, I won't 
neither all Wits have their failings ſometimes, and have the fortune to be 
ther ght Fools « nce in their Lives. Sure this is but a Copy of her W 

or 
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to me, and whiſpers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill: Well, Til 

truſt in my own Merits, and be.conftident. S dam peter mike. 

 [ Law. Shakgng ber Cloaths.} Ob, Sir, I am wet quite through my Cloaths , 1 

Vie. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? ; 

M. Send in to ſee who ſives there: FE make an example of em. 


= 


4 : 
* 


» Fron. Sr, I ſubmit; willingly, to 
'N — — of 


ſhe's young and tender, Sir: 1 beſeech j 
me repair my Offence, with offering my ſelf, and — 1 485 


Accommodation. 

Ben that 2 There's ſome villanous Plot in this, TI lay my 
Benito, caſt about for thy Credit, and recover all again. 

> the Coach, Neeces, and bid the Coachman drive apace. As for 

our ſmooth T — Aw p 0c? cm 

Fl accept of the ewoman's Civility ; I can- 


| in, ſve beet Beauty, you fall have a Fire in an inger Cham 

if you pleaſe to Repoſe your ſelf a while, Sir, in another Room, they 
; the Lakes. ies. ] YourFriends are read in the Garden, and 
Rn or oY. AS” "Ma. 
a Yank one; I ſmell it, Old Sir, I ſmell it. 


grain of Wir to de gulfd 


Villany, and to recover his loſt Repu- 

CE jon et bi $ CH as 
Mone | 1 L of his lat 
ONE, &. Ha r lay ir th 


From. and. am known to be a Perſon that — 
Bun. 1 wont of me, What Perſon am I known to be ? 
e. you will haue it, yon are little better than a Procureſs: You 
carry irt Party and Party ; and, in one word, Sir, ſhe's as arrant 
. n woman, m. Neeces ſhall not enter 110 ber 
Ber. You had beſt let them enter ; yon do not know how they may fructify 
in her Houſe: | heard her with theſe Ears whiſper to em, that their 
Mar. able, this is manifeſt; 1 ſhall remember you, Lady Frui- 


our Baskets ſearch'd when you bring Oranges again. Come 
honeſt Fellow for, thy dilcoyery,  ) x Mario 

: It Diavolo e morto. Now | think I bavel and Women. 

i has re- ĩuſtated me into the Empire of my Wit again. 


| chis ang. why e ſelf before Madam 
Madam, N Reſtan ration £ to. 
urelian, Sate 2 8 ine bir 


nne. 
1 & Mirror, to behold my felt in the fulneſs of my Glo- 
ry - that the domincegipg Fop my Maſter were in Preſence, that I might 
triumph over him] that L might eren contems the wretched Wight the Mortal 


Yyy 2 Hl: 


— — 


— 


532 2 "The Aegean , 
He looks about NM aud ſees bis Muſter. 
„ after ſuch an E - * * 
Nay, put on, put on agaitt, Tweet Kr; er eee 
Sol. Rs * Te of 2 greveſitly 
u 
ou make bold with ſelf at de ane, But 
for of all that, ha, a ee bidding would mite ho Be your 
Arr. If it be lawful for a man of a debaſed Underſtanding to confer with ſuch 
an exalted Wit. pray what was that gloriom Atchievement which rape you 
Ben. Tipo fign you know well how Matters go, by your axking the ſo imperi- 
TL 
Ben. 9 Sir g at preſent I am not bt Kiſtite for Conferehcs. But 
hark you, Sir, by the way of, dly Advice, one Word: Heritefbrward tell me 
Aur. You mean the Mirror 
Ben. You Ge Miter « Wl ne uo messer (hee you cotild befivid in 
| 
Anr. ue to the Vikenthy Whit & this BESS > 
Ber. Be ſatisfy d, without troubli — 
is ſecur If you 


How the Devil catne theſs Three Fa weve we, ar tet Tn 

before the Fop your Mafter? the wretched Wight, the 

el, and be Cover d, 
as Affairs go now. 
into ſuch an 

7 bi Hen. Sr, ! beg of you, a8 your moſt Humble Vatter, 
to ten | 
no more of r Garten, nor of the great Looking Ylaſhm 
extept 

N a more diſcreet, or a e ee —— 
Rogues are Defeated, and your Miſtri 


gers the a 
khoi# more, 


demand it of that Cri , [Poi jo Frontoha, ] arid alt het e dares 
appear _ you, after fach a Treachery, of befbie rite, tet an 


eg] hoy nothing, bur of . e * 


ff ner 
r LENA 


ur Wen 8 
Aur. Since it „ h. ie you ken ie mo Atte in Wee 
forward pray x 1 #m ld 
to be no longer. 
Ben. Nay, racer than fo r open een hone Nee 
attone the | 
Amr. Tis in vain. 
Ben. 1 am loath to leave you without a Giitde. 
Aur. He's at it again; do you hear, C 
Cam. Prethy, 4 be molify'd, and beat him. 
Fron. Pray, Sit, heat Reaſon, and hy t on, for my fake. 
Arr. 1 am obdurate. bike At. 4 f 
Cam. But, What will your Father tay, if you pare with him? WILEL 
Ben. Well, $i, fines e +owendaeL dive old 
Ben. . 7 are 
Satisfaction, and ſo > ogy 0 2 is at eaſe: What a Devil; beibre 1'N — 


4 . 


my ſelf twice to ed 4 A IN ſtarve; und that's 

y reſolution; and ant b Exit. 

1 I am' 1 am nd of fim he ws er > Evil Genius, and was Mays 
appearin to blaſt my bert Let fe Wend him never To farr 


the Devil wool befure to 2 33 . Ibad any thin to Execut 
Come, Camillo, now we have chang the Dice, it may be we ſhall Have better 
Fortune. Exennt 
mm | | SCENE 


SCENE IL 


Buter the Dule of Maneous is Maſquerade, Frederick, Valerio, and others. 
Oo the thr {oe Er Lacria, Wipolits and Acanio. v. 
Aer but, Which is the Duke his Father > | 2 


we'll make our ſelves as Remarkable as we 
Dancing. 


Frederick, Do you the Company which came in laſt ? 
poſſibly imagine who they are : at leaſt 1 Will not tell 


de. 
7 uncommon in the Air of one of them. ” 
rſe with her, and ſee if I can ſatisſie your 


Stay, there's a Dance begining, and ſhe ſcems as if ſhe wou'd make 


L 


— 


SONG P AN CE. 


dere | ove hd Fear Philis tormented 
s vs 9 
„ 
Come 7 as 2 


1 1 naw bot Five, | 
wot tell my ſelf my own 
as = 
ant owers X 
. e foaws Lu; 
N ee, 
How fweet it is to Love when I diſcover, 
That Fire which burnt my Hm, war ming wy Lover ; 
"The pity Love ſo true flould be miſt alen: 
"Bas i th ht be be 
of 10 me, 


Lu mee dye ere I ſee 
The Im forſaken. 


to 


Courtizan in Diſgwiſe, 
Dances well enough to invite a fight of her ſelf, and would look ill enough to 


D. That's maliciouſly ſaid : All I fee of her is Charming; and I have reaſon 

to think her Face is of the ſame Piece, at leaſt 1'll try my fortune. 

Fred: What at umucky Acdident is this! If my Father ſhould diſcover her, 

ſhe's ruin'd ; if he does not, yet I have loſt her Converſation to Night. 

TONY ae Duke approeches Lucretia. 
Tam Tis the Duke himſelf, who comes to Court you. a 

Br. Peace, IM fit him; for I have been inform'd to the leaſt tittle of his 

Actions ſince he came to Town. : 
Duke to Lucretia. Madam, the Duke of Menton, whom you muſt needs i 

to be in this Company, has ſent me to you to know what kind of Face there 

is belonging to that excellent Shape, and to thoſe charming Motions, which he 


obſery'd ſo lately in your Dancing, L uc. 


— * * — 


— 


23+ [he - Aſnignation : Or, 


Lac. Tell his Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that there is a Face within the Maſque, 
ſo very deform'd, that if it were diſcover'd it would prove the worſt Vizor of 
the two : and that, of all Men, he ough t not to it ſhould be 'd, 
becauſe then fometbing would be found 5 in an Entertainment which be has 
mage rob yon and — FO ale _ 

e Duke, I am ſure, woul very your Compliment ; 
it per leave him more unſatisfy'd than before : For he will find in it fo much 
of Gallantry, as, being added to your other Graces, will move him to a ſtrange 
Temptation of knowing you. | 

: Lac. {ſhould ſtill have the more reaſon to refuſe him for twere a madneſs, 
when 1 had charm'd him by my Motion and Converſe, to hazard the loſs of that 
Conqueſt Eyes. Ck 
Due eos Fire till I diſcover her. | K 5 
At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you are. $44 

IL. Will you be {atisfy'd if I tell you Iam of the C. — Net +54 
you have feet Falie of that Houſe. T deer 

Due. Then you are ſhe. 

Luc. Have 1 not her Stature moſt exadtly 

21 Nr 

Luc. But, by * our favour, I have nothing of her Shape ; for, if I may 
ſo vain to praiſe A ſelf, ſhe's a little e 
ſhe moves Ungracefull f 

Dre. Then you ei 
Us. No not ſhe: E 
Duke ſaluted yeſterday. at her Balcony, when he enter d. 


tion \ 
Maw 1 ent hon 


Dake. Are the very ſame with yours. 
PE ue A reaks ar teas ara 

van 

Duke. You have cozen'd me 
2255 Ae ee rot Ee 

4? The cem d to ay 
preſented me to him at the Belvedere: 
Motor: oo oo Ts for you have both her Stature, and her 

remember your ſelf a little better, there's ſome ſinall diffe- 

I 2 For ſhe has indeed the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but 
all the Dulneſs of a Dutch-woman. 

Duke. I ſee, Madam, you are reoly'd to Oel your ſelf; and Iam 2s fu 
reſolv'd to know 


Lac. See which of our Reſolutions will take place, 
Duke. 1 come from the Duke, and can A: you be is of an Humour to be | 


d. 
ar And Iam of an humour not to obey li: But, Why ſhould he be ſo 
courious 
Duke. If you would have my Opinion, I believe he is in Love with you. 
Luc. Without ſeeing me? 
Due. Without ſecing all of 
Part it pleaſe ;" and if he have 
Buſineſs is done, the more Com 
— var the Dake ann be dien with my Cone fr he . 
me 

Duke afide. 'Slife, I ſhall . ſelf. Yes, Madam, he ſtood by, I- 
cognito, and heard me ſpeak 
Lac. 7 wiſh be had tated to Ea bon Coorrp, and ſpoke biraGlf; for je 
3 Impreſſion of a Prince's Wit when we ſec Fools in fur about 
is Perſon...” _ 

Due. "What ever 1 am, 1 have in Commiſſion from him ts tell you, Hes 
in Love with you. | 

Luc. The gan old Gentleman may doe, if be fo play but Le, al 
years Old, are ſtark non-ſenſe. 

Duke. But ſome Men, you know, are green at fg LET ata 
Lac. Ye EIN 40 | 


* - 
Dake. 
* 
* 


—_— 4 — D 8 m TI" . 


: Tre im a meg, 5755 
Dee. Yau ſpeak with great Contempt of a Prince, who has f. * 
* Wong,” en 5 | Lake e 

| . 02 ] with hi » .. 2 1 
pag ds ſpeak with Contempt of him, by ſaying he isin Love 


Duke. Then, Madam, tis ſhould know him better for his 
putation : And, that ſhall be, though ke violate the Laws of Maſquerade, — 


you. 

Fred. I ſuſpeRed this, from his violent Temper. [Act. 
2 — * rr is N uerade, and I believe this to be 
: It were well if you inquir' im, before you forc'd her to diſcover, 
Duke. Which, is the Ambaſſador? of yy 
Fred, That farthermoſt. Duke retires further. 
Fred. th Lac. Take your Opportunity to eſcape, while his Back is turm d, or 

you are ruin'd, Aſcanio, wait on her. | 

Lac. I am fo frighted, rated hens 7 

Luc, Aſca. and Hippolita, 


to Fred. Tis a miſtake ; the Ambaſfador knows nothing of her: I'm 
nog TU know it of her ſelf, ere ſhe ſhall depart Ha! Whereis ſhe? I left 
ere. 
Fred. «fide. Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope. 
She has either ſhifted Places, or elſe ſſipt out of the Aſſembly. 
I have look'd round : She muſt be gone, Sir. 
Duke. She muſt not be gone, Sir; Search for her every where: I will have 


her. 
Fred. Has ſhe offended your Highneſs? 
Dy. _ with your impertinent Queſtions. Come hither, Valerio. 
erio. Sir? 
Duke. O, Valerio, 1 am deſperately in Love: That Lady, with whom 
ſaw me talking, has But I loſe time; ſhe's gone; haſte after her; find her 


bring bur by to me. 
al. If it be = — =. _ o 5 
3 the Quiet of my Life depends upon it. 
Du Winch ay rack fr 11 aha Me. but 
any Way, eve vays no ons: 1 xnow no more, 
E had.” mY [ Exit Valerio. 


any yr will obſerve that 
Damn the bly, tis a dull inſignificant Crowd, now ſhe is not 
here; it up, III ſtay no longer PH 

Fred. Afide. 1 hope he's ſafe, and then this fantaſtick Love of my Father's 


will make us Sport to morrow. L Exennt, 
SCENE III. 
Lucretia, Aſcanio, Hippolita, 

Lac. Now, that we are ſafe at the Gate of our Covent, methinks the Adven- 
ture was not unpleaſant. 

Hip. And now that I am out of danger, Brother, I may tell you what a No- 
vice you are in Love, to tempt a young Siſter into the wide World, and no- to 
ſhow her the difference betwixt that and her Cloyfter: I find I may venture 
ſafely with you another time. : 

Aſea. O, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me; you give me Warning 
when Time's paſt : But that was no fit Opportunity; I hate to ſnatch a morſel 
of Love, and ſo away: Iam for a ſet-Meal, where I may enjoy a full Guſt, 
but when I once fall on, you ſhall tind me a brave Man upon Occafion. 

Lac. 'Tis time we were in our Cells. Quick, Hippolite, where's the Key? 

Hip. Here, in my pocket No, tis in my other Pocket: Ha —— 
tis not there, ngither. I am ſure I put it in one of them. 

Lac. What ſhould we do, if it ſhould be loſt now? 

Hip. I have ſearch'd my ſelf all over, and cannot find it. 

Aſca. A Woman can never ſearch her ſelf all over; let me ſearch ycu Siſter, 

Luc. Is this a time for Raillery 2 Oh, ſweet Heaven! ſpeak Comfort quickly; 
Have you found it? | [ Here Aſcanio ſlips away. Exit. 

Hip. Speak you Comfort, Madam, and tell me you have it, tor I amy too 
ſure that I have none ont, 1 

; Ne. 


5 


"536 · f Y , © 
Lac, O unfortunate that we are eee Ra 


Ly 7 L 
The Clock ſtrikes two: Within this half Hour - we ſhall be. call 
Now, good a —— e gone too! ye ar let 
her Ao and forlorn. 

He. We bare not fo much 25 one place in the Town for a Retreat. * 

+ Hip. O, fora Miracle in our time need! That ſome kind good natur'd Saint 
would take us ere 

, cannot ſimful, in leaving 
N that L ach de troukle avy ikea above to 


OS. os 2 Ter 
anities ve in ow ndeed, 
N Tad he Ball g might be kept perpetually in 


have been wicked? For 


O, 


iſs you. 
Hands off, ſweet Siſter, you muſt. not be Ae von vod you 
wou d not think of a Man theſe ſeven Years. 


Ay, Brother, but I was not fo haſty, but I had Wit enough to cozen 
Ars nh mt de oa and will not be a 
e 


408 Sep, fleep, and dream of me, Sher: 0 — 


Lac. Thus Dangers in our Love make 
And Pleaſure's ſweeteſt, when tis mixt vie For. [ Exenat 


Ac w. SCENE I A Dreffing-Chamber. 
| The Mucking-habits of Lucretia aud Hippolita lad in « Chair. 
Fred. ard Aſcanio. 


Fred. ' Never thought 1 ſhould have lov'd her. Istcome to this, —rat-y 
and Dedarations againſt it? Sure I lov'd her before, and 

did wot know ie. till I fear d: to loſe her: There's the Reaſon. I had never de- 
ſir d her if my Father had not. This is juſt the longing of a Woman: ſhe ne- 
ver finds the Appetite in en ol ihe hes the Meat on anothers Plate. I'm 
8 you took the "Impreſſion of the Key ; but twas not well to fright 
them. 

Aſca. Sir, I could not help ĩt; but here's the Effe@ ont: The Workman ſate 
up all Niglit to make it. [ Gives 4 Key. 


Fred. 


„ * 2 PL > + 1 E =» NN. 1h, +4. pi rene 
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= hk 


inal 


jew tht oy che of the Godl Godly: . 
out upon the World and therefore tis 


e ned ſhould — — on the Monaſtery. 

Alaſs, Sir, you ont do but skirmiſh; tis 1 and ergy that 
— vis 'Tis true, Opportunity ha$ been wanting for a Battel, but the 
have been ſtoutly drawn np on ſides. As for 1 Conternment, 


I come juſt now from the Moniſtery, and bave Ordersfromi your Pla ick Mis 
lriſ.9 wil you, the chpes you his & — unnery; 
withall, he deliver d me this, Letter for 
es Dake Father | 

L Prince takes the Letter, ; and thinking 16 pus l, dap it 


Euter 
Nom Frederick! got abroad yet? 
Your oro ſo weary, Sir; that I over-ſlept 


2 
than blame yon: Out Sleep is tertainl 
ves. For my own part, I ſpent 888 


Fred. Has any thing of Monient happen d to diſtompoſe your Highneſs? 

Dake. III my Follies to you: I am in pays rt y [| ſaw laſt 
= Maſquerade. 

5 Db. is ſtrange ſhe, ſhould conceal her ſelf. 


'Ti 

| She has, om thy y beſt Searth; yet i took exact Ste of bet Making: 
habit, e 

1. 


lies. there unremov d; and, if he turns himſelf; full in 
| Now, now .twill be diſtover d. 


For twas extreamly rematkable. - Lremeniber well 'twas a looſe 
Ebbe. Neal Hat an! oni irt with a large Silver Ribband, and the 


was a Mars Face. 
the Chair where the Habits are, fits down 


| I MED re 1 — 
Es 


Jam — © ofthe fadden, that I ani fort'd to fit before 


{lk hn you tiger? 
n Ils me together on a heap. 
11 KE 70 2 to the Door. 


Fred. Shall I wait on your A, 
Duke. No, leave me here with Valerio 4 1 have a little Buſineſs, which diſ- 


Na 17 fon way es e [ Exit Frederick. 


Vil. Our Endeavours. are in vain, Sir: . —2.— — 
do 


Rome, . Pavers 
Vet, it muſt be Woman of Paper's that at . 
* aud 4 ap 5 5 direted t the Prince. | 


— 
F 
5 


- of s Adventure : 3 Fifty 
ally ;, for, certainly, never any Cheature 


Fear is oven. I can & my 
Ni 225 grow imcorrigible 22. Ze 
could be worſe treated than your Father, Foy N this Valerio? lam amaz'd .) and yet 


the good, out of Fabi © Gemtlewan imfelf Raillied, and bore it with all 115 
Patience of 4 ( briftian' Prince, (Now tis plain, A Lady in Maſquerade 1s a Mi- 
ſtriſs of my Son's, and the undutiſul Wer was in the Plot to =) 

1 1 ano 


*, 


2 


: {he Aſsignation : Or, 


— 
K 
— 


5.8 
Aſcanio will tell you the latter part of owr Misfortune, how hardly we go into the Cly- 


n...... 


ter. ( A Nun too! Oh the Devil! ) when we meet next, pray provide to laugh hearti- 
for there is Subject ſufficient for a plentiful Fit, and Fop enough to ſpare for another 


time. 
Lucretia. 

Þ al. Lucretia! Now the Myſtery is unfolded, 

| Duke. Do you know her? 

Val. When I was laſt at Rome, I ſaw her often; ſhe is near Kinſwoman to 
the preſent Pope; and, before he plac'd her in this Nunnery of Benedi@ines, was 
the moſt celebrated Beauty of the Town. | 

' Duke. l know I ought to hate this Woman, becauſe ſhe has affronted me thus 
grofly ; but yet I cannot help it, I muſt love her. | 

Vl. But, Sir, you come on too much diſadvantage to be your Son's Rival. 

Duke. I am deaf to all Conſiderations: Prithee do not think of giving a Mad- 
Man Counſel : Pity me, and cure me, if thou canſt; but remember there's but 
one infallible Medicine, that's Enjoyment. | 

Val. 1 had forgot to tell you, Sir, that the Governour Don Marzo is without, 
to wait on you. 

Duke. Deſire him to come in. | 

Enter Don Mario. | 

Mar. I am come, Sir, to beg a Favour of your Highneſs, and tis on the be- 
half of my Siſter Sopbroni a, Abbels of the Torr” di Specchs. 

Val. Sir, ſhe's Abbeſs of that very Monaſtery where your Miſtriſs is in- 


. dlog'd. | | Aſide, tothe Duke. 
Duke. 1 ſhould be glad to ſerve any Relation of ; Dok Merl 


Mar. Her Requeſt is, That wy would be pleas'd to Grace her Chappel this 
Afternoon. There will be Muſick, and ſome little Ceremony, in the Ries 
of my two Neeces, who are to be plac'd in Penſion there. 

Dake. Your Neeces, CO, 0p _ and nk 65 1 | 

Mar. Great Vexations I'm ſure they are; being daily haunted by a company 
cf wild Fellows, who buz about Houſe like Flies.” 7 

Due. Your Deſign ſeems reaſonable; Women in hot Countries are like Oran- 
ges in cold: To preſerve them, they muſt be perpetually Hous d. IIl bear you 


company to the Monaſtery. Come Valerio; this opportunity is happy beyond 
our expectation. | at 


SCENE II 
Camillo, Aurelia. 


Cam. He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this Offence; prithee, dear Aurelian, for- 
give him: He waits without, and appears penitent; I'll be reſponſible for his 
future carriage. | | ; | 

Aur. For your ſake, then, I receive him into Grace. 


Cam. at the door. Benito, you may appear, your Peace is made. 
Enter Benito. | 


Aur. But, it muſt be u Conditions. 

Ben. Any Conditions that are reaſonable ; for, as I am a Wit, Sir, I have 
not eaten 

Aur. You are in the Path of Perdition already ; that's the Principal of our 
Conditions, you are to be a Wit no more. 

Ben. Pray, Sir, if it be poſũble, let me be a little Wit ſtill. 

Aur. No, Sir: You can make a Leg, and Dance; thoſe are no Talents of a 
Wit: You are cut out for a brisk Fool, and can be no other. 

Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think Iam a Wit, or my Heart will break. 

Cam. That you will naturally do, as you are a Fool. 

Aur. Then, no farther medling with Adventurers, or Contrivances of your 
2 H uy are all belonging to the Territories of Wit, from whence you are 

niſh'd. 
Ben. But what if my Imagination ſhould really furniſh me with fome—— 

Aur. Not a Plot, I hope? . 

Ben. No, Sir, no Plot, but ſome Expedient then, to mollifie the Word, when 
your Invention has fail'd you. 


Aur, Think it a Temptation of the Devil; and believe it not. 


Ben. 


= —_ ** * 
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"Mas Then farewel all che Happineſs of my Life 


— — aw ah. n Bo. F Wor ” _ ww—__— 
th 12 — 


_— LE — —AU— 


. Cham. You know doom, and now take your choi 
. —— 
—— at what rate ſoever; and the ra- 
ther, becauſe now there's no farther wed of ihe-in r Adventures; * 
aſſured —— ; that her two Miſtriſſes are to be put in Pen- 
fion in unnery of , this Afternoon. 
3 — 
Ar. And you have deferr'd the telling it, till it is paſt time toſtudy for pre- 
Le. Let us run thither immedi and either periſh in't, or free them, 
Foul affiſtme with your Sword ag 2 925 = 
Arr. Yes, if I cannot dot to more purpoſe, witly my Counſel. Let us fitſt 


— faireſt of our Game ; Ws Hg eee. 


SCENE Ul 4 Choppel 


. The Duke, rer r Door, Laura, Violetta, Beatrix, 
I and Vocal MES the time of which, Enter Aurelian 
and 1 Sophronia, — 22 and 


other Nas. , 


. A not choſe marks to know her. Shes one 
| r, e llence ;.ſbe's all over Miracle. 
2 hos e De] We know, Sir, we are not capable, 


? ding thing to your Pleaſures,” and therefore 
222 ns roſes to your and Devotion. 


Da Jen beef red r ui armony ſo excellent, [ believ 
— ee 4 Len eg fr. Troop behind 


9 Their , Sir, is wholl Dedicated to Heaven, and is no way ambi- 
tious of 2 which m your Mouth might raiſe a Pride in any 
other of the Sex. 

"Oy: I am impatient, and can bear no longer, Let what will bappen | 
Ar. Do you not ſee your Ruine inevitable? Draw in a Holy Place! and in 


the Preſence of the Duke! 
Mer. 1 do not like Calis being here: I muſt cut ſhort the oe. Whiſpers 
rOnia. 


to Lax. and Violet: Come, Fair Couſins, we hope to make the Cloyſte- 
ral life when lk Pong, fois Coates, to you to quit the wicked 


World for ever 
F J Take that and read it at your 5 1 into 


Cr. A Ticket, as I live, Aurelien. - 
Aur, Steal off, and be Thankful : If that be my 3 Lara, (he's moſt 


— ugly. If ever we had come to N — and a Candle had 


us, 1 had fall'n back from that Face, like a Buck Rabbet in 
U Exeunt Camillo and Aurelian. 


190 Daughters, the time of our Devotion calls us. All Happineſs to your” 


Highneſs. 
2 to Hip. ] Little thinks my e old Love there, that his Miſtriſs in 
Maſquerade is ſo near him. Now do cen long to abuſe that Fop- Gravity 


again 
„ Methinks he looks on us. 

Lac. Farewel, poor Love; 1 am Me. 1 for all my demure s, that 

treated thee ſo inhumanely laſt [ She-is going off after phronia. 


Duke following ber.] Stay, Lady, would ſpeak with you. 


Luc. Ah! (ſcreakin 
Soph, How on — What's the meaning of that undecent noiſe you 


make? 
Luc. N If I ſpeak to him, he will diſcoyer my Voice, and then I am 


d. 
* If your name be Lecretia, l have ſome buſineſs of Concernment with 


Jou. L 2 z 2 Luc. 


$540. "ns The. Afuignation : Or, = 


Luc. to Soph. Dear Madam, for Heaven's ſake make into 
the Duke — me on ſonie ill ne the Cloyſter, 


Deſign. 

Soph. to the Duke. 'Tis not permi peendiatee, As, bor” e 
gion, to hold Diſcourſes here of Worldly Things. 

Dake. But my Diſcourſes are not Worldly, Madam: 
I had a Viſion 1n the dead of Night, 
Which ſhow'd me this fair Virgin in my ſleep, 
And told me, that from her I ſhould: be 
Where to beſtow large Alms, and great 
On ſome near | 


Soph. Lucretia, | 

The Hol Viſon's Will = i Exeit Soph. 
RR code. He does not know me, — Ituur * 
Religion the leaſt of his Buſineſs with me. 

1 ſee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any Habit. 

Though I confeſs, the Splendour of a Court 

Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than is | 
A Cloyſter'd privacy. Tm > 
Lac. counter-| The World has no Temptations for a Mind 
ber Voice. So fix d, and raisd aboveit. - 
5 7. N Cell contains and rr 

arity gives you my Prayers, 's 
Converſe A — kind. "> 

Dee. Since when, Madam, have the World and you een 
Terms of Hoſtility > Time was you have 


Lxc. No doubt I have been vain, and EET the remembrance of thoſe 
E if you pleaſe, do not 


Their Memory } You ſpeak as if they 

= You think me eee ef 1 

Sir, whither your Diſcoarſes tend, and therefore take t 
Duke. Yes, Madam, I know you ſee wither my Diſcourſe tee and therefore 
"twill not be convenient that you ſhould take rake your leave. 1 Diſguiſe your ſelf no 

farther ; you are known, as Cal as Maſquerade. 


L xe. | Xn noe ud enough. 10 the World, iw interpret Nd deve once 
more, Heaven 


you. 
Duke. This will not do: Your Voice, your Meen, your Stature, betray 
for the ſame I ſaw laft Night : Yau hana) he tk * 


Lac. You wer at in this Geerd: and 1 am boand by ow o fir no 


Bel. But you had too much Wit to keep that Vow. 
Lac. If you perfiſt, Sir, in this raving Madneſs, 
og top bed hep 
0 


LU 
fave that Labour, ſee if you know that Hand, and fer che Fa. 
you. [Shows her 
Lac. What do I ſee! my Ruine is inevitable. 
Dake. You know merit it : 
You us'd me ill, now are in my Power. 
Lac. But you, I h are much too Noble 
to deſtroy the Fame of a Poor Slly Woman? 
Duke. Then, in few Words, for I am bred a Soldier, 
And muſt ſpeak plain, it is your A. I ak; 
If you deny, this Letter is produc'd 
You know the Conſequence, 
Lac. I hope I do not: 
—. though there are hoe L durftnof flu 
nough to give you I du 
Yet, could you fee my Heart, 'tis a wie "FT 
On which no Characters of earth 
Were ever writ : And, twixt the — onda. 
If there were any Criminal Affection, 
May Heaven this Minute 
wke. Swear not; I believe you: 
For could I think my Son had e er enjoy'd you, 


- 


ypon theſe qual 


I mord 


— — 
| ve { 
To wiſh that Happ inefs. Ah 
Lac. You ask me what I muſt not grant 
Nor. if I lov'd you, would: You know my Vow of Chaſtity, 
> 


Due. Yet again that ſenſcleſs 
The Vous of ity can ne er be 
Where Vows of Secrecy are kept: Thoſe I'll ſwear with you. 


But 'tis at preſent, you know my Reſolution. 
I would perſuade, not force you to my Love; 
And to that end I give you this Night's Reſpite. 
Confider all, that yon fear or hope 
And _ 

double 


Lac. I com whey 1 have reover's ſelf a little. 
Iam a wretched Creature, Hippolts | the Luer 


* 


7 We are the two new Penſioners, Land Violette. 
Hip. Go in, to your Devetion: Theſe undue Hours of Walking ſavour too 


of Worldly 8 
Arbour, where, by this time, I believe our Friends 


Let us retire 15 | 
1 er. 
[Exexnt Laura & Violetta. 
„and we have the Garden to our ſelves. Do 
how you threatened me ? But that's all one, how good ſoever 
may be, ſo long as we two reſolve to be Virtuous. 
or ſelf, Siſter, for 1 am Wickedly inclin'd. Yet, I confeſs, 


I confider are in Religi 
ul r A indeed, What 
People Gn, Fore tink of anne and Religion ion ; eſpecially when 


Hip. Who the Devil 


Fault of 5 5 raw 
and we that are elder can ſeldom get one. 
; Enter Frederick and Lucretia. 
Luc. I believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe that Letter. 
Fred.. So much, Madam, that I can never forgive my ſelf that Negligence. 


4 ue, 


** — —— — oo —— p 
„ FR _ gn x a7 


PY * * 


8 — a th 


154.2 "The Agua: Or. — = 8 8 . 


Luc. Call | it not ſo, 'twas but 2 Caſualty, though, ler on 
is Dangerous; and therefore have not both of us reaſon to — Love, 8 
we ſee a little Gallantry i is able — pa 5: yt much Miſchizt fo nol IT; 
0 Fred. afide. Now cantipt, I, f tor my one word againſt this . 
ove. 


Yn ppt + oi; 27 anc 
Luc, Come, you are mute, upon a Saby chat EET 
A man in Love is ſoridiculousa Ci — V AS «ie re 1 


Fred. Eſpecially to thole that are not. 202 e d 
Lac. True; for to thoſe that are, he can 


A 


wol beo: 
of Bethlehem, as fs * find but one a de 
tainted. But for ſu antientFops, as 

reaſon can they have to be in Lab 


r 6 01 In U bet 
Fred. Ny ur old n that's ce 
Fus. But What? Come, laugh at 5 r „ hae 
Fred Buf, 1 conſider be is, my Father e wa necks ce 
IIe. But, if it were another, we ( I 


2.1. Fred. Ay, if it were another 
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Luc. How, b 2 You are. tiot in Love, 


r 
12 Haube 
BESS 


Oh, that he would confeſs firſt. now ! tan 11 „ee 
Fred. But, if T were, 1 ſhould be deem he a 4 /. - Heaney. 
Le. Since yen are not in Love, unſel me > What mall 


| 1 do witch this ſame troubſeſome dr FN yours? - 2 37600 non on". 
Fred. Any thing, but love him. | 


Tg ene SHY — Li. * 

Lac. But you know be has me at a Bay; ie in bi ans” 
he produce it to my Ruine: The r 
vour, to mollifie bim — N 


i 


_ 


, Sat ARK &; . AK - 
12 'Fred. How, Madam? would 66 A e Sr never conſent = 
toit: Not the leaſt Lock or Smile; eee . 
to ſave his Life. Nn FS | 
Lac. What, not your Father? Ob chat he would coul he low me kit! * 
ie ent "SH 15>; 1 8 I. 
Bed What have I done ?: I U re *2nd confels my l 
Jaugh'd at, by this id por 9 at 8 l = 
Tis true, Madam, 1 ot . indeed, 
may uſe him z kindly as'you 5 
. He's inſenſible ; 3 3A 2 11. — 
What if he propoſc to marry me? am not yer pſd, and 
.to my Advantage. by 2 1 
Fred. oor 5 8 
1 ©2 Lud: This n ene 77" j 
| But, why ſhould you be ſo much 2 * 1 ag # 
Fred. Your Enemy, Madam s Why, do & you ann e is, 
© Luc. Perhaps Ido. D 
Fred. Do it, Madam, ſince it pleaſ- 
Lac, But you had rather die, — 1 r 
. Fred. No, I have chang'd my Mind ; 
Luc. Do you = oo ſelf on 
do it; and [am ve given we Ade S io ſuitable to my lnclinations =» 
Fred. Heaven that you ſou r = Leer on 
pan Father, twas my, buſineſs now to come r 
Prey. chen, carry him the News 5 ; good Succeſs. -. ++ 270 54 


det Jeu: 
Adieu, ſweet Prince. | v1, vor thc Eat Toa 5 A >. r 
Fred. Adieu, dear Madam. *. s cn 
. Aſea. Hey day What will this come.to?. HE hows A ORE 


into a Quarrel; juſt like Friends W a chance Thruſt comes, and ten 
th fall to't in earneſt. „ iN 


You and I, Brother, ſhall” never meek upon * e i wis desnor 
piec d. Faces about, Madam, turn quickly to your Man, or by all chars ir- 
N tuous Ty ell the Abbeſs. 2 
Aſca. 1 muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, iy ou pleaſe, yi türn 


towards the Lady ; and | ſuppoſe you would be Jad] I * ſpeak Fon 
more Authority, to ſave the Credit of your Waſtngnehs 


—— tt cnet ereegnonnn—nenn—— — — 
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- Fred. Well, Til ſhew ber I dare ſtay, if it be but to confront her Mal! 

Lac. I am ſure I have done nothing to be aſham'd of, that I ſhould need to 


y give me leave, Sir, to ask you but one queſtion : Why were 
| ſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould be marry'd n enn 
; om _ then * ay ws dſhip 2 wholly ceaſe. | 
you may have her Friendſhip, when ſhe's marry'd to him. 
7 What, when another had enjo ber? ny 1 
4 — Vigorie, Vickoria; he loves you, Madam, let him deny it if he can. 
+ Lac. Fie, fie, love me, Aſcanio! | hope he would not forſwear himſelf, when 
he _ Thus much againſt it. 
I may love your mind, Madam; I may love Spiritually. 
4% yy — that's enough: Let him love the Mind — the Bo- 
, can. 
- Afſea. Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, that Spiritual Mind will 
never leave pulling, and pulling, till it has drawn the Beaſtly Body after it 
Fed. Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs it, (tho' I ex to be laugh'd at, 
my ng againſt n you all 8 both Soul and Body. 
4 Lord, Sir, what a ve you provok'd! You may ſee ſhe takes 
2 — 2 have made this Declaration. 4 i 
. t where all nger was: Why do you not rail, Madam 
Why do not baniſh him? The. Prince expelis it, e has dealt honeſtly, 
| he has you his Mind, and you make your worſt ont. 
} = Becauſe he does expect it, I am reſolv'd Ill neither ſatisfie him nor you; 


If I underſtand you right, Madam, I am happy beyond either my De- 


ſerts or Expectation. 
Lac. You give my words what Interpretation you pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall 
ou their meaning in the kindeſt ſenſe. But we are near the Jeffa- 


mine Walk; there we may talk with greater Freedom, becauſe 'tis farther from 
Fred. 1 wait you, Madam. [ Exennt. 
SCENE V. 


1 dll... At —_— YR RR a QI 


| Aurelian with a dark Lan born, Camillo and Benito. 

Cam. So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery-Garden; for what's to come, 
truſt Love and Fortune. | 

Aur. This muſt needs be the Walk ſhe mention d; yet, to be ſure, III hold 


while you read the Ticket, | 

Cam. reads. I d this Ticket, hoping to ſce you in the Chappel Come this 

vening over the Garden-wall, on the right hand, next the Tiber. 

Amr. (We are right, I ſee. ) 

Cam. Bring only your diſcreet Benito with you ; and I will meet you, attended by 

my f ww. Beatrix. | Violetta. 
. Diſcreet Benito! Did you hear, Sir? 

Aur, Mortifie thy ſelf for that vain Thought; and, without enquiring into 
the Myſtery of theſe Words, which | aſſure thee were not meant to thee, plant 
thy ſelf by that Ladder without Motion, to ſecure our Retreat; and be ſure to 
make no Noiſe. 

Ben. Bat, Sir, in caſe that: 

Au. Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions: Baſta is the word. Remember, thou 
art only taken with us, becauſe thou haſt a certain evil Demon who conducts 
thy Actions, and would have been ſure, by ſome danin'd accident or other, to 
have brought thee hither to diſturb us. 

Cem. I hear Whiſpering not far from us; and I think tis F7oletta's Voice. 
Arr. to Benito. Retire to your Poſt : Avoid, good Satan. [ Exit Ben. 
Enter Laura with a dark Lanthorn hid, and Violetta. 

Ca. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam; we are here before you. 

Vie. Softly, dear Friend; I think I hear ſome walking in the Garden. 

Cam. Rather, let us take this Opportunity for your Eſcape from hence; all 


things are here in readineſs. 
Vie. This is the ſecond time we cer have met; let ns diſcourſe, and know 


each other better firſt; that's the way to make ſafe of ſome Love before-hand 1 


Fot 


— — — — x . , ] ˖‚—*˙²¾ ⏑‚˖˙˖*⅛„ m arny) 


9 — —— 


—— — 


— — U . | 
ou The Afgnatin Or, 


W — 


For * World goes, we know not how littſe we my have when we ate 
marry'd. | 5 
757 E of Opportunity are fatal in War, you know; and Love's x Kind 

n . 

Vi. 1 ſhall k a while from cloſe fighting 1 

Cam. But. Prog Rpt tobe an hour in Love is been Te more precious 
than an Age of ordinary Life; tis the very Quinteſſerice arid Extract of it. 

io. 1 do not like your Chymical Preparation of Love ; yours is all Spirit, 

and will fly too ſoon: F muſt ſee it fd, before I traſt you. But we are near 
the Arbour : Now our Out guards are ſer; let us retire à lintle, 0675 tear 
there we may talk more 2 = | 1 . 

Arr. to Lav. My Ladies Woman, methinks you are very reſerv*d to night: 
Pray advance into the Liſts ; have ſeen your Coumtenance by day, I 
can endure to hear you talk by nigh Be cunning, and ſet your Wit to 
vor is your deſt Commodity ʒ ic will help the better to put off that Drug ydut 
ace. * c 

Lav. The courſeſt Ware will ſerve fach Cuſtomers as you are: Let it-ſuffice, 
Mr. Serving-man, that I have ſeen ydu tov. "Your Face is the Originat of the 
uglieſt Vizors about Town ; and for Wit, I would adviſe yon to ſpeak reve- 
rently of it, as a thing you are never like to'tderftandy” 15/17 117 4-02; v 

Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from lc _ * Zur Glaſs; and that 
has given you a bad Opinion of aff Faces, But Nen am I io 
notorious a fol??? | . SBS. 

Laur. Since yeſterday ; for Cother night you talk d' Ie A Man of: Senfe: 1 
think your Wit comes to you, as the Sight of Owls does, oy in the dak: 

Aur. Why, when did you diſcourſe by -day with me?--7 

Lan. You have a ſhort Memory. This Afternoon, in the great Street? Do 
you not remember when you talk d with Laras | «I 
Ayr. But what was that to Beatrix? | | 

Lan. afide. *Slife, I had that I am Beatrix. 
But, pray, when did you find me out to be fo ugly ? 

Aur. this Afternoon, in the- Chappel. 

Lav. That cannot be; for I well remember you were not there, Bexito : I ſaw 
fone but Camillo, and his Friend the handſome Stranger. 

Aur. os Curſe on't, I have d my ſelf. 

Lav. | find you are an Impoſtor: You are not the ſame Beritoy your Language 
has nothing of the * de: Þ 

Aur. And yours, methinks, has not much of the Waiting-woman. - 

Lav. My Lady is abus d and betray'd by you: But I am reſolvy d Tx diſcover 

who you are. [' Holds out a Lanthorn to him. ] | How? the Stranger 

Au. Nay, Madam, if you are at that, 1} match you there too. { Holds 
out his Lanthorn.] O igy! Is ix turn d to Lawe > © - 


Las. Now the quite th, OUR eB Cheat? 
Amr. That's hardly to be try d at fo ſhort : marry one another, 
and then, twenty to one, in a Twelve-month we ſhall know. 


Lex. Marry! Are you at that ſo ſoon, Signior ? Benito and Beatrix, I confeſs, 
had ſome in INN HED 

Aur. That ground I have gotten as Benito, I am reſolv'd Tl keep as Awrelian. 
If you will take State upon you, I have treated you with Ceremony already; 
for I have woo'd you by Proxy. | 

Lex: But you would not be content to bed me ſo; or give me leave to put 
the Sword betwixt us. | | 

Aur. Yes, upon condition you'll remove it. | | 2 
N jet our Friends be judge of it; if you pleaſe, we'll find em in the 

rbour. | 

Aur, Content; I am than ſure of the Verdict, Becauſe the Jury is brib'd al- 
ready. - | N [_ Exennt. 


4 


SCENE VI 


Benito, aveeting Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia and Hippolita. _ - 

Ben. Knowing my own Merits, as Ido, tis not impoſiible but ſome of theſe 
Harlotry Nuns may love me: Oh, here's my Maſter! Now, if I could but put 
this into civil terms, ſo as to ask his leave, and not diſpleaſe him —— 

Aſca. I hear one talking, Sit, juſt by us. : 


Ben. 


——- 
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Hh I am ſtol n from m Poſt, Sir, but for one minute © ly, 
Permiſiion of fn Og att, ty aly, &o demand 
ſhould caſt an oye, 2 icles, that if any of theſe Nuns 
2 — ＋ od ay fot but Lil ſecure this Raſcal. [ Draws, And runs a him. 
Runs off. 
Aurelian and. Cathillo Laura and Viol L 
Aur. That was Bemito's Voice: Vie hos ruin d. * 


Cam. Oh, here they are; we muſt make our wa 
& and the e 


2929890 dee, e — — 


bp be bel 
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A. n Camillo? 


Ter 


Fs 
1 
77 


224 — TOE ain, 
But which way can we 1 The Abbeſs 


e Lights 
ER Te Cas ten Ah me, 
the Wall hen we bad we have a Ladder y. Aer Ladies. 


8 * 


8 
8 


on this ill Luck, w waded 
Fred, Farewell, ſweet Lacret * them to go with us! 
2 Lie might th Fw on 
A. I, it have prov a hood : Faith I ſtay, yet, | 
it one, in . the A and all ber V Works? ** 
L e yon will dense 
In the Spiritual Trap, if you 
[ Exennt ſever ally, 


My; 
; 
85 
WE: 

5 
rare 
= 
I 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


Lucretia, Laura, violettã. 


Euer Sophronia, 
W all are guilty 


N 


our 
Caus d firſt that —_ and this Diſcovery, ' | 
Good Heavens, that I ſhould live to fee this day! 


Walls, the Cells, the Cloyſters, 


Horror on you: 
And when, with unchaſt 
You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſhould. have lock d 
Foundreſs 


The venerable Ghoſt. of our firſt 
Should, with ſpread Arms, have met you in her Shroud, 


from Sin. _ 
not vate our Crimes ; 
great ood Excuſe, - | 


but only from 
de e. theſe Walls 3 


Which we before had hit 
CEN » your Blood, - 


ty | 
Which runs within our Veins, and ligce Heav'm puts it 
In your ſole Power to ruine or to fave, 
Protect us from the ſordid. Avarice 
Of our domeſtick * who deſerves SY | 
21 * ſhould call him Uncle. or * yes 
If, as 1 . with Juſtice I ſhould puniſh 
No EE could be rigorous enough: | 
But f am willing to be more indulgent. 


N f are profeſe d: And — l fee | | 
* Audi gs You 


7 


* — 2 —_ Y 
— 
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You are not fit for higher Hap ineſs, ö 
You may have what you think the World can give you. 
a us adore you, Madam. 
— — You, Lucretia, 
I ſhall adviſe within. 


2 
Soph. ear Neeces, e d 
The * fofler from iy Rocher 
And I rejoyce it is in me to help you. 
I will endeavour, from this very 5 
To put you both into your Lovers hands, 
Who, by your own Confeſſion, have deſerv'd ? 
But ſo as (thoogh 'tis done by Connivance 
rer ent. 
Lax. You do an Act of noble Charity; 0 
And may juſt Heav'n reward it. 
Evter Hippolita, and whiſpers Lacretia. 


y 
Soph. Oh, you're a faithful Portreſs of a Cloyſter. 
_ What is't 4 whiſper to Lucretia? 
On r jence tell me. 

—cᷓince 


Of Mantoxa. The reſt Hipolite 
Hip. His Page Aſcamio is at the Grate, 
To know, from him, how you eſcap'd this danger : 
And brings with him thoſe Habits—— | 
Soph. I find that here has been a long Commerce: 
What Habits ? | 
Lac. 1 bluſh to tell you, Madam. They were Masking Habits, in which 
* in Le 
. O 1 
N for Religions Cloathing : 
hay Pre" dads, wo d 
. ; vou promis d us Forgiveneſs. 
Soph. I have done; for "tis indeed too late to chide. 

r ho 882 recommended E | 
ca elves, who came to from the Pri and 
2420 ak with Lore and Pilot. 2 

are Lovers, Neeces. 
25 2 W ae from your Uncle Meris, whoſe Houſe, 
Bat, iſcovery is, whoſe 
know, joins to the Monaſtery, = beth fa | _ 
12 444 not be loſt. 
re and Violets. You two ſhall take the Masking-habits inſtantly, 
And, in them, ſcape your falous Uncle's Eyes. 
When you are happy, — > hearing your Succeſs. 
3 5 rm [ Exennt Lau and Vio. 
A ſudden Thought is ſprung within my Mind, 
Which, by the ſame Ind rw you hve ae, 
. have not time 
To tell you now, for fear I loſe this 
When I return from ſpeaking with Aſcaris, 
I ſhall declare the Secrets of my | 
And crave your farther help. 
os In all that Virtue will permit you ſhall not fail to find it. [ Exit Luc. 
ip. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took grows troubleſome; what 
ſhall 3 8 . 
Send for the iſtrate; he m puniſh'd — 
ve foi ; that would — the other Secret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn d out, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe 
He was within theſe Walls. I'll ſpeak with him: 
Come, and attend me to him. | 


[ Exit Sophrenia.. 
Ni. 
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Hep.. You fit to be an Abbeſs? We that liveout of the World, ſhould at lea 
ve the common. Senſe of thoſe that live far from Town; if a Pedlar comes 


by em once a Year, they will not let him go without providing themſelves 
with what they want. * e — Sophronia. 
SCENE Il. De Sheet. 
Aurelian, Camillo, Laura, Violetta: All in Macking-habits. 

. This ty of the Abbeſs is never to be forgot; and it is the more 
to be eſteem d. ſe it was tlie b | 

Vio. At! my Camillo, I ſee my ſelf fafe within your Arms; and yet, 
methinks, I can never be enough ſecure of you; for now I have nothing elſe to 
fear, I am afraid of you; I fear your Con : n 
to Lovers, that more of them die with Surfeits than of Faſting. 

Lax. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do not doubt it, if I would let you; 
but I'll take Care to be as little a Wife, and as much a Miſtriſs to you, as is poſ- 
ſible: Il be ſure to be always pleaſant, and never ſuffer you to be cloy d. 
4 You are certainly in the right: Pleaſantrieſs of Humour makes a Wife 

in the ſweet Meat, when it will no longer in the Fruit. But pray let's make 
haſte to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can ſay Grace to us, and take our Appe- 
tites while they are coming. 

Cam. That way leads to the Auſtin-Fryers, there lives a Father of my Ac- 
quaintance. | 

Lax. I have heard of him; he has a mighty ſtroke at Matrimonies, and mum- 

'em over as faſt, as if he were teaching usto forget 'em all the while. 
Euter Benito, and over-hears the laſt Speech. 

Ben. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. 

Now, Benito, is the Time to repair the loſt Honour of thy Wit, and to blot out 
the laſt Adventure of the Nunnery. 

Vio. That way I hear Company; let's go about by this other Street, and ſhun 
'em. 

Ben. That Voice I know too; tis the younger Siſter, Noletta s. Now have 
theſe two moſt treacherouſly convey'd themſelves out of the Nunnery, for my 
Maſter and Camillo, and given up their Perſons to thoſe lewd Raſcals in Maſque- 
rade; but I'll prevent em. Help there, Thieves and Raviſhers, villanous Mas- 
kers, Robbers, ſhop Raviſhers. 

e are purſu d that way, let's take this Street. 
Lax. Save r ſelves, and leave us. 
Cam, We'll rather die than leave you. 
Euter & ſeveral Doors Duke of Mantoua and Guards, and Don Mario and 
Servants, with Torches. 
Ar. So, now the way is ſhut up on both fides. We'll die merrily how- 


ever: have at the faireſt. 
Aurelian and Camillo fall pom the Duke's Guards, and are ſeiz'd behind by 
Mario's Servants. At the drawing cf Swords, Benito runs off. 
Duke. Are theſe Inſolencies uſually committed in Rome by Night ? It has the 
Fame of a well-govern'd City; and methinks, Don Mario, it does ſomewhat 


4 
to ſuffer theſe Diſorders. 


— — 


reflect on 

Mar. are not to he hinder'd in the Carnival: You ſee, Sir, they have 
afſum'd the Priviledge of Maskers. 

Lax. to Au. If my Unkle know us, we are ruin d; therefore be ſure you do 
not ſpeak. | 
; Duke. How then can we be ſatisfy'd this was not a Device of Masking, rather 
thana Deſign of Raviſhi 


? | 
Mer. Their Accuſer is fled, I ſaw him run at the beginning of the Scuffle; but 
I'll examine the Ladies. 


Vio. Now we are loſt. | 
[ Duke, coming near Laura, takes notice of her Habit. 
| © Duke ade. 'Tis the ſame, tis the ſame ; I know Lucretia by her Habit: I'm 
ſure I am not miſtaken. Now, Sir, you may ceaſe your Examination; I know 
the Ladies. ; 
Aur. to Cam. How the Devil does he know em? 


Car. 'Tis alike to us; they are loſt both ways. 
X * Aa aa 5 Duke. 


I "Ix ht. Att. — OE OO CO" 4 2 ä ICS ** — * — —_ 
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Dulonahien "Hs e in Wetter — 2 


Laura de. Deſign was in Jeavu Repititforr 
ſafe, Fe diſcover you, provid da grate wi Happineſs T 18ft re- 
que | 
e to know me, or of 
ſign in quitting the — but 28 elta Siſter and my ſe ſelf 


— th unfortunate, or Highneſs be pleas'd to ; proeet us from our 
ui at leaſt not to di Op 5 inted with = 
| His Holineſs e never r Fli 

on Condition you will wholly regs on, and gre yoo fe gt, 
La. Alas, Sir, For whom 30 vue So 


| Duke. I miſtake. you not, 2 1 — for 
oor bien yo 


You k forget that RT 

"Then Ar, L perceive I Res you: : If Sn wats 
rag act, may not be ſeen | by others, I will my Mak, ahd' difes- 
ver to you that Lais and f ave no reſemb PTE ne 
tunes. ; 


Duke. 'Tis in vain, Madam, this diſſembling: 1 if pra rpc 


Mask, I will hide my Face, and not look upon you, 
know you. g 
Boy. he ae er pe s with Sabie oh, 
So, now Fray is over, a may a 1 ety. 
the Rogues are cau t1 ſee, and the Damlſels defgy er d. This was the 
nne a Foul wat; a and 
ur. Look, amillo with mat I and 
2 he ſtands onder, laughing at W215 is pietur d, grin- 
behind the Witch upon the Callows. 
„to Mario. Ire, Sir, you bave got your Women, and 7 am glad ont: 
I took em juſt flying from the Nunnery. 
Dinky to Lam, Yor few hes ar too. 
Mar. Were theſe Women flying from a Nunnery? | 
—— — Then, it ſeems, n they are 
your Neeces. 


* Dake, His Nev ſay you? Take heed, Fellow, you all de pm He- 
ver miſtake. 
ry ek: bo Bobs ho hs p OPER 


Aur. TheDevil's in him, he's running down-Hill fill ſpeed, and there boo 
le fer My Neeces 
ceces 
Ba. Yo Neeces ?,, Why, you dobe te? 1 praiſe Bere I never 
but with two Half-wits b in md my Maſter's one of "tin; Twill not — 


the other, = time. 


Ben. 1 aw fare e = thole' two Rogues were | 
with their Conſent. 


Yes Sr, we e Voletts, whom you have r 
Tyranny. 
Lan. turning wp ber Mok. And eſe two entgegen 10 Raviſher, hit 
Ber. How, no Raviſherg? Yes, to 
As he ſpeaks, Aurelian wit N his | 
No Raviſhers as Madam Laura was ſaying: hot ge as honeſt Geatmen ee, 
broke Bread: My own dear Male, an 
[ — to .  who'thruft+ him back. 
Enter Valerio, and * | > houk Paper: ' which he reads, 
an as 
Mar. Anrelian and Camilla, I'll ſee you in ſafe Cuſtody, and, for theſe Fugi- 
tives, go, carry em to my Siſter, and deſire her to have a better Care of her 
Kinſwomen. 
Vio. We ſhall live yet to make you refund our Portions. ' Farewel Camillo; 
comfort your ſelf; remember there's but a Wall betwixt us. 
Ls. And nd 111 cut thiough that Wall with Vincgar, but I'll come to you 


Aur. 


ae lian. 


th = . ; P - — - - 
A. Es — = — — 


Love in a Nunnery. $49 


by Fr the Grates with Ader frre, but 111 | 
oi ing, 19h rand di, os GEnceman ri meer you. Think 
| oe are carry d off on aud 
e 
7 8. to Would I had been born with th 
Br of a Shop-keeper, that! We ght have thriven without knowing why I aid 
ſd. Now.muſt l follow my faſter the Prifon, + an ignorant Cuſto- 
mer that comes to bay, auh him my Back: ide, teſt him I truſ to his Ho- 
and deſire him to "ore on and ſo be andy. Exit. 
to Valerio. 1 am In ſee her immediately my Baſneſs 


— ” 


* 


1 this Accident l in the street to have 
prevented by an Octafion which calls me ano- 


Honour as the greateſt Happineſs that 
: it my Attendance 
Duke. By no means, Sir, 1 maſt of nelly pn private, and therefore, if 
you ſhall omit the 
Even to your Highneſs. Now will I go to my Siſter the Ab- 
, and her to take more Care of her Flock; or, for all 
make Complaint, and endeavour to eaſe RR 
it 


Engagement to the Prince: In ( 
rn yet ng, and Tide 8 * 

Duke. O, 0 olate, be e former Love and the 
new ee to the latter: "The Wind, their neareſt 
ye chops about, to return into the gld Corner. | 


one, 
2 Fon conſented to the Interview ; and for thereſt, I urg'd it 


ſuppoſe hear ſyoner Mouth tha 
Duke. Her Letter NY UT To Ain ber U. J Biteaurte; — 


1 — eaters. s near tyr d. The Garden, you ſay, 


lace a 
1 Hour the time; but, Sir, 1 fear the Prince 

* 2 Loſs of her wich Patience. | 

. Tis rr to morrow he 


— 


Duke. 7 N N into Germany I know 
it ſtang him quick; too dihgefous 4 Rival : The Soldiers love 


him too; when he's abſent ety will reſpe —— 
But I d LES th toy Guards there. [Excant Guards 


Seldome they come, | L Exenmnt 
8 c E N, E. III. 
Aſcanio. 
Fred. Tis true, he is . t when Nature 
Is dead in him, it live in me? 
What have I done, t 1 ani baniſh'd Rome, 
The World's Delight, * my Souls Joy Lucretia. 
And ſent to reel with mi Beaſts in Almain ? 


I cannot, will not bear it. 
Aſce. Im ſure you need not, Sir; the Army is all yours; taey wiſh a youth 
fulMonarch, and will reſent your Injuries: 
Fred. Heaven forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lucretia 
There's ſomething I would do, and yet would ſhim 
The Ill that muſt attend it. 


Aſea, 
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/ſca. You muſt reſolve, for the time preſſes. She told me, this Hour, ſhe had 
ſent for your Father; what ſhe means I know not, for ſheſeem'd doubtful, and 
would not tell me her Intention. 

Fred. If ſhe be falſe; _— yet, Why ſhould I ſuſpe her? Yet, Why ſhould 
I not ? Shes a Woman; that includes Ambition, and Inconſtancy : (he's 
ar 17 ; Yom, —— expect ſhe Rode = _— Well, 
omething I have v'd,and wi t it i : i i e 
faithful | that prevent the worſt® OY 8 Fe 

Emer Aurelian «aud Camillo d. 
Anrelian and Camillo? How came you thus attended ? Coo 

Cam. You may gueſs at the Occafion, Sir; purſuing the Adventure which 
brought us to meet you in the Garden, we were taken by Don Mare. | 

Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, when both we and our Miſtriſſes were 
in expectation of a more pleaſant Lodging. 

Fred. Faith, that's very hard, when a Man has charg'd and prim'd, and ta- 
ken Aim, to be hinder'd of his Shoot Soldiers, releaſe theſe Gentlemen; 
11 an{wer it. 

Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. | 

Fred. I'll ſtand betwixt you and Danger. In the mean time take this, as an 
Acknowledgement of the Kindneſs you do me. 

Cap. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorique in Gold: Who can deny theſe Argu- 
ments? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Priſoners as you pleaſe; we'll uſe your 
Name it we are call'd in queſtion. 

Fred. Do ſo. Good Night good Soldiers. [ Exennt Soldiers. 
Now, Copies, no Thanks, you'll find occafion inftantly to reimburſe me of 
my Kindneſs. 

Cem. Nothing but want of Liberty could have hinder d us from ſerving you. 

Fred. Meet me, within this half Hour, at our Monaſtery; and if, fn the 
mean time, you can pick up a dozen of good Fellows, who dare venture their 
Lives bravely, bring them with you. 

Aur. I hope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall not deſerve your Thank : 
May it be for wy ng that curſed Monaſtery. | | 

d. Come, Aſcanio, follow me. | [ Exennt ſeverally. 


SCENE IV. The Nunnery Garden. 


Duke, Lucretia. 
Luc. In making this Appointment, 
I go too far for one of my 3 
But I have a Divining Soul within me, 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in Noble Natures 
Obliges them the more. 
Due. 1 come to be Commanded, not to Govern, 
Thoſe few ſoft words you ſent me, have quite alter'd 
= rugged Nature 1 if it _ —— 
"Tis only fierce and eager to you 
Like — impetuous Food, which Matter once, 
With double Force bends backward. 
The place of Treaty ſhows you ſtrongeſt here ; 
For {till the Vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad, 
While the proud Victor makes his Terms at home. 
Lac. That Peace, I ſee, will not be hard to make, 
When either ſide ſhews Confidence of Noble dealing 
From the other. 
Duke. And this, ſure, is our C aſe, ſince both are met alone. 
Lac. 'Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. | 
To meet you ſingle, ſhows I truſt your Virtue ; 
But you appear diſtruſtful of * ve. : 
- Duke. You wrong me much, I am not. 
Luc. Excuſe me, Sir, you keep a curb upon me: 
You awe me with a Letter, which you hold 
As Hoſtage of my Love ; and Ho ages : 
Are neer requir'd but from ſuſpected Faith. 
' Dake. We are not yet in Terms of perfect Peace; 


When 
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1 | ſimpl lov'd, and meant ( with Shame own it) 
To tru f my Virgin Honour in your hands. 
] ask'd not Wealth, for hire ; and, but by chance, 
(1 wonder that! thought on it) begg d one Tryal, © 
And, but for Form, to have pretence * 

21 could 1 


And that vou have deny d me. _ 
Have lov'd you, and yet, per r 1 

Duke. O ſpeak, (peak out, an do not drown that word | 
It ſcem'd as if it would have been a kind ne, | 
And yours are much too precious to be loſt. 
cannot yet leave loving you. e 


Lic. Perhaps r 
There twas. But I recall d it in my Mind, Deere 
And made it falſe before I gave it Air. e ho 2am 
Once more, farewel-——1 wo not; ana n Dab 1 ov : 5.2 


Now I can ſay I wo'not, wo not love you.” Weng | . 

Dule. Von ſhall; and this all be the Seal of my Aten. cena 
There, take it, my Lacretia; I give it with more Joy, . 
Than I with Grief receiv d it. 

Lc. Good night; 1'll Thank you fort ſome other time. - 

Duke. You'll Tot abuſe my Love? 


Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour. ? 63 1 

Duke. I'll force it from your Hands. { Lucretin runs, 

Luc. Help, help, or I am  Raviſh'd: help, for Heaven's fake. e.. 
Higpolita, Laura and Violetta withie, in ſeveral pi _ 


Within. Help, help Lucretia; they bear away Lan 50 5 
Dule. [think there is a Devil in every cont | 
_ 


Dial. Sir, the deſign was laid on 
to cry. Make haſte away; avoid t 
Duke going. ] O, 1 ge this Me 

as to 
Fred. Pain of Rwy tbo let none of yo pets are 
Duke. My Son | O, I 
apprehended ! this is the baſeneſs and cowardi 


— for Heaven's ſake. 
Aſcanio. | 


*. 


r 
to be thus 
now were 
** 


not ſo dreadful to me as that Son, o'er whom the n Nature 


wer. 
Fred. Sir, I am coweayꝛo q 


Due. To Lau ch at firſt, and tben to asus 
The Weakneſs ad the Follies of your Father. 


Val. Sir, he has Men in Arms attendin 3 * wh 
Duke. 1 know my doom then. You USER” 
now a Raviſher of Chaſtity, fit to be made Priſoner 
Fred. You will not hear me, Sir, | 
Duke. No, I confeſs I have deſerv'd Fate ; OI | 
For, What had theſe gray Hairs to do with Love ? un 55 
Or, if the unſeemly Folly would Don tx. reg nen 
Why ſhould I chuſe to <A. my Rival? 2% Xp 
Sir, you may add, ny K me from Rome, n 
And, from t the Light of it, ? Cucretia's Eyes. * 
Duke. Nay, if thou aggravat'ſt 3 thou giv ſt 
Me Right to juſtiſie em: Thou ably art my Slave, 
Both Son and Subject. can do thee no u WIDEN 
Nor haſt thou right tarraign or puniſh me : | OP 00-4 * 
But thou inquir ſt into thy Father's Years; « | . 
Thy ſwift Ambition could not ſtay my 
But muſt ride Poſt to Empire. Lead me now: 
Thy Crimes have made me guiltleſs to my ſelf, 
And 2 me Face to bear the publick Scorn. 


4 


You have a Guard without? 
Fred. I have ſome Friends. 


Duke. Speak plainly your intent. 
I love not a ſophiſticated Truth, 
W: th an oy of Lye in't. 


Fred 


* 


Loue in a Nunnery. 


2 


poſture of a 


Son 


— ] 


— —»„— 
. 


not, Sir, the 


tz it 


Honour to me. 


Name of 


a Suppli 


LED 
of 


my ſelf, 
ge then rowl'd within me 


— I ſcarce know 


. 


e to 


hurry'd farther 
You, 
Laeretia. 


for my 


} 9 Frrdvichyou are too. much u Soni, 
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be 
did 


2 
Gift may 
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And do not hate his Father. [ Excunt Duke and Valerio, 
Fred. at ihe door.) Now, Friends, you may appear. 

Emer Aurelian. Camille, Benito. 33 ff 

Aur. Your Pardon, Madam, that we flius intrade - | 7 $f 


On Holy Ground: Your (elf beſt k it could not 
Be avoided, and it ſhall be my Care it be excusd. e MOM 
Soph. Though Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege DICK C7 F7 
of entring when they pleaſe within our Walls, 
In others, tis a Crime paſt Diſpenſation: | 2.4 37.0% 
And therefore, to avoid a publick Scandal. d tl 

Be pleasd, Fir, to retire, _ uit this Gaiden, 

Aul. We ſhall obey 2 : But, that we may 40 i es . 
we hope you will give © Ladies leave to accmpany . x2 TD 

Soph. They ſhall. [a= rig 1 
And, Neeces, for my ſelf, I only ask 11 2 — * 

To juſtifie my Con ud to the oo on n non 
That none may think I have — a Truſt, 
But freed you from a Tyranny. 

Lex. Our Duty binds us to 

Cam. And our Gratitude to — > ks 

Vie. With a Holy, and laſting 

Fred. And it ſhal be my Qs either che by on 0 
or, by my Father's Intereſt , to force you 

Ber. to Aur. Pray, Sir, let us make en — Wall 
dens are unlucky to me; I have Joſt my n of 
em, and of Wit in the other. + = * 4 

Aur, to La. Now, Laure, you may takeyour <boice bereit the two Bud's, 
_—_— rintdes you had - rather he- ſhould nnn eee 
or 110 to night. 4 12 

Lax. You may be fore Iſhall give Sentence for-Banis4: for the end of your 
Serenading, would be to make me pay the Mufick Nine Months hence. 

Hip. to Aſca. ] You ſee, Brother, here's # General-Jayde! : Thete has | 
been a great e up, N — 
diſtract a Soul which is given up, like me, to Con 
yu think &, I couki om be conmcarth ihe wk Taha . Walk an. 


Nr e 4, ma whe Pre 


ter Mortification than a Numer. 
e No, Siſter, if you love me, keep your Ae e ajae 
1 ſo well. 


tir if | had you ons Feed ag in the d 
that if I bad you one Twelve- in the World, i bent ran my fel ns 
a C , to be rid of you. 4 
. Neeces, once more Fare wel. Adden, — a | 

My Wishes. and my Prayers attend you all. . 

Lac. to Fred.] I am fo fearful, f 
That tho I gla — 8— 
Yet, vent ring in the World a ſecond time, 
Methinks 1 put to Sea in a rough Storm, - 
With Shipwracks round about me. 
. Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your (elf, and. me, 
And let not Fear fright back our comi ng Joys; | 
For we, at length, ſtand recondl'd to Fate : 

And now to Fear, when to ſuch Bliſs we move, 

Were not to doubt our Fortune, but our Love. 
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our Uncle's vin 
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Ah Obliged, and 


Dares. 
PRO- 
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© 
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ge E. 
S mh Gal, We Sc th Flom | Stent ees fer ae fud whey 


7 ag'd Aeerei "rhe in Their State, 
of all the Seaſon": ſent, And you, I take it, lade nut much of that, 
no Fee in : " | ME ONonarchies my own Religion Name, 
Engliſhmen 5s ſuch, Bar States are Atheiſts in ber very Frame, 
They hare 4 Sm, and ſucb Proportions fol, 
Thar, like Stick, "tis nlthing to ens ul. 
How vhey lee England, jeu ſhall fee thu day : 
2 + Holland truer th an cur PI. 
ir Piftures and Inſcriptions well ur know ; .- 
We be 2 one Medal, ſure, to ſhow. 
« 1 View ir F. „ F » Cruelty 4 
| | And think bey were, they fil wenld be : 
| Bur bope Witt either Plot, or Art ; 
oe nn, but with an Engliſh Heart : 
And A bope Wit in Dutchmen ; that would be 


| As much improper as would Honeſt». 
- ht FLA. Sina 4:4 * 8 
EPILOGU K. 
*. \ 4 4 4 


52 Only from Honour and Civility. 

: Venetians do not mort uncouthly ride, 
Wis ted heir Lade Span Mi ra 

Their Sway became em with as ill 4 Mien 

— Pautidber fell above their Chin: 

Tet u Their n trat Growth but Humoxr, 
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er & SCENE L 4 Cafle onthe Sea. 
Eater Harman Sir, the . th ial, an Van hu. o. 


EI much Letters, ihe id ſhort Accounts; 
Ro bonie DES derer 


Van. Her. Nine inden of Pepper, and of other Spices, 
was rais'd of late in 


Harm. 1 wiſh that News m may hold, but much ſuſpe#t it, while the EagliGmain- 
tain their Faftories among us in ige eee eee of 
Seran. IC. dA 
2 Sill Fhave News that tickles me withia, be bs, hs. it does, 
and will do you, and all our Countrymen i111 

Van. Her. Whence comes this News? © - « : LES 

Fiſe, From Rape 
PCP ER is maxed cmd xe ew or caſt away, 
or met as Sea by, Pyrates | NM a: 4. run! W. \ 

Fife. Better, a w ba ha, ha. | | 
m. Now am I famiſh' oy pert 

Fiſe. Then, my brave Governour ., -- oF ru make 
fat Sides heave Vith the Conceit,on't, till you're blown like 2 Be of — 
Smith's Bellows 3 hte, Ibok upon this Papi 
Harman reading. Tos may remember, we did 1. kb liſh. Eaſt-India 
Company, the Value of Five hundred t houſend Pounds, 
fend, in which the Bujoneſi 2 Fourſcrt Tivo 
deed; wou'd [ were upon the Caſtle Wall, — Imi 
— _ and my Gold Chain after it, this is goſden N \ 

4. Her. This is News would kindle a nd 


- 
18911484. : 


Wy Cap WORE 
and make us piſs 


n 
Villanies hence- 


Ne. 


* — again in Rheniſh Wine. 

Harm. Send preſently to all our Factories, e 
Tydings: If, we can tape ſo cheap, twill be no matter 
forth we put in Practice, 


8 e 1 


4 .: 2 tad. 2 * 


8 : UN OY ET. 


2 Tn 


Fiſc. Hum, why, this now gives Encouragement to a certain plot. hi. h i 
have long been brewing, againſt theſe Shelly, Ext: 5. 4 almoſt have it Fore: * 
Pericranio, and it is a ſound one, Faith, no leſs, than to cut all their Thrögts, a 
ox all their Effects within this Iſland. 1 warxant, * we may compoun — 


agai 
Var. Her. Scizing thei? Faſtorics I like well 0 it bas fine Savoury in't; 
but for this Whorlon cutting of Throats, it goes a little agaiuſt the 135 be 
cauſe tis ſo notoriouſly known in Chriſtendo m, that 5 have prefer yd ours 
from being cut by the Spar 
Harm. Hang em, baſe Exgliſb Sterts let en cen take their Part bf their own 
Old Prawerb, coy « Thief from the Galloxs:: They would needs proto us Rebels. 
ſce what comes to themſelves. 
72 "uy te b th right ont, Noble Hour; their Aſſiſtance, which wis 
Merry, and a Providence to us, ſhall be a Judgment u upon them. a 
Jas. Her, A little Favour wou d do well though; not that L wou d ſtop tl 
Current of 3 your Wit, or any other Plot, to xxx _ Miſchief; but they u 
e Iſle, n T BOSS 
grant z ay more, thay Uion, ma 
long ad — the they were to have a Third Part of the Tt K. 
N and they to contribute to the Charge. 
— we bozek, encreas d each Year a em, we being 
and therefore Judges of the Coſt, that we exact what er we plea 
0. and on ce of their Non payment; ene th 
drig * em into 


our Commodities go on V and (till for their Markets. 


but will not do our Baſineſ: - 
our ſelves be ruin d at long Run. if have — Trade here: I &:; D | 
„ — gut: 1 ld not tet 


Exgliſh from this 
have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with; not one to re inte their Bu 


tp. Ale. 
Hen, But to bring this about now, there's the Cunning, | 
Fb. Let mealone awhile, L have it, as I told you here; mean time we my 
put on e nd dear Brethren ; pi. | 
em withi of our Net, and then we'll draw it Fer em: WH: 
3 
as. I am noe wooobſtinae for ſaving Engliſh-mei; 'twas 


Lhe As ye a Dutch 
chars 2 bold Word 


N 
| i 


CHAR ha," 
they may give the 


worm Bots wil with Cores? fawni 

us, 32 Intereſt is thEir God as wel as ours: 
Lives, and break a 
e that make 'em rich, And 


N & ſome Ship arriv'd ſalutes the Caſtle, 


Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, perhaps they'll rertifie 


Hirman V, , 
4x anon Ft 


_ 


2 


honeſt and our gallant Countryntan, 
Gabriel Towerſon. 


dent to 0 theſe Pai, from our r of the E- Lydia Company in 
as General of the Voyage. 

Is the brave Tower teturw'd 7 

The (ame, Sir: 1 5 


Hem: 


* 82 * * — dt " * 


8 * 5 wc et 


of both; of 1 will for! : 
— Hiv'd with him, — 


ee ba . 
| they d ber Yahindes * ee for Ks by 


is much the Wilt of alt ber Pylends; ty es 
tryman, 8 3 S er e 
well deſerves Er. $4123; 4 2. HI 13g. 1 

Beam. Ta without to} we 4 
a Man, on-whom I 
25 Aid V * invite, in am 


to which great Mana: 
himſelf is ſo, 9 
Fife. L like him well for thut; 


on emin is Worth, 
Beam. I wiſh oy rig 3 
does fore e of Ul, it dome fa 


@ Towerſon, Harman Jes, awlf 
N entering, to . Theſe Letters ſee 
. 155 and to Hitto'this, 


their Friends in England greet * em well; 9 | 


. Skip. Sir you ſhall be : 8 
Beam. 1 heartily rejoice, that our kopie have choſe ye 
better Choice they never could have 3 
Coll. This I am ſure of, that our N 
wiſht you long the Man, and none cou 
Hart. Sand let me ſpeak for my 
> my rm} pe he's your ſworn 5 _ 
ou reliev'd me fromthe brought in hog 
well ſecure of our Cres | ates: 
Towerſ. You over-rate a little Courteſie: In your Delhi 
than what I had my ſelf from you ex 3 e commod — 
on, and thoſe yet more p lar of Peace, and ſtrict Ce 
and your Nation, exacted all 1 did, or cou'd have done. 
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7 Beamont. ] For you, 222 let me ner breathe our Exgliſh Air agai 
I more j iy you, my ſelf to have eſcap'd the Storm, Holy. ae 


me long, the: Cape, and alt the ſoul Heats, in paſſing twice the 
Line : For now have you here, methinks this ppineſs ſhou'd not be bought 
A 
Herm. Tl leave with your Friends: e 
ceive. a Father's Tow ” K -- © 1 nh 
Beam. Vare # Friend, that 1 muſt tax you for being a ſlack 
Lou have not yet yet ga uir'd of Tjabinde. | 
. Towerſ. No, I not, Friend, 1 durnot; I Jove too will, and fear to 


know my Doom, there's in doubt: e 

look d with Earneſtneſs, and ask d with them: If ought 

. fure I had met it there; and ſince, methinks, I did not, I have now recoyerd 
e, and reſolve to urge it from you. 

Beam. Your Tſabinda then 

\ — You have ſaid all in that, my T@inda, if ſhe (till be fo. 

Enjoys as mack of Health, © as Fear for you, and Sorrow for your 


Mu within. 
e Heark, Muſick 1 think app — 
Beam. 'Tis from Ay ſome ſudden Entertainment, believe, deſigu d 


for your Return. 
. Euer A and nme, with Timdrel: re them. A Dance. 
* er the Dance, Enter Harman Senior, Har. Corn ke „and Van Herring, 


| Sen. embracing dear Captain 
Loneſome, 5 r $7 or Captain 
to whom, I have receiv'd the Sacrament, never to be falſe-hearted. 
* T You nc er ſhall baue Occafion on my Part; the like I promiſe for our 
n This Iſle ields Spice enough for boch; and 


Hem. Chapmen, where to vend them. 
| Sen. . have enough, if we can be contented. 
owerſi® And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? What mean theſe endleſs Jarsof Tra- 
ding Nations iTis true, the World was never large enough for Avarice or Am- 
bition; but thoſe who can be pleas d with moderate Gain, may have the ends 
of Nature, not to want: Nay, even its Luxuries may be ſupply from her 
gg — From whence ſhe Spices, and 
Gums, the of Heaven in Sacrifice. And beſides theſe, Gems of richeſt 
Value, for Ornament more than N 

Har. Sex. Nou are i th right, we muſt be very Friends, faith, we muſt; I 
have an old Dutch Heart, — — on 4 Oak. 

Hic. We never can forget the Patronage b, 4 1 
a when from the Yake of Spein, and 47s Pride, her poten t Succours, 
and bs well tim'd Bounty, freed us, and gave us Credit in the P World. 

Towerſ. For this —— ask a fair Commerce and Friendlineſs of Converſati- 
on == And what our ſeveral Treaties bind us to, @Þ 4 ſhall, while Tower ſon 
lives, ſee ſo perform'd, as fits a Subject to an Egli/b 

Harm. Sen; Now, by my Faith, you ask too little, Friend; we muſt have 
more than bare Commerce betwixt us: Receive me to your Boſom, by this 


Beard I will never deceive you. 
Beau. I do not like his Oath, there's Treachery in that Jude colour'd Beard. 


[ Aſode. 
Fi Pray uſe me as your Servant. 
an. Her. And me too, Captain. 
Toneſ. 1 receive you both as Jewels, which I'll wear in either Ear, and 1 ne- 
ver part with ou. | 
Harm. Sen. I cannot do enough for him to whom I owe my Son. 
Harm. Jun. Nor I. tin Fortune ſend me ſuch another brave Occaßon of fight- 
in 2 
Sen. Captain, very ſhortly, we maſt uſe- your Head in a tin Buſ- 
neſs; ha, ha, ba, my dear Captain. 
Hf. We maſt uſe your Head indeed, Sir. 
- Towerſ. Sir, command me, and take it as a Debt I owe your Love. 
Hm. Sen. Talk not of Debt; for I muſt have your Heart. 
Var. Her. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. 


— 


Ce ce | reſpite 


Ill had happen d. 


He. Sen. You are weary now, | kiiow, Sex-bzat, and weay z tis time we 
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to Embrace; and I ſhou'd be unkind . rom her Arms. 


another parting 


— 


reſpite farther Ceremony z beſides, 1 ſee ons coming, whom, I know, you long 


———— 
0 
. 
. 


Enter Yſabinda and Julia. 

Labin. Do I hold my Love, Do I Embrace him, after a tedious Abſence of 

Three Years? Are ye indeed Return'd? Are ye the ſame ? Do you ſtill love your 

Tabinda ? 2 Lask you Twenty-Queſtions more: For I have ſo much 

2 o much Joy, that if you do not love as well as I, I ſhall appear 
iitra FT” 10 0 4 

Towerſ. We meet then both out of our ſelves, for I am nothing elſe but Love 


. 


and Joy; and to take care of my Diſcretion now, woud make me much 


wo » bay mater pu to which you ſet no Bounds. | 
Tſabin. How cou'd you be ſo long away? p „ 
3 How can you think 1 was? I dil v here, ſtill with you, never ab- 
ent in in | 
Hes. . She's a moſt charming Creature; Iwiſh I had not ſeen her. {| 4fde. 
Hab. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I ſee, that he takes care of Lovers: 
But, my dear Exgliſoman, I prithee let it be our laſt of Abſence ; I cannot bear 
m thee, nor promiſe thee to live three other Years, if thou 


in goeſt hence 

Towerſ. I never will without . 

Har. Ser. 1 ſaid before, we ſhou d but trouble ye. . 

Towerſ. You make me bluſh ; but if you ever were a Lover, Sir, you will for- 
give a Folly, which is fweet, though I confeſs, tis much extravagant. 

Harm. Jun. He has but too Cauſe for this exceſs of Joy; oh : 
ee | LA.. 

owerſ. Now, when you pleaſe, lead on. | 

Ham. Sen. This day you ſhall be Feaſted at the Caſtle, where our Great Guns 


ſhall loudly ſpeak your welcome. | 


All Signs of Joy ſhall through the Iſle be ſhown, 
Hit in full Rammers we our Friendſhip Crown. | [| Exenmt omnes. 


3 ACT IL SCENE I 
Euer Y(abinda;. Harman Junior. 


Dab. T His to me from you, againſt your Friend. a 
Her. Have I not Eyes, are you not Fair > Why does it ſeem ſo ſtrange? 


— 


— — 


Hab. Come, tis a Plot betwixt you : My E is falous, and has ſet 
you to try my Faith ; he mi have ſpar ch | after a three Years 
abſence : That was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtancy 


V. 1 heard him ſay, he never bad return d, but that his Maſters of the 
-Indie Com proffer'd him large Conditions. | 
. Wal w 

much as I in ſayi are Fair; or as | 

C 

If this ou ve 2 unmanly, ä 

* _-. the intended Wife of him, to whom you are moſt oblig d. 

Harm. Leave me to anſwer that: Aſſure your ſelfI love you violently, and 


if you are wiſe, you'll make ſome difference 'twixt Towerſon and me. 


KY make a difference, but not to your Advantage. 
arm. You muſt, or falſige your Knowledge: An Inn, paot Captain, 
and part Merchant ; his Nation of declining Intereſt here! er this, and 
wei * inſt that Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and meaneſt Dutchman 
In tc 1 © 1 

IJ. I do not weigh by Bulk : I know your Countrymen have the Advan- 
tage there. | | 
"Ti Hold back your hand, from firming of your Faith; you'll Thank me, 
in a little time, for ſtaying ſo kindly from embarking in his Ruine. 
| Tb. His Fortune is not ſo contemptible as you'd make it ſeem. 

arm, Wait but one Month for the Event. 

Lab. I will not wait one day, though I were ſure to fink with him the next: 
So well I love my Towerſor, I will not loſe another Sun, for fear he ſhou'd not 
Riſe to Morrow. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur d, of all Mankind, you ſhou d 
not be my Choice, after an Act of ſuch Ingratitude. * 

Harm. You may Repent your Scorn at leiſure. | 
Diab. Never, unleſs I Marry d you. Euter 


<3» 


. 
Tiwerſ: No * == 
i lo "—_ n Sinte 


= 7 vil we find eſs. 
Why, is ought bappen'd fince I ſaw you laſt? Methinks a Sadneſs 


| S r Brow, like that I ſaw before my laſt long Abſence; You do 
My Friend dui too? Nay, then l forme mor than ordinary 


yg You — no Reaſon, Tower ſon, to be ſad are the happy Man. 

Towerſ. If I have any, fi yo by oanly: < Log PPY 

Herw. No, you are Lov'd, and I am bid Deſpair. 

. Towerſ. Time, and your Services, will, perhaps, make you as happy as 1 am 
in my ahindss Love. 

Harm. 1 I ſpoke ſo plain, I might be underſtood ; but ſince I did not, 
I muſt tell you, Towerſdz, I wear the Title of your Friend no longer, becauſe [ 
am your Rival. 

owerſ. Is this true, Tſabinds ? - 

Dab. I ſhow'd not, I confeſs, have told you a firſt, becauſe 1 doom d not give 
you that Diſquiet z but ſince he has, it is to fad a Truth: 

Towerſ. Leave us, my Dear, a little to our ſelves, 

323 I fear you'll Quarrel, for he ſeem d incens d, and threat ned you with 

To him 4 
ee prevent an. which may be fatal to us both, GT od 
peak wi 
Swear to me, our Love, will not fight. 
| 8 gmdate hs ors you will weight emity. 
| you, bat | douke ihe Canieg uence. { Exit Yabinda. 
g, 1 want a Name to — you by Find, you declare you are not; 


and to Rival, I am 5 age, 

Harm. Now 1 D in your free Choice, to call me 
one or other ; for, n 5 Friendfhip, but then yield 
ener] Yen Tak 

Herm, Yes, Ede of my Friendihip ; Il make my Father 
yours ; — — nil be => move oppreſt, bu rive in all A 
with ours ; r Gain ſhall be . the Trea- 
| hg ph ak 
never gave you juſt occaſion to 
ou know, is mine, con- 
Death. 


me 
Harm. She muſt not, Taro you know you are not ſtrongeſt in theſe Parts, 


and twill be ill conteſti 
Towerſ. 5 you durſt not once have nam d that word in 


„2 you ha Caſtles in Amboyre. 
Towerſ. Though we have not, we yet have kb Hearts, and Courages, not 
to endure Aﬀronts. 


Harm. They be try'd. 
Tower. Your Fucker, fare ſure, will not maintain you in this Inſolence; I know 


honeſt: 
Harm. Affure your ſelf he will ef 1 


Towerſ. We wou d complain to 
Ham. Your Countrymen have try d that courſe ſo often, methinks they 


fhou'd grow wiſer, and deſiſt: But now there is no need of troubling any y others 
but our ſelves : The ſum of all is this; You either muſt eg Tabinda, ot 
inſtantly reſolve, to clear your Title to her by your Sword. 

 Towerſ. 1 will do neither now. 

| Harm. Then Il believe you dare not fight me fairly. 

Towerſ; You A I- durſt have —— 8 vain enough te 

not wou — © © 99-1] 1 

1 deſtroy y 1 with Rehearſal 3.4.4 but that was in 4 


Harm. You 


Ship, back'd by your A tang fingle Duel is a — of your I; 

Tower . Im not to rd — out of my * I'm er- 
ſon; — by my King and my II 12 non d | "kilt you, Har- 
| * — Cece 7 Harm. 
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Harm. Oh, never think you can, Sir. 

Towerſ. I ſhou'd betray my Countrymen to ſuffer, not only worſe Indigni. 
ties than thoſe they have already born, but for ought I know, might give em 
up to general Impriſonment, perhaps betray them to a Maſlacre. 

Harm. Theſe are but pityful and weak Excuſes : Ill force you to Confeſs you 
dare not Fight; you ſhall ha' Provocations, 

Towerſ. 1 will not ſtay to take em: Only this before I go ; If you are truly 
Gallant, inſult not where you have Power, but keep your Quarrel ſecret, we 
may have Time and Place out of this Ifland : Mean while I go to Marry I 
binda; that you ſhall ſee I dare: No more, follow me not an Inch beyond this 
do * not an 3 ay nm | : f x Exit 1 a 

arm. Ihou goeſt tot rave, or 1 to mine. s goi in. 
en * Einer Fiſcal. going after him 

Fiſc. Whither ſo faſt, Min Heer ? 

Harm. After that Engliſh Dog, whom, I believe, you ſaw. 

Fiſc. Whom, Towerſon ? 

arm. Les; let me go, I'll have his Blood. f 
Tie Let me adviſe you firſt; You young Men are fo violently hot. 
arm. I ſay, I'll have his Blood. 

Fiſc. To have his Blood is not amiſs; fo far I go with you; but take me with 
you farther for the means: Firſt, What's the Injury ? 75 

Harm. Not to detain you with a tedious Story, I love his Miſtriſs, Courted 
her, was ſlighted; into the heat of this he came ; I offer d him the beſt Advan- 
rages, he cou'd, or to himſelf propoſe, or to his Nation, would he quit her 

8 | | 
Fiſc. So far you are Prudent, for ſhe's exceeding Rich. | 
arm. He refus'd all; then I threat'ned him wich my Father's Power. 
Fife. That was unwiſely done; your Father, underhand, may do a Miſchief; 
but tis too groſs above-board. | 

Harm. At laſt, nought elſe prevailing, I defy's him to fingle Duel ; this he 
refus d, and I believe twas Fear. TEEN 77 ; 

Fiſe. No, no, miſtake him not ; 'tis a ſtout Whorſon : You did ill to preſs 
him ; twill not ſound well in Europe, he being here Publick Miniſter ; having 
no means of '{caping ſhou'd he kill you, belides, expoling all his Country-men 
to a Revenge S Fee e be, . 


Harm. That's all one; I'm reſolv'd I will ue my Courſe, and him. 
Fiſc. Purſue your End, that's to enjoy the Woman, and her Wealth ;1wou'd, 


like you, have Towerſon diſpatch'd ; for, as I am a te Dwtchmen, I do hate 
him ; but I wou'd convey ſmoothly out of the World, and without noiſe 
they'l ay we are ingrateful elſe, in England, and barbaroufly cruel ; — 
d hallo down the thing Ingratitude, and the thing Murder, but the 
Names are odious. | 5 Fg 
Har. What wou'd you have me do then ? 
hi 


Fife. Let him enj s Love a little while, twill break no ſquares in the 
long Run of a Man's Life; you ſhall have 'enongh of her, and in convenient 
time. 


. _ I cannot bear he ſhou'd enjoy her firſt ; tis determin'd , I will kill 
im bravely. | 
Fiſc. I, : * young Man's Bravery, that's Folly : Let me alone, ſomething 
II put in practice, to rid you of this Rival ere he Marries, without your once 
appearing in it. | 
«rm. If I durſt truſt you now? 
Fiſe If you believe that I have Wit, or love you. 

arm. Well, Sir, you have prevail'd ; be ſpeedy ; for once I will rely on 
you : Farewel. | [ Exit Harman. 
4 „ hopeful Buſineſs will be quickly ſpoil d, if I do not take exceeding 

re of it. , 

Stay ——— Towerſon to be kilPd, and privately, that muſt be laid down as the 
Ground-work, for ſtronger Reaſons than a — Ik Paſſion: But who ſhall 
do't? No Ergliſhman will, and much I fear no dares attempt it. | 

Well ſaid, i faith, old Devil; let thee alone, when once a Man is plotting 
Vilany, to find him a fit Inſtrument. | 


This 


f˙1— —_ * — 
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This Spaniſb Captain, who Commands our Slaves, is bold enough, and is be- 
fide in want, and proud enough to think he Mertits Wealth. 

Perez. This Fiſcal loves my Wife; I'm jealous of him, and yet muſt ſpeak him 
fair to get my Pay; Oh, there's the Devil, for a Caſtilian to ſtoop to one of his 
own Maſter's Rebels, who has, or who deſigns to Cuckold him. [ Aſide. 

To Fiſcal. ] | come to kiſs your Hand again, Sir; Six Months I am in Arrear 
I muſt not Starve, and Spariards cannot | s 

Fiſc. I've been a better Friend to you, than perhaps you think, Captain. 

Perez. I fear you have indeed. [ Aſde. 

Fiſc. And faithfully ſolicited your Buſineſs ; ſend but your Wife to Mor- 
row Morning early, the Money ſhall be ready. 

Perez. What if I come my ſelf ? 

Fiſe. Why, you may have it if you come your ſelf, C aptain ; but incaſe your 

10ns ſhoulg call you any other way, you dare truſt her to receive it. 

Perez. She has no skill in Money. 

Fiſc. It ſhall be told into her Hand, or given her, upon Honour, in a Lump. 
But, Captain, you were ſaying you did want; now, I ſhou'd think, Three hun- 
dred Doubloons wou'd do you no great harm; they'll ſerve to make you merry 
on the Watch. | 

Perez. Muſt they be told into my Wive's hand too? 

Fiſc. No; e you may receive your ſelf, if you dare Merit em. 

Perex. I am a Spaniard, Sir, that implies Honour : 1 dare all that is poſſible. 

Fiſc. Then you dare kill a Man. 

Perez. So it be fairly. 

Fiſc. But what if he will not be fo civil to be kill'd that way > He's a ſtur- 
dy Fellow : I know 4 ſtout, and do not queſtion your Valour; but I wou d 
make ſure work, and not endanger you, who are my Friend. 

Perez. I fear the Governour will execute me. 

Fiſc. The Governour will thank you : 'Tis he ſhall be your Pay- maſter; you 
ſhall have your Pardon drawn up before-hand ; and remember, no tranſitory 
Summ, Three hundred Quadruples, in your own Country Gold. 

Perez. Well, name your Man. 


Exter Julia. : 
Fiſe. Your Wife comes ; take it in Whiſper. [ They whiſper. 
Julia. Yonder's Maſter, and my Dutch Servant; how 2 As, an 
in private! If I did not know 's Temper tobe monſtrou 


Y jealous, I 
ſhould think they were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Cxerpo is not 
to be digeſted by my Caftiliax. My Mother, wy Wife, and my Miſtriſs ; he la 
the on me, as if to Cuckold him were a worſe Sin than breaki — 
Commandment. If my Exgliſ Lover, Beamont, my Dutch Love the Eſed, 
and my Speriſþ Husband, were d ways in a Piece, with me amongſt 'em, they 
wou'd make a pretty Emblem of the two Nations, that Cuckold his Catholick 
Majeſty in his Indzes. ER 

iſc. You'll undertake itthen? | 

Perez. I have ſerved under Towerſor as his Lieutenant, ſerv'd him well, and 

though I ſay't, bravely ; yet ne er have been rewarded, though he promis d 
largely: Lis refolv'd, III do't. 

if. And 


ſwear Secreſie. » 
Perez. By this Beard. 


Fiſe. Go, wait upog the Governour from me, confer with him about it in 


my Name; this Seal will 17 ang Credit. [_ Gives him his Seal. 
Peres. I go. [ 4 ſtep or two, while the other approacheth his Wife. 
What ſhall I be, before I come again? ; [Ei. 
Hſc. Now, my fair Miſtriſs, we ſhall have the Opportunity which J have 
long deſir d. ; : [ To Julia. 
„ The Governour is now a- ſleeping; this is his Hour of Afternoons Re- 
poſe. Fll go when he's awakc. : [ Returning. 
Hſc. He ſlept early this Afternoon ; I left him newly wak d. . 
Perez. Well, I go then, but with an aking Heart. Exit. 


Fiſc. So, at length he's gone. 
It But you may find he was jealous by his dey. ; ; 
. If I were as you, I wou'd give evident Proofs, ſhou'd cure him of that 
Diſeaſe for ever after. 


Exter 


1 4 PY 1 - — a... — 1 1 4 4 
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I have conſider d gp pO along with the 
Perez. ve conlider'd ont; and i wou with me to 
Governour, it wou'd do much better. hy - 

Fiſe. No, no; that wou'd make the Matter more ſuſpicions. 
The Devil take thee for an impertinent Cuckold. LA. 

Perez, Well, I muſt go then. | | [ Exit Perez. 

Jul. Nay, there was never the like of him; but it ſha'n't ſerve his turn; we'll 
Cuckold him moſt furiouſly. 

: Enter Perez again. 

Ter. I had forgot one thing; dear Sweet-heart, 
ſee our Buſineſs: It wo'n't go forward without one 

Fiſc. I warrant you; take no care of your Buſineſs ; jeave it to me; I'll put 
it forward in your Abſence : Go, go; you'll loſe your Opportunity : I! be at 
home before you, and ſup with you to Night. | 

Fi You _— ———ů— 

iſc. Three hu Quadruples. 

Per. That's true; but 

Fiſc. But Three hundred Quadruples, 

Per. The Devil take the Quadruples. | 

| Exter Beamont. 

Beam. There's my Cuckold that muſt be, and my Fellow Swager the Dutch- 
man, with my Miſtriſs; my Noſe is wip'd to day; I muſt retire, for the Spa- 
niard is jealous of me. 

Per. Oh, Mr. Beamont, I'm to ask a Favour of you. 

Beam. This is unuſual ; pray command it, Senior. 

Per. I'm going upon urgent Buſineſs ; pray ſup with me to Night, and, in the 
mean time, bear my worthy Friend here Company. 

Beam. With all my heart. 

Per. So, now I am ſecure; though I dare not truſt her with one of em, I 
may with both; they'll hinder one another, and preſerve my Honour into the 
Bargain. Now for my Doubloons, | . Exit. 

cam. Now, Mr. Hſcall, you are the happy Man with the Ladies, have 

t the Precedence of Tfaffick here too; you've the Indies in your Arms, yet I 

ye 9 yoor Be RY GONE Third Part of the 

iſc. Oh, Sir, in theſe Commodities, here's enough-for both, 's Mace for 
you, and Nutmegs for me in the ſame Fruit; and yet the Owner has to ſpare 

r other Friends too. 

ö My Husband's Plantation 's like to thrive well betwixt you | 
1 eam. Horn him, he deſerves not ſo much Happineſs as he enjoys in you; 

s jealous. 5 | 

2 Tis no wonder if a Spemord look yellow. 3 | 

. Betwixt you and me, tis a little kind of Venture that we make in 
doing this Dox's Drudgery for him; for the whole Nation of em is generally fo 
pocky, that 'tis no longer a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature in 'em. 

Fiſe. I have heard, indeed, that tis incorporated among em, as deeply as the 
Moors and Jews are, there's ſcarce a Family, but 'tis crept into their Blood, like 
1 I know you were talking of 

Come, I'll have no whiſperi ixt you x were talki 
my Husband, becauſe my Noſe itches. uy "A by 

Beam. Faith, Madam, I was ſpeaking in Favour of Nation: What 
pleaſant Lives I have known Spariards to live in Exg | 

2 let me hear a little. 

am. We obſerv'd em to have much of the Nature of our Flies, they buzz d 
abroad a Month or two i'th' Summer; wou'd venture, about Dog-days, to take 
the Air in the Park, but all the Winter ſlept like Dormice; if ever they 
appear d, in publick, after Michaelmar, their Faces ſhew'd the difference betwixt 
their Country and ours; for they look in Spaiz as if they were roaſted, and in 
England as if they were ſodden. £ 

Jul. Ill not believe your Deſcription. 

Fiſc. Yet our Obſervations of em in Holand, are not much unlike it; I've 
known a great Don at the Hague, with the Gentleman of his Horſe, his Major 
domo, and two Secretaries, all Dineat four ſeveral Tables, on-the Quarter, of a 
fnzle Pullet: The Victuals of the under Servants was weigh'd out in Ounces, 
Ly the Don himſelf; with ſo much Garlick in the other Scale : A thin Slice of 


* „ _ quickly, and _ 
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Bacon went through the Family a Week together: For it was daily put into 
the Pot far Pottage; was ſerv'd in the midſt of the Diſh at oa ks taken 
out and weigh d by the Steward, at the end of every Meal, to ſee how much it 
loſt; till at length, looking at it againſt the Sun, it appear'd tranſparent, and 
then he wou'd have whipp'd it up, as his own Fees, at a Morſel; but that his 
Lord barr'd the Dice, and reckon'd it to him for a part of his Board Wages. 
., In few —_— ry eneral r 7 an, =, that 
were very frugal i in, an iberal of their Neapolitame. 
xl. I ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rallying ; therefore let me be 
no hind'rance to your Sport; do as much for one another, as you have done 
for our Nation. 
row Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the Exgliſh? 
;/c. Oh, I have an Honour for the Country. 

Beam. I beſeech leave your Ceremony ; we can hear of our Faults with- 

out Choler, th ſpeak of us with a true Amſterdam Spirit, and do not 


ſpare us. ; 
Fiſe. ans e Sir, tis ſaid of you, I know not how truly, 
that for your Fiſhery at home, in the Manger, you will nei- 


ther ſe] „ Neighbours { 

it your ſelves, nor permit your ; fo that for your So 
C 
e i ir w award it to the Exeliþs, becauſe 
they were then ſure do le undiſturd'd, and quiet under you. — 
n. Very good; Proceed, Sir. 

Fiſe. 'Tis true, you gave us Aid in our time of Need, but you paid your 
ſelves with our Cauti Towns: And that you have ſince deliver'd them 
up, we can never give ſuffieient Commendation, either to your Honeſty, or to 

our Wit; for both which Qualities, you have purchas d ſuch an Immortal 
that all Nations are inſtructed, how to deal with you another time. 
Beam. A moſt grateful Acknowledgment: Sweet Sir, go on. | 
Fife. For your Trade abroad, if you e ſo horribly ex- 
that wou'd undo your ſelves, and all Chriſtendom: For you 
wou'd fink 2 your very Profit, and the Gains of the univerſal World would 
- You devoura V to the Indies, by the multitude of Mouths 
with which you Man your Veſſels: Providence has contriv'd it well, that the 
Indies are manag'd by us, an induſtrious, and frugal People, who diſtribute its 
Merchandice to the reſt of , and ſuffer it not to be conſum'd in Englend, 
that the other Members might be ſtarv'd, while you of Great Britain, as you 
call-it, like a _ Head, would only ſwell and grow bigger by it. 
* enough of Have you nothing to return upon the 
berlandi? 


Beam. Faith, very little to any Purpoſe ; he has been before-hand with us, as 

er are in their Trade, and taken up ſo many Vices, for the Uſe of 
he has left almoſt none for the Low Countries. 
. nc. > IIs F ak * 1 

a In lace, ſhew mbition, when n to 
a State: For, not dns Conthmen, 432 ſtollen the Arms of the beſt Fa- 
milies of Europe; and wanting a Name, you made bold with the firſt of the Di, 
vine Attributes; and call'd your ſelves the HIGH and MIG HTT: Though, 
let me tell you, that, beſides the Blaſphemy, the Title is ridiculous; for 1G H 
is no more proper for the Netherlands, than MIG HTI is for ſeven little raſ- 
cally Provinces, no bigger in all than a Shire in N For my main Theam, 
your Ingratitude, you have, in Part, acknowl it; by your laughing at our 
eaſie Delivery of ,your-Cautionary Towns : The beſt is, we are us d by you, 
as well as your own Princes of the Houſe of Orange. We and they have ſet 
you up, and you undermine their Power, and circumvent our Trade. 

Fiſc.. And good Reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. 

Beam. That leads me to Religion, ich is only made up of Intereſt : 
At home, ye tolerate all Worſhips, in them who can pay for it; and abroad, 

e were lately ſo civil to the Emperour of Pegs, as to do open Sacrifice to his 

ols. | 
Fiſe. Yes, and by the ſame Token, you Engliſh were ſuch preciſe Fools as to 

e it. 

Beam. For Frugality in Trading, we confeſs we cannot compare with you; 

for our Merchants live like Noblemen : Your Gentlemen, if you have any, 


hve 
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live like Boors ; you traffick for all the Rarities of the World, and dare uſe 
none of em your ſelves; ſo that, in effect, you are the Mill-Horſes of Man- 
kind, that labour only for the wretched Provender you eat: A Pot of Butter, 
and a pickl'd Herring is all your Riches; and, in ſhort, you have a good Title 
to cheat all Europe, becauſe, in the firſt place, youcozen your own Backs and Bellies. 

Fiſc, We may enjoy more when-e'er we pleaſe. 

Beam. Your Liberty is a ue Cheat than any of the reſt ; for you are ten 
times more tax'd, than any People in Criſtendom : You never keep any League 


with Foreign Princes; you flatter oux Kings, and ruine their Subjects; you 
_— deny'd us Satisfaction at h for Injuries, nor ever gave it us 
r 


Fiſc. You muſt make your ſelves more fear'd when you expet it. 

Beam. And I propheſie that time will come, when fome generous Monarch 
of our Iſland, will undertake our Quarrel, re-aſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, and 
make them as conſiderable to the Exgliſb, as the Indies are to you. 

Fiſc. Before that comes to pals, you may repent your over laviſh Tongue. 

Beam. I was no more in earneſt you were. . 
ul. roy let this go no farther, my Husband has invited both to Supper. 

am. If you pleaſe, III fall to before he comes, or at leaſt, while he is con- 


ferring in private with the Hſcal. | _ 
Jul. Their private Bus neſſes let them agree; — | 
The Dutch for him, the Engliſh-mar for me. [Exeant. 


ACT IL SCENE L 
Enter Perez. 


Perez. Rue, the propos'd Reward is great 3 1 
this Exgliſb mam has never paid _ 
ſerv'd him once againſt the Twrk at Sea; yet he confes d I di 


and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing bim. 

Theſe belong to bins l hide till they are paſt. 

Serv. He ſoundly for a Man who is to be marry'd when he wakes. 

Page. He does well to take his time, for he does not know, when he's marry'd, 
whether he ſhall ever have a ſound ww | 

Ser. He bid we ſhou'd not wake him ; but ſome of us, in good maners, ſhou'd 
have ſtay'd, and not have left him quite alone. | | 

Page. In good manners, I ſhou'd indeed; but Ill venture a Maſter's Anger at 
any time for a Miſtrifs, and that's my Caſe at preſent. 

Serv, I'll *tempt as 
lowſhip ; I am invited to a Morning's Draught. 

Page. Good morrew, Brother, morrow; by that time you have fill'd your 
my” go" emptied mine, ĩt 5 be time to _— * [Exennt 22 
* Perez. So, this makes well for Deſign ; He's alone, unguar 
—_ Satan, thou art a — Friend, and liberal of Occaſions to do 
miſchief : My Pardon I have ready if I am taken, my Money half before-hand ; 
up, Perez, rouze thy Spaniſb up; if he ſhou'd wake, I think I dare at- 
tempt him; then my Revenge is Nobler, and Revenge, to injur'd Men, is full 
as ſweet as Profit. 


Perez. Aſleep as I imagin'd, as faſt, as all t he — of eternal Night were 
hung upon his Temples: Oh, that ſome courte ous Demon, in the other World, 
wou'd let him know, twas Perez ſent him thither ! A Paper by him too 
he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he der ſhall make: III read 
it fiſt. | | [Tow it wp. 

Oh, by the Inſcription it is a Memorial, of what he means to do this day : 
what's here, my Name in the firſt Line? I'll read it. ; ' [ Reads. 

Memorandum, That my firſt Aion this ing, ſhall be to find out my true and 
valiar# Lieutenant, Captain Perez; and, as a Teftumony of my Gratitude for his 

Honourable 


Hironrable Service, to beſtow on him, Five hundred liſh Pourds, maks _— 
Excuſe, I had it not before within my. E (Lays a 2. 
And was it then for this 1 ſought his Life? Oh baſe, degenerate Span 
hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſe than damn'd ;_ Heav'n took more 
Care of me, than I of him, to expoſe this Paper to my timely View: Sletp on 
thou Honourable Exgliſbman, I'll ſooner now 2 my on Breaſt than thine 
ſee, he ſmiles too in his ſlumber, as if his dian-Angel, in a Dream told 
him he was ſecure : I'll give him warning, . to prevent danger n 
other hand. [Writes on Towerſon's Paper, then ſticks his Degger in it: 
Stick there, that when he wakens he may know, | ny 
To his own Virtue he his Life does owe. | [Exit Perez; 
| Towerſ. awakeins. I have o erſlept my hour this Morning, if to enjoy a pleaſin 
Dream, can be to ſleep 00 lb : Methought dear Tſabirda and my ſe] 
were lying in an Arbour, wreath'd about with you and with Cypreſs : my 
Rival Harman, reconcil'd again to his Friendſhip, rewed us with Flowers, and 
put on each a Crimſon-conlour'd Garment, in which we ſtraightway mounted 
to the Skies, and with us many of my Exgliſ Friends, all clad in the ſame 
Robes : If Dreafits have any meaning, ſure this portends ſome good 
What's that I ſee, Ya dy nag of my Memorials ? and writ 
Chamber whilſt L ſlept 3 ſomething of Conſequence hangs upon this Ac- 
cident: What, ho! who waits without None anſwer me! are ye all 
Enter Beamont. e 
Beam. How is it Friend? I thought, . Houſe, I heard you call. 
Towerſ. I did ; but as it ſeems, without 5 none of my Servants ate 
within reach of my voice. 2 
Bear. ——— . 
Towerſ. A little diſcompos d „and ſee i ve no 
AL e 
Bea. I muſt confeſs, you have too juſt a Cauſe : I am my ſelf ſurpriz'd at 
an Event ſo ſtrange. 25 
. I know not who can be my Enemy within this ſland, except my 
Rival ; and for Him, I truly did relate what paſs'd betwixt us ye- 


1 vou bote felf in that as it became you; as one who was a Wit- 
to himſelf of his own Courag 


e; and while, 2 care of oth 
who ſought the Quarrel: e in him, fo back d as he is here, to offer it, 


Tower. 
he better 
who left that Dagger | 3% 

Beam. No; for it ſeemes too great a Nobletieſs of Spirit, for one like him to 
practiſe: Twas certainly an Enemy, who came to take your ſleeping Life; but 
thus to leave unfiniſh'd the Deſign, proclaims the Aft, no Dutchman, | 

Towerſ. That, Time — PII — . farther of it. 
Beam. I cotrfeſs, you have more p Thoughts to employ your Mind at 
reſent; I left your Briiſe juſt ready for the Temple, and came to call you to 


er. | 
Toner ſ. Ill ſtraight attend yo thither. As 
Exer 1 Fiſcal, end A | 
Fiſe. Sir, what isd you ; you cemingly make up the 
1 * bee botay Bride giocrin r 
* . I warrrnt you. t, my brave, ny not yet 
You as ey Lens {as you: LT Towerſ, 
Towerſ. 1 was zuſt preparing} | | 
Han. e of the Ceremomy: Jou thought to go to her; ſhe 
is, by this time, at the e, where ſhe is invited with our common Friends 
fot you ſhall give me leave, if you ſo pleaſe, to entertain you both. 
Towerſ I have ſome Reaſons, why I muſt refuſe the Honor you intend me- 
Hen. You minſtjhave none: t, my old Friend, ſte il 4 Wedding from 
le? In troth, you Wrong our Friendſhip. 


> | 9444 


Nea, 
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Beam. to him aſide) Sir, go not to the Caſtle; you cannot, in Honour, accept 
an Invitation * — Father after an Affront from the Son. | 

Towerſ. Once more I beg your Pardon, Sir. : 

Harm. Come, come, I know your Reaſon of Refuſal, but it muſt not pre- 
vail : My Son has been to blame; IU not maintain him in the leaſt N 
which he ſhon'd ſhew to any Ergliſb-man ; much leſs to you, the beſt, and moſt 
eſteem'd of all my Friends. 

Towerſ. I ſhou'd be willing, Sir, to think it was a Young Man's Raſhneſs, 
or the Rage of a ſucceſsleſs Rival; yet he might have ſpar'd ſome 

ords. | | 

Harm. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or Ill no longer own him; what, 
ungreateful to a Man whoſe Valour has preſerv'd him? He ſhall dot, be ſhall 
indeed; Ill make you Friends upon = own Conditions; he's at the Door, 
pray let him be admitted: This is a Day of general Jubilee. 

owerſ. You comand here, you know, Sir. 

Fiſc. Tl call him in; Pm ſure he will be at any rate to redeem 
kind Opinion of him. [Ex. and re-emers with Harman Jun. 

Harm. Jun. Sir, my Father, I hope, has in ſatisfy d awu, that what I 
2 was only an of ſudden Paſſion; of which 1 am now aſham d. and 

efire it may be no longer logd'd in your Remembrance, than it is now in my 


Intention to do you any Injury. 


Towerſ. Your Father may command me to more difficult Emp | than 
to receive the Friendſhip of a Man, of whom 1 did not willi embrace an 
ill Opinion. 

5 Nothing, henceforward, ſhall have Power to take from me that 
Happineſs, in which you are ſo generouſly pleas d to re-inſtate me. 

. Sen. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be; truſt me, I weep for Joy. 
Beam. Towerſon is eaſie, and too credulous. I fear tis all on their 


| Alte. 
3 Sen. Now ſet we forward to the Caſtle; the Bride n 
Towerſ. Sir, 1 wait you. 
[Exexnt Harman Sen. Towerſon, Beamont, and Van Herring, 
Fiſe. Now, Captain, when perform you what you promis'd concerning 
Towerſon's Death ? 
Perez. Never There, Judas, take your Hire of Blood again. 


[Throws him 4 Puſc. 
Harm. Your Reaſon for this ſudden 5 
Peres. I cannot own the Name of Man, and 
Harm. Jun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the Neglect of what you were com- 


manded. 

Peres, If it muſt, I cannot ſhun my Deſtiny. 24 
Fiſc. Homes, you are too raſh, pray hear his Reaſons firſt 
Per, I have em to my ſelf ; I' give you none. 
; c Fif. Nous, tar Gvey well, / nn 

e, N 

Per. That 1 have ſworn already; my Oath binds me. | 

Fiſe. That's enough: We have now chang'd our Minds, and do not wiſh his 
Death ; at leaſt as you ſhall know. ö [Afde. 
Per. I am glad on't; for he's a brave and worthy Gentleman : I would not, 
12 th of both the Ladies, have had his Blood upon my Soul to 

Fiſe. aſide. to Harm. ] I ſhall find a time to take back our ſecret from him, at 
— _ when he leaſt dreams of it; mean time tis fit we ſpeak 
im fair. Pere "bart WAI 
To- Perez.] Captain, a Reward attends groom tha on ecard hope „ we 
onl MEN | am ade n {ati {of mn — 

erez. I ſtill ſhall labour to deſerve your Kindn n_ Oy. 


Way. 
„ I told you that this Si had not courage enough 
Enterprize. | 
| Ei. He rather had too much of Honeſty. ; 
arm. Oh, you have ruin'd me! You promis d me, this day, the Death of 
Towerſon, and now, inſtead of that, I ſee him happy ; I'll go and fight him 
yet « 1 ſwear he never ſhall enjoy her. Fiſe. 


* 


n 
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. Fiſe. He Tha'nt, that I ſwear with you; but you're too raſhs the Buſine(s 

never can be done your way. Y 

Harm. il erſ no orber Aria but my cn in © 1 
ic. Yes, mine 15 1 this Evening as he goes from the 

Caſtle, we'll find 2 way to moet him in the dark, and IM 

im for getting Maidenheads to Night: To morrow I'llbe ſtow a Pill upon my 

Spaniſh Don, leſt he diſcover what he knows. 

Harm. Give me your Hand, youll help me. pa 

Fiſc. By all my hopes, I will: In the mean time, with a feign'd Mirth, tis 

= we Rs the troth is, that we may ſmile in earneſt, when we look 

upon the Exgliſhmar, and think how we will uſe him. | | 

Harm. Agreed, come to the Caſtle. [ Exennt 


Enter Harman Senior, Towerſon, and Yſabinda, Beamont, 
Collins, Van Herring : They ſeat themſelves, 


— 


4 


[To Beamont. 
z ye t it bravely: Young Harman is 
ſay, ſing me the Sea-Fight. 

The SEA-FIGHT. 


HO ever ſaw a Noble Sight, | 
That never view'd a brave Sa- igt? 


ill 


ungrateful if he do's not acknowledge it. 


% 


Harg up your bloody Colour in the ir 
D with ightt, an ettings + _ 
* DP ddd * Fe We 


88 UN | 
. 


Tour merry Mow ce with 4 0 
Now each Man his Brindice, 4 to 
S. Georg e, St. George we cry, 


The ſhowin; Turks rept 
O06, ad 4 wr Our-Roow grows lot, 
Ply it wit and with ſmall 


= fy Fri rink 

bbouring rs are turn d into 

Now 62h Mar anh reſolve to Die, $ 

For here the Coward cannot flie. 

Drums and Trumpets toll t Kel, 

And Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 

22 — 3 — 

Blow atches, t 4528 * 

Gie'em « Brod 8 rey all 
comes i ar 5 

Ste growe giddy Me nd Ter, and Tarkling af 

She ſinks 824 „„ F - dnebun 

Who ever beheld ſa fo Nt 3 

24 7 But 5 Bod Fight. 


Harm. See the Inſolence of theſe Ex Ger do f bre A8. 
Bc, but preſently they-muſt IEG bn us with 
their Benefits. : 
Fiſe. Let em Laugh that win at laſt. 
Enter Captain Middleton, and « Women with biz, al pale and weak, 
and in tatter d Garments. - 


Te Captain Midaletom, you are arriv'd in a Hour, to be ponder 
of my e La younre arid in a good 


LN 
. Mid4l. And may it long continue ſo. Ez 
Towerſ. But how * ſetting A — 
came not ſooner hither 
M;zdal. It ſeems the W inds favour d with aquicker : You know 
I loſt you in a Storm, on F other fide the (e; with which diſabl I was forc'd 
5 —— re Fortune to peſerve the Life of this 
our Country-woman, et 
. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtarv'd, anke wo l eons 
ax Her. How the Devil care the off? I know ther, bur too well, and fear 
9 1 | L Aide. 
Ee Regeln r Harde ant dompany, I parted from 
pes. Then in n $ 
2 weet Ravel We to to Lower were bound, —_— —_—— the States 
Holland, in d for Sanda af in d by us; 
the inſulting "Dutch, our ſhow of Right, were Apa. | 
and naked kent away from that rich iſland, l un fn Pole 
Harm. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too much ſpleen ; I muſt 3 
Countrymen affronted. 
Woman. Aid dd uh 1 ogy Op N l 
Well, we Sail'd forward with a 
n of which 
in thoſe rich Parts 


Oertaken, or rather way-laid * Filed Ta, the 
whom here I ſee, the Man who w, of all we ad 
before, now fearing to reſtore Fat en Hall'd, and then invited 
us on Board, keeping Mal corre 22 eutenant p 11 
li Mariners with Wine, Vw when | in 12 60 t they lay 
Sleep, moſt barbarouſly Com e thrown o'er Bodrd. 

Fiſc. Sir, do not h 

Harm. Sex. This is all ys * ſcandalous 

Tomerſ. Pray, Sir, attend the 

Engl. Wome. The Veſſel rifled, the rich Hold Rummag'd, fk itdown 
to Rights: But firſt I ſhou'd have told you, ( Grief alas has [poi Memo- 

ry) that my dear Husband, *'waken'd at the noiſe, before th gy the Ca- 


bir where we lay, took me, all trembling with the ſuddain fright, and leapt 
into the Boat; we cut the Cordage, and ſo put out to Sea, driving at . 


n = 
— — — — — —— ———— —— 
ll... aa. —_ 
— 


.  IF3 


of the Waves and Wind ; ſo ſrap'd we in be det To ſum up all, 
to Shore, and in the Mountains hid os, will the barkerous Rüde, wore 


Towerſ. Where is | 


7 Husband, Country-woman. 
Grief; with theſe two Hands I ſcratch'd him out a Grave, 
der the Ground where all my 
can expreſs! The Fountain 
and Rind of half-ripe Lemons, - 
Houſe the widow'd Cave of 


pu 


SSH 


: ſpeaks in her Tongue, and were ſhe 
ſpeak for her. 


Proofs: Seem not to believe it, Sir. 
z well hear it another time. 


: 
a 


Van Her. Ay, they are all Engliſhmen. 
Tower. . rrous to do bad Actions, and too ſincere to 


were of the ſame Temper. 
you kindle, Captain, this muſt not be; we are your 


þ 
15 
Fl 
: 


Friends and 

Midal. are by Land ; at Sea you would be Maſters; there I my 
ſelf have ne Aﬀronts, which though I wanted Power then to return, 
I hail'd of 2 Holland Ship, and told him, he ſhould dearly anſwer 
it, if e a 


— 


5 1 like the other. y 
find we muſt complain at home; there's no Redreſs to be had here. 


2 woman. I muſt call you 8 2 
Heart is Engliſh 3 Be not deeted at your wretched Fortune e is 
my Clothes ſhall Habit you, even theſe I wear, rather than ſee you 


no more Complaints; let us go in: I have Ten 
rr 
ſpeak the general Gladneſs of this Day. P11 lead you, Lady. 

[Takes the Bride by the hand. 


the Wrong; 


So weak are we, our Enemies ſo ſtrong, | [Exexnt omner. 


ACT IV. SCENE. L A Wood. 
Euer Harman Junior, and the Fiſcal, with Swords, and digi d with Vizards. 
Harm. E are di the Evening now dusk, I would 
W . — 
Enter Perez with « Soldier, and overhears then. 
Eſc. 'Twill now be ſaddenly, if we have Rr 
hot with the Feaſt and plenteous Bowls, the Bridal Company are walking to 


efijoy the cooling Breeze: I ſpoke to Towerſox, as I ſaid I would, and, on ſome 
private Buſineſs of great moment, deſir d that he would leave the Company, and 


meet me ſingle here. Farm 


26.4 > 1 
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Harm. Where if he comes, he never ſtall return; but Towerſox ſtays too Jong 
for my Revenge; 1 am in baſte to kil him. 3 
Fiſc. He promis d me to have been here ere now.; if you think fitting, lt 
go back and bring him. | | 
Harm. Do fo; I'll wait you in this place. 5442 [ Exit Fiſcal. 
Per. Was ever Villainy like this of theſe unknown Aſſaſſinates: Towerſor, 
in vain L-ſav'd thy ſleeping Life, if now I let thee loſe it, when thou wak'ſt : 
Thou lately haſt been bountiful to me, and this way TIl acknowledge it. Yet 
to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What I do? This gen'rous 
liſbman will ſtrait be here, and Conſultation then perhaps will be too late; I am 
reſolvd. Lieutenant, you have heard, as well as I, the bloody purpoſe of theſe 
Men. ö 
Sold. 1 have; and tremble at the mention of it. 
Perez. Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as theirs is baſe? 
Sold. Command my Life. | | 
Perez. No more: Help me diſpatch that Murderer, ere his Accomplice come; 


the Men 1 know not; but their is treacherous and bloody. 43 
Sold. And he they mean to kill is brave himſelf, and of a Nation I much 
love. | 


Perez, Come on then. 
[ To Harm. Villain, thou dy'ſt ; thy Conſcience tells thee why 
urge the Crime. , | [ Thy 
Herne. Murder! I ſhall be baſely Murder d; Help! 
' Enter Towerſon. | 
Towerſ. Hold, Villains! What unmanly odds is this? Courage, who cer 
thou art, Il ſuccour thee. 9 57 
[ Towerſon fights with Perez, and Harman with the Lieutenant, end 
arm, Though, (brave unkown, ) Night and 
I want 3 thee now ; take this, and wear it for 12 Gives him 
Hereafter I'll acknowledg it more largely. Exit. 4 Ring. © 
Towerſ. That Voice I've heard, but cannot call to mind, except it 
Harman's — Yet who ſhou'd put his Life in danger thus? This Ring I wou'd 
not take as Salary, but as a Gage of his free Heart who left it : And when I 
know him, 1'11 reſtore the Pledge ; ſure twas not far from hence I made th* Ap- 
pointment: I know not what this Dutchman s Buſineſs is, yet I believe 'twasſome- 
what from my Rival ; it ſhall go hard but I will find him out, and then . 


the Company. | 
.. £ * Reemer Harman Junior eed Fiſcal. | | 
Fiſc. The Accident was wondrous ſtrange; did you neither know your Aſ- 
ſſinates, nor your Deliverer ? : 
Harm. "Twas all a hurry ; yet, upon better recollecting of my ſelf, the Man 
who freed me muſt be Towerſor. . 
Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walk this way, Fill you withdraw ? 
. Withdraw, and Habinda coming | 
©: 99 The Wood is full of Murderers; every Tree, methinks, hides one be- 
ind it. 
Harm. You have two Qualities, my Friend, that ſort but ill together; as 
miſchievous as Hell cou'd wiſh you, but fearful in the Execution. 4 
Fiſe. There is a thing within me call'd a Conſcience, which is not quite o er- 
cs ; now and then it rebels a little, eſpecially when I am alone, or in the 
Harm. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters the Trees. 
begins = rs through 


i 

Dab. Pray let us walk this way, that farther Lawn, between the Groves, is 
the moſt Green and pleaſant of any in this Iſle. - | 

Harm. I hear my Syren's Voice, I cannot ſtir from hence. Dear Friend, if 
thou wilt cer oblige me, divert the Company a little, and give me opportuni- 
ty awhile to talk alone with her. | | 

Fiſc. You'll get nothing of her it be by force. 

Harm. You know not with what oquence Love nite my rage : 
The guiltieſt wretch; when ready for his Sentence, has ſomething ſtill to ſay. 

Fiſe. Well, they come; I'll put you in a way, and wiſh you good Succeſs ; 
but do ye hear? remember you are a Man, and ſhe is a Woman : A little 
Force, it may be, wou'd do well, Enter 


Both dram. 
need not 
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Emter Yſabinda, Be ddleton, Collins, Harman Senior, ad Julia. 
h. who ſaw the Brid laſt ? 
Rp Sex. He refus d to pledge the laſt Rummer ; ſo I am out of Charity 
with him. | 
Beam. Come, ſhall we backward to the Caſtle ? I'll take care of you, Lady. 
x NW —.— — much, you 5 all Care. 
But where can be this Bridegroom ? anſwer me that; I will ha 
the Bride ſatisfied. EY ; oy 


Fiſc. He walk d alone this way 


z we met him lately. 


Hab. I beſeech you, Sir, conduct us. 
] 


K bring you to him, Madam. 
Fiſe. to Herm. Jun.] Remember, now's your time; if you o'er-ſlip this Minute, 
ps will never ſend another. 

Harm. Jun. I am reſolv d. 

Fife. Gentlemen, I'll tell you ſuch a pleaſant Accident, you'll think 
the Evening ſhort. 

I love a Story and a Walk by Moon-ſhine. 
ſc. Lend me your Hand then, m. [ Takes her by the one Hand. 

Beam. But one, I beſcech you then; 
I muſt not quit her ſo. [ Takes her by the other ] ¶ Exeunt 
Re-enter Harman Jun. «nd Yſabinda. 


ab, Come, Sir, which is the way? 1 to ſee nay Love. 
With, ana withol ſtirring hence. 


You have your Wi 
Ye. Love ſo near? Sure you delight to mock me. 
. 'Tis you delight to torture me; behold the Man, who loves you 
more than his own Eyes ; more than the Joys of Earth, or Hopes of Heaven. 
Da. When you —— Friendſhip with my Towerſox, I thought theſe 
Harm. Jan. Smother'd they were, not dead; your Eyes can kindle no ſuch 
Fires, as only blaze a while, and ſtraight go out. 
&. You know, when I had far leſs Ties upon me, I wou'd not hear you; 
wonder not if I withdraw, and find the Company. 
tb too much Cruelty, to make me wretched, and 


in fault if you are miſerable ? ſo you may call the Rich Man's 
Cauſe and Object of the Robber's Guilt : Pray, do not perſecute me 
know I have a Husband now, and wou'd be loth t afflict his 


with ſecond Folly. 

wondrous Care do you take to make him ye 
our Method. Ignorance, Oh, 'tis a Jewel to a Husband, that is, 'tis 
Peace in him, tis Virtue in his Wife, tis Honour in the World; he has all this, 


while he is Ignorant. 
Dab. You Meaning: I wou'd not keep my Actions from his Know- 


Harm. Jur. You are a Woman; have enough of Love for him and me; J 
Harveſt all is his: He has ſo much of Love, that he muſt la- 


bour under it. In Charity you muſt allow fome Gleanings to a Friend. 
2 No you grow Rude: Fll hear no more. 
ab 


Lou muſt. 


1. Jun. | cannot. 3 ; | 
T4. I find I muſt be troubled with this idle Talk ſome Minutes more; but 
tis your laſt, N | 
Harm. Jun. And' therefore I'll improve it: Pray reſolve to make me Happy 
by your free Conſent ; I do not love theſe half Enjoy ments, t enervate my De- 
lights with uſing Force, and neither give my ſelf, nor you, that full Content 
ich Two can never have, but where both join with equal eagerneſs to bleſs 
each other. ; 
Dab. Bleſs me, ye kind Inhabitants of Heaven, from hearing words like 
theſe ! | 
Harm. Jun. You muſt do more than hear em: You know you were now go- 


i idal Bed. Call r own Thoughts but to a ſtrict Account, 
ing to your Bridal Bed you 8 _ 


576 ͤ˖ 4 BON A. 
they'll tell you, all this day your Fancy ron coo, elſe; 'tis but the ſame 


Scene ſtill you were to act; only the Perſon, cha it may be for the better. 
ab. You dare not, ſure, — this Villany 
arm. Jun. Call not the Act of Love by by that groſs dae, vou give it a much 
better when tis done, and wooe me to a { 
Lab. Rae — WM APPS 
No, I hope one in you. Do it, a it heartily ; Time is ous : 

It will 22 you better for p de. — Come. 4 U. 105 ber. 

Lab. Oh Mercy, Mercy | Oh our own Soul, and pity mine! Think 
how you'll wiſh undone this horrid A when your hot Luſt is — 4 Think 
what will follow when my Husband knows it, if Shame will let me live to tell 
it him! And tremble at a Power above, a iy — will revenge it 
Harm. I have thought 
„ ven? and, x, ge WY A 
. No, I only gave you Scope to ee, e dl knew : 
You fihd tis to no Purp you to talk —_— — 1 


Lab. running. Some ! help! Oh help? breaks bir. 
her. That too is vain, ou cannot __ 
Harm. within. | 1 yield, or v Force TIl take it. 
ab. vithin.\ Oh, 


arm. within. I'Il bear you where Cries ſhall not be heard. © 
aj: 1 , ſweet Heaven, Oh ſuccour me. 
Fiſcal „Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, Julia. 
* 3 Ae Basa Reines haun in the Moonſhine, to ſeck a Bride - 
groom in a Wood, till we have loſt the Bride. 
Coll. 1 wonder what's become of her ! 


Harman Sen. Got together A Lwagnatgn I warrant you, before this time. You 
LD Ch a good honeſt Dutch- 
man wou d e and drunk to the Hopesof 


Hans in Kelder till 'twas Bed- time. 
Beam. Yes, and then have rowl'd into the Sheets, and turn'd o'th' rother gde 
to ſnore, without ſo much as a parting Blow; r fan 


have waken'd in a Maze, and found faſt he was Married = then int of Kiſing, 


224 and feeling * * e and it may be then, i 
ä , And by that Night's Work have given her a Proof what ſhe might ex- 


d, yough Fro to hold hi 


pect for ever after. 

Beam. In my get your Children , but in the 
Spirit of Brandy; you tr wah en ke des your aun Plc, nc 
on] that which can make makes you get em. 

cal. You may live to know, that we can kill Men when we are ſober. 


Julia. pray leave t is Talk, ang let us try if we can ſurpriſe the Lovers un- 
der W 2 r Shall we 2 Jos look way, Sal 
am. and I we cannot them, we 

do as good, qe hall Bel ear ue, 

Fife. Pray take that Path, n [Exennt., all but the Fiſc. 

Fiſe. So, now I have diverted them from III look for him wy ſelf, 
and ſee how he ſpeeds in his Adventure. 

6 Emer Harman Junior. 

Harm. Jun. Who goes there? 

Fiſe, A Friend: I was juſt in queſt of you, ſo are all the Company: Where 
have you left the Bride? 

Harm. Jun. Ty'd to a Tree, and Gagg'd, and 

Bfe And what? Why do you ſtare and tremble? Anſwer 8 

arm. Jun. Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood, in me ! I am turn'd Beaſt or 

Devil! Have I not Horns, and Tail, and Leathern Wi pf Methinks I ſhou'd 
have, by my Actions Oh, I have donea Deed ſo ill, I cannot name it. 

Fuſe. Not name it, and yet do it! That's a Fool's Modeſty : Come, Ill name 
it for you; vanes have any 5 your Miſtriſs? 

Harm. + dei Villany comes from thy Mouth ! I have done 
worſe, I have ei b 2 

Fiſc. EE ſo you have kill'd her afterwards. 

Harm, Jun. Kill'd her! Why thou art a worſe Friend than I. 


Fiſe. 


make, ſhe did, hut 


t Reſiſtance ſhe cou d 


84 1 told you, to a Tree. 


Warrant 


] 


a 


Ea 


8 


Wha 


an 
the 


* 


— — 


15 


n 
erclaim 


her 


I bound 


you 
you 


with her Eyes. | 
had, ſhe ner had cum d 
this Alton, tis nbeffüry 


if 


W 


ſhe curs d me 


to 


did not pleaſe 


| n before —— Dei d me to have kit her. Eren when 


hin me 


TO HEY 
E 


ie Bt e JHRTES © 
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f dg one; 
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, 8 = 

To. 


by chis 


Sake, 


2 I am all 
* 


t. and, for 


— 


AMBOTNA. 2 5 
Lam not worthy now. "My Sout iden 5 big hom 


D 
1 Love, or z elle 1 
ere in my Mind, and ſome of me — "> may 


Towerſ. Your Wiſh to die ſhews you deſerve to live. I have proclaim'd 


* ilcleſs to my ſelf. Self homicide, which was in Heathens Honour, nin you 
Sin. 

6777 I thought ch Eternal Mind had made us Maſters of theſe Mortal Frames; 

vou rene en us Wills to chaſe, and Reaſon to dite us in our 

Choice; if ſo, why d he tye us up from dying, when Death the great- 

er > 


Tres, Can Death, which is our greateſt Enemy, be good? Death is tha Dit. 
nes of our Nature; and Nature therefore does abhor it moſt, whole/greateſt 
Law x co preſerve our Beings. 

Tab. 1 grant, it is its great and general Law: But as Kings, who are, or 
ſhould be above Laws, diſpenſe with em, when 'levell'd at themſelves ow 

him f 


ſo may Mgn, nr * 
,, who 
— Virgins, "wt whom — 


a: Nor is Death, in it elf, _ 

uncall d to ſnatch their Martyrdom: A 

for vol Death, to free themſelves py that which I have rd 

Tur did it to prevent what might enſue; your Shame's already paſt. 
V. It may return, if Lam yet ſo mean to live à little longer. 

Towerſ. You know not, Heaven may give you Succour yet; * 


to 

— ary 7 1 

Yet you ma to ſee your reveng fos 

that, then I'll di is wth you You have convinc'd my Reaſon, — * d 
7 To Heaven's Tribunal my Tr if as a Gover- 
nour he ſets m2 here, to guard this werk built Citrade! of Life, when tis no lon- 
Abs held, I may with Honour quit the Fort. But firſt Fll both revenge my 

and you. 


3 you cannot take Revenge; your Countrymen are few, and thoſe 
unarm' 


AN TO GE CREE PEN as I wou d; yet I at leaſt can take it 
on the Man. 

Yah. Leave me to Heaven's Revenge; for thither I will go, and plead ſelf 
_ —— There's not aninjur'd Sant of all my Sex, but kindly will 


conduct me to m help me tell 
Tower. III { Wonder d. though to that place he never can arrive : 


Ten thouſand Devils damn d for leſs Crimes than he, and Tarquiz in their head, 
Way-lay his Soul to pull him down in Triumph, and to ſhew him in Pom 
among his ; for ſure Hell hath its Netherlands, and its 
Country muſt be their Lot. . 

| Enter Harman Junior, «xd Fiſcal. 

Harm. "Twas hemabout I left her ty d. The Rage of Love renews again with- 
in me. 

Fiſc. She'll like th Effects ont better now. By this time it has ſunk into her 
Imagination, and given her a more pleafing Idea of the Man, * her ſo 
ſweet a Violence. ; 
@. Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again! 

Oh here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, for ſo you are, not Towerſox's , 
let me unbind you; 1 expect that you ſhou'd bind your ſelf about me now, 


2425 L No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the Woods! | 
o, no ano- 
ther Behold Revenge for injur'd Chaſtity, this Sword 


now. 
Heaven draws againſt thee, nd hes bo plac'd me like a fiery Cherub, to 


d this Paradice from any ſecond Violation. 
Fiſe. We muſt diſpatch him, Sir, . W and when he is kill d, 
leave me to invent the Excuſe. 

Harm. Hold a little: As you 
I now with you. The Mick ave doge are pat rel Yield then your 
uſeleſs Right in her I love, ſince the is no longer yours ; fo is your 
Honour ſafe, ES OO 6 


ſnunn d 


Tower | 


poor to own thy Sin, and 
who did it? Know, Na nh. Ill die 


you. ſtay for farthet Help, and thin hot this 


We are ready for EN 
Stand back, III tight with him alone. 


| ir that; ſo if he kills you, I ſhall have him fir * b 
I A; 4 Car the bt. 
. e Bagh, den dent well to thy Heatt. ¶ Towetſ: wonnded 
cre, n, to Tower 
- a Fx ou _— Lite, —_ your — wb 
owerſ. Wounds awaken /þ Courages: 
k 


Harm. Yet yield me Tſabandi, t | 
Towerſ. III my {elf all Scarlet oer firſt z were there no Love, of no Re- 
Panne Ht ans fot tes 
e me firſt, oue ons Did you not draw your Sword this 
Night before, to reſcue ohe oreſt with Odds? ow | 
NS RO ood: I bear 4 Ring, the Badge of Gratitude from 
He. This Ring was mine; I ſhou'd beloth to kill the frank Redeemer of my 


[ They fight gan, Towerſon cloſer with Harmau, and gets bin down; as be 
going to-kill bim, the Filcal gets over him. 

Fife. Hold, and let hini riſe 5 for if you kill him, at the ſime inſtant you 

too. 


3 Towerſ. Dog. do thy worſt, for | would ſo be kill'd ; Fll carry his Soul Cap: 
oy with N , Harman: 
arm. _ Heaven. . Dies: 

H. Take this ben in eturn. q 


[ As he's going to ſtab him, Yabirida takes hold of his Hund. 

a. Hold, ho * ho Wah may pied finke dee 7 

eng.] Now, Sir, I ami for you. 3 

of y ER. . en 

do not purſur my Li S . 

q | en, | 2 H, bi: Sword by the Poi to Him. 
Towerſ. Baſe Example of a | 

Vd. Kill bim, ſweet Love, or we pen | 

ic. [ kneeling to ber.] Divineſt Beauty! Abſtract of all that's excellent in Wo- 


e Th none to 


Life, unworthy 
the Gover- 


yet hovering betwix t his arembling . 

Towerſ. Oh Monſter of Ingratitude 77 13 

Ham. Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop and only Staff is gotie j dead 
2 Theſe ſhou'd have been his Tears, and I have beta that Body to be 
mburn' * | 1 n . 4 

Beam; | am ſo much amaz d, I ſcarce believe ny Seriſes. 

To Sees Fi 


574 AMPBOYTNA. Pn ak. 

Bk. pod. yl your tot hips rs, wha e Shall: Mardes,.and of 

a lives too long, by-this one Minor: 

your ou Sov, and Heh. 6. aro 

Tub. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you hold, you are a common Father 
* 5 me beg hue Juſtice of pou, hearkon fit to my lamented Story. 

car 

Te Thee, Slave | Thou liv'{t but by the Breath I ge hee. Didft hon 

or on thy Knees for Lite; 222 w make known my inno- 


cence in Harman's In ? 


Fiſc. 1 offer'd to ve clear'd thy Innocence, who baſcly murder'd him? But 
Words are needleſs : Sir, yon ſee Evidence: before your 
neſs, on, my Oath to Heaven, bow clear your 

Cl. Tower 

Beam. 


and I the VVit- 
23. 
e. 


cou d do nothi E 
eknow his Native Worth. 
FH. His Worth ! Behold it on the Vurderem Hand; a Robber Giſt he tock 
Degrees in Miſchief, and grew $0, hat ho bs. Know you that Diamond, and 
whoſe it was? See if he dares 


Towerſ. Sir, WOT FOE Son's, the dy Feat, vor fe ns 


it 
Tu hear no more.. 


Harm. No, 'tis too 
Fiſe. The Devil of Jea and that of KW, both I believe paſleſt 


A 

or your Son was innocently hs 05 „ and he perhaps 
* view'd the 
ſweet Youth, fg ry 1 2 
kneeli to when me, he won. you 
koeing — becauſe I was a Witneſs of of the Fact: Th K. l is tv; 

Tower. Falſe as that Soul, ech 4 pr dep 
cry Hand this Wight, tan V bod unknown, and near th with- 
out elp be 

Ee . — Story What Enemies bad be > who ſhou'd aſſault 
him? Or is it probable that Man, who actually did kill him afterwards, 
ſhon'd ſave his ſo little time ? 

Lab. Baſe Man, thou — the Reaſon of bis Death! He had committed 
on my Perſon, Sir, * hn =5* r 

e Revenge 


pt i 


Call. You cannot, beſo baſe. 
"Harm. Ill he fo juſt, du 1 can bear your Plea = agint & this Doty 1 which if 
DOT fn „von are 6g mean time, 

owerſ. Provided that we may have equal Hearing, n 
I declare, „ | 


ne Wh es tits foe 
ious cuſe, Let Towerſon and that Woman too be 
Eon nn as ! r 

only gd 


Sm C 
Li 


IMB O TNA. 


E 


7 


A'CT V. SCENE I A Table ſet ou. 


Enter Van 
Harman, Fiſcal, Ma Ei they ſi. By, 


well; bat, I conſider, 
: As this rich Trade which I 


r to 


(209 Fan know whe 


rome leave to ſmooth the 
it matters not;) a 

ah, Jon 
h, and how he 
hs Diſcourſe the hes told me early the next 


private Order to rack the Jeporreſe, my ſelf 
f 


2 „den his 1.— on him, if 
b | Ls ran? rm be og end d him to the Fort; he 
was true) they never had: Nor dg mort in that 


Diſcourſe, than, as a Soldier, to inform himſelf, and fo to paſs the time. 
Van Her. Did he confeſs no more? 


fatage Hopes, in fine, fo wronght ux 
er 1 plead > fo be fapds 18 | 
Harm. Well contiiv'd; 2 Kit Way mate vor: this Accuſadin, to put them 


Dich. By lg Corifeflion, all of em ſhaft die, even to their General Tow- 


*. a n 
Fife. This does well, to help it 

For Towerſor is here 1 Perforr rom Eg; and if be 
52 oe as ſure he will, — ore Jodpe him in Amboyne. 


gy of | or e ew the Nations 
* Dutch. To torture *Sibjetts to fo, geg er e Pag cer heard of in 


> War Exeliſh Laws in i „ 
ferent from * 2 ut home; iis enough they either ſhall confeſs; or we will 
falſiſie their Hands to make em: Ther for th N Jet me alone 1 have ir 
writ already to a Title, of mall this 1 will publiſh, and 
make our moſt unheard of. Cruelties to ſeem moſt oſt 2nd legal, 
Hm. Then, in the Nate of Him who Ln it firſt — arg» is 
amn 


all to Torture. 
2 


* 
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qamm d falſe Plot, roceed we to the Execution of i it; and my ml firſt Dre 
we their Effects, rifle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, and take of 


em a ſeeming Inventory; but all to our own Uſe : I ſhall grow young with 
Tho t of this, and loſe my Son's Remembrance. 

Fiſc. Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners in? At leaſt inquire, what 
Torments have extorted. 
Ha. Go thou and bring us Word. LE Fiſtal. 
Boy, 8 and a Stope of Wine, Boy. | 


I ſhall, Sir 
; Horm. And a Tub to leak in, Boy; When was this Table vibe a Lek 
r Her. That's an Omiſſion. s 
1 Ditch. A great Omiſſion. 
Tis a Member of the Table, I take it fo. 

Harm. Never any thing of Moment was done at our Gee, withoue 
Ml 2 at leaſt in my time: Great Affairs Conſultations; 


peat Conſt ultations require great Drinking; and great Drinking a grar Laing 
Van Her. 1am with to ſee our Godly - Buſineſs 
8 een drunk Joy already, our Godly in this 
Emter Fiſcal. 


Sow, When are the Priſoners? - 
c. At the Door. 
7 Bring em in nl xy if we can ber en down by daes and 
make em to confels. 
Enter Beamont and Collins Guarded, 11 

Vou are not i e the Cries of your Abcomplices 
already have reach'd 1722 and your o Conſciences, above a thouſand 
Summons, a thouſa pay you what to do. No farther ; 
nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be delivered now: A free Conf 
will firſt attone for all your Sins above, and may do much below to gain 
Pardons. Let me exhort you therefore; be you merciful, 23338 
and make Acknowledgment of your Conſpiracy. 

Beam. What Conſpiracy ? 

Fiſe. TONY you, chat the Devil ſhou'd mazk'd, with ſuch a ſeeming ho- 
neſt Face ! vera, Regime ot ae of thing), | 

Herm. Were not you, Mr. Beemont, and ms, both Acceſſary to the 
horrid Plot, for the Surprizal of this Fort and Ifland > 

Beam. As I ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my ANTI Im 


innocent. 
—_—— FE | g 
Beau. Aud will be fo df Bran. 


Call. What Plot is this you f 
3 
theſe Exgliſo Starts dare ask what Plot it is. 
Harm. Not to inform Kaowledge, but that Law may have es Courſe in 
oh Yor and ha Tr Ne rnd ber paſt, there wet ar C 
You ccus 91 met at Captain 

's Houſe, you preſent, and of your Factory: Thongs 
inſt Law and Juſtice,” and all —— Fer, and of 
did conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to murder this our worthy Gover- 


5 e e 1 p of your Plantations near, ef Bene and Beit and 
elves. VR 


Lobo. N 5 | 
Ege. Th Confelio 2 2 1 hir d by tempt 
E n of two A to a it. 
jan I hear they have wt ry randy 7 SY 
Hm. It matters not which way the Truth come outs, take heed, for their 
Example is fore you. 
— Ye have no Right, ye dare not Torture us, we owe you no Subs 
Fi. That, Si Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hage; in the mean time ve are 
n Poſſeſſion | 
| 2 Dutch. And we can make our Lives to be cle - 


Van. 


like Ladies, with an Oyld Cloth put underneath 
pour'd above ; which either you muſt drink, or muſt 


- 1 Dutch. That's one way; we have others. 
Harm. Yes, we have two Elements at Service; Fire as well as Water; 


| your 
certain things call'd Matches, to be tyd to your Fingers Ends, which are as 
| 8 Memories. 
FE 
2 Cade Colin the I ſhall the 
ike me love 

better fort; now you are but a Spare-Rib. 15 . 
Fiſe. Theſe 
Tortares, and 


c when I riſe fo as I need not be 
'd on't. 
Herm. 'Tis well you're Merry: VVill you yet confeſs? 


Sovereign. | 
Harm. Away, I'll hear no more now; Who comes the next 


 [Exennt the Engliſh, with 4 Guard. 
— a Ship- Boy, and a — * | 
3 [Exit Meſſenger. 
Fiſc. Not ſo eaſie as 


imagine; they have endur'd the 2 alread 
al-dathers of theie Fain, no-ome ©: ng. —_— EY 
Herm. The Devil's in theſe Egli! Thoſe brave Boys wou'd prove ſtout 


Topers if liv'd. 
W BAS oh and « Woman, led as from Torture. 
perverſe Imps; they ſay you have endur'd the Water- 
try what Fire will do with you. You, Sirrah, confeſs ; were 
's Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſland ? 
twelve times within this Hour ; when 
p, and that's a time, I think, when a Man ſhou'd not 


diflemble. 
Herm. A Man, mark you that now: You Engliſh Boys hav teda Trick 
of late, of growing Mon berimes, and C Mane Work too, before you 


come to Twenty. | 
Van. Her. Sirrah, T'll try if you are a Salamander, and can live i“ th Fire. 

think my Father got me of ſome Dutch Woman, and that I 

you ſhall find that I am all o er Exxliſb, 


in Courage ; 
2 By. Well, of all Religions, I do not like your Deck. 
2 Boy. We igions, not like your 
Fiſe. No! and why, young — | 
2 Bey. Becauſe your Pennance comes before Confeſſion. 
- Harm. Do you mock us, Sirrah? To the Fire with him. 


2 Bey. Do ſo; all you ſhall get by it, is this; before I anſwered, No, now 
I'll be ſullen and. will talk no more. 


live to be Governour here; to make your fat Guts pledge me in that Beverage 
drunk; you, Sir John Falſtaff of Amſter 15 


— 


3  AMPBOTNA. 


2 Bug. 1 have a ligtle Pavther in Blend, that 1 intend to appear to, when 
on have kill'd me if he does a prowile me the Death of Ten Dwtch- 
1 IIl haunt him inſtead — - AY 


* my | 
Hem. Yue foy yon Woman? vu. 41 and confeſs ; 


FF omar. Bur of © full as there is no Sex in Souls z wou'd you 
have Exgliſh Wives ſhew of Braeny than ge deren do? To ke by an 
ame wo; du 
e 


but 
d 


Min's Ide, is 
Hers Hen of 
you have burnt 


i, Jai. Oh, you have run mo, you ye vantega mg in the Parſon of my 
Fi ill ed fr feit — 6 v | * . ” | 

in * 2 in me to 2 2 bt, 

not want a Husband. 78 T 
Jul. Do you think P11 ever come into a Bed with him, who rohbb'd me of my 

dear ſweet Man? 

Hic. Dry up your Tears; Tm in earneſt y I will marry you, 7faich, I WII; 

it is your Peſtiny. SEW ; 

Jo Nay, if is be ny den 3 Bas Lyow rn cer be yourn ut upon ons 

Fc. Name 


IE 
25 
H 
11 
8 

: 

: 

4 

4 

; 


7 


* ſhall give me his Life, or Pll not love 


: 


EF 


1 have us, and if you break it, bow ſhall I truſt you for 
25 W IS will dot to obli 
to ent her now Deligns wich hier Un Ge bim ſhipe away for 


PIT, 


both muſt, and will: I'll not fo far betay my 
your Subjects, but Partners, and that 
extends but to the Natives, not te us, Dare 
| z nay more, whoſe Lives and Freedom 
your BenefaQtory > Your baſe now up- 
doom the Subjects of an Ergiifh 7 


d bluſh, to 


2 
595 

Like, anti the Dows- 
the Putpole. 

to 

—_ crael, or plead 1 wou'd be 

ppeal make, concernin 

'f 2 

of it cannot be de- 


o 
* 


- 
F 


„ 


* 


; you Whit Circumſtance can make 
Natives 
me 


firſt you tottur'd ; their 

me in us. Conſider next the Strength 
its Garriſon above Two hundred Men, beſides as many 
A „on the leaſt Alarm, or Summons; to Re- 


Merthatits they 


we had it. We had no Ship not 
in the Harbour; nor cou'd have Aid from any z; the neareſt to 
hence, and but few in Number: Lou beſides this 
in this ided for, and Eight Tall 
think what all the World 


Hold ; 1 re oa proceed to that he was 
I wou'd have him to confeſs : Paſh ope it Priſori 
| | of his Palins in other Men. 

the Engliſh Tortur d, and the Dutch torment ing them. 


Object like you? 
1 you condemn for Cruelty, 
your Blood : Your Fathers 


Tae Ave 
did ne er the li 


you ; 
iew this Uſage; but you, as if not 
&'the Miſctics of Men. as Chis. 


bene, 


Oh, dear Friend ! Now I am truly wretched |! 
1 0 Cable, my Friendſhip | How have we liv'd 
Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind. 

id rather praiſe we Heaven, that It has choſe 


you have 


Fiſe. Confeſs; if your Friend. 
Towerſ. Les, Death I wou'd, not by ny Confeffion ; he is ſo brave, 
— hon eZ eee © Nita built on Shame 


Do; Til enjoy the Flames like Scevole; and when ohe t Roaſted, give 
Let me Embrace you while you are a Man; now you muſt loſe that 
tes |; Maha -— 


Pr | | TFN 


Form be parchrd and ric ike pred Togo 67 eg ds 
in Chains, Ved blown about by VVi v7 . 1? 4 200 do r 25 
er Yer this eee Go a * 
Fire and Water with th Experiments ins, fa 
5 and Ware wid ol Experian of Rave oviie Tm ai 
to be the only Exgliſbman untortur: * Greed 2 go vm 


: 


Van Her. You ſgon ſhou'd — chat we keen in lire Jet 
ſuffer more. a W. 1115 Ts * us bn 
Kar, En tne a beim fall Glaſs + Me Captain: gong? no of . 


men; I wiſh whole Exſt-India Company * 
uſe them thus. 4 1 ina 


Fg. They ſhou'd have Fires of Cloves and Cihoamen, we wou'd. ent don 


whole Groves to Honqur em, ION: en Ne mon 10 
Beam. Barb'rous Villains! Now — 
Hons or 


wou'd light my Pi 
—» Seed, Oh, 


bicher a L; e wy 
iq; am 
Ta ane: 


NM FYem 


to eſcape this is, nth 
enough in all E i —_ 
Harm, Do with Beawont as you pleaſe, ſo Towerſon 

125 Tee leren © 
| O. [4 
ny Friend has ſuffer'd this, w | 


Loos: Todoi it 


; Io ney the ur © ple er 
ſo to your next Plantation? I cannot ſuffer a lov'd; Rival near me. 

Beam. [almoſt queſion if lein receive ah Life from thee "is like a Cue | 
from Witches; 'twill leave a Sin behind it. 
— Nay, Im not laviſh of may Count 41 an on caſis Ternareſume, my 


Harm. 12 youre » Dead Many yl N 


Ky; popes oy eee 4 219% 19'50 
am Pprepar DN . no Nut Aots 1 
Fiſe. You die in Charity, I hope. _ 


7 owerſ. 1 can even thee ; F know 
in. One bend Kit of you 


of my dear Tjakiods, —_ r I & 


| Harm, Call her, ſhe's at the Door. | Exit Fiſcal. 
Tower. to Beam. Embracing. Ii Farewel | I take my, with 
the more Chearfulneſs, e thou liv'ſt behind me: rr d 


ſq as became a Chriſtian and a Man to my brave lmployers 
ER Ont e Tall "em. 
8. wiſh to. all cheir taftorics, and 
W — Gel gen rous 


A» 
all 
de- 


Friend(big's a ten: 
[ Exit, 
Exter F@bind. 

I pe ES: moxe, before Eternal Night 

Idle 

We, 1 femcn dal 1 had of Man to ſee you; 'twas well the tirhe_allow'd. 
for it was ſhort, I cou'd got bear it logg: and would divide 
my Love betwixt Heaven and you. I therefore part in haſte ; think Lam go- 
ing a ſudden Journey, and have not the laſure to 0 long 
Farewell. — 

Dab. Do „N dil love me ? 

owerſ. Do nat-ſuppoſe 1 do ; Ye-Ry prove Eaſe, fince you wult tay behind 
me, to! to think I was unkind, you'll 


Though I ſuſ a i Sa Murder, yet fince it 
— 4 you have i on in wy N 15 2 


— 


+ 


Hab. Vain Men! there are fo Paths to Death, you cannot ſtop em all 
Oer the green Turf, where my Love's laid, there will 1 Mourning fit, and draw 
no Air but from the damps riſe out of that hallow'd Earth; and for my 
Diet, I mean Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. Thus will I live, till he in 
a; be, pale Shrowd take me in his cold Arms, and lay me kipdly 
by him in his Grave. 

Ext# Collins, and then Perez, Julia following him. 
Harm. Nomore ; yibur Time's now come; you muſt away. . 
Coll. Now, Devils, you have done your with Tortures : Death's a Pri- 
vation of Pain, but they were a continual Dying, . 
PE, Farewel, my Deareſt! I may have many Husbands, but never one like 


Jul. 

Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman. My Exgliſo Friends, 
m not aſham'd of Death, while I have you for Partners; I know you Inno- 
cent, and ſo am I, of this pretended Plot; but I am guilty of a greater Crime; 
For, qo bop in another Country, the Governour's Perſuaſions, and my 
Love to that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, and make this Fatal Choice. 
I'm juſtly puniſh'd ; for her ſake I Die: the Nſca to enjoy her, has accus'd me. 
There is another Cauſe—-By his Procurement I ſhou'd have kill d 

Fiſe. Away with him, ſtop his Mouth. [_ He & led off. 

Tower. 1 leave thee, Life, with err full of whatever thou 
cou dſt give, I riſe from thy neglected Feaſt, go to Sleep : Yet on this brink 
of Death my Eyes are open'd, and Heaven has bid me Propheſic to you th'un- 
juſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene. 

An Age is coming, when a» Engliſh Monarch, with Blood, ſhall pay that Blood 
Cities from Vilforions Arms, you ſhall invite the 


my 


Y; while Deluges invade 

Baden, with damys of 

3 Heads be ſinal m. | 

| ill the laft your Foundations fall, 
And Uni Reine all. 

M4 4 Ay, Ay, well venture both our Selves, and Children, for ſuch ano - 
- him Prophefic when's Head's off. 

ight us fromour Gain. 


to the King of 
| proper Coſt and 
are my Gneſts ; in which good time we will divide 


; CExeunt, 
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The Authors Apology for Heroick Poetry, and 

—<0 ſatufe the Cutiofey of theſe who will give rhemſebves rhe trouble of reading the enſuing 

6 4. 2 Aer ade chemo Bhs, wh Ip PERK, 

which was never the firſt place, I ſhall not be aan d to own, That my chiefeft \ 

Motive, was the Ambition which I acknowledg'd in the Epiſtle. I was defirons to lay at 

the Feet of ſo Beautiful and Excellent « Princeſs, « Work, which, J confeſs, was wnworthy Her ; but 

which 1 She will have the Goodneſi to forgrve. IW. alſe induc? fo it in my own defence, many 
bundred Copies of it being A perl d abroad, without my or Conſent 

ng new Faults, it became at length a Libel againſt me ; and 1 ſaw, with ſome Diſdain, more Nom. 

ſenſe than either 1, or as bad @ Pact could bave cransd intoit, a @ Meu" rang ; in which time, 

Twas wholly written, 82 1 tom f hae witkes Tojary to the deceadd hn. 

thor aradiſe that tha 2 recti wd its Foundation, 

ah * bins. What I bave le, wil be fo 

ſhall not need to point the Reader to the Places: 


ſo that every one pathe- 


tion bas of 

in bis V 1 efteem'd the E 
a ike Frdgnen 7 Hi Gen «cl 16 make heard whe be ple Tet, as be bas been too 
fevoarable to me, I doubt not but be will bear of bu Kindneſs from many of cur Contemperaries : Fer 


bu rt rm cara end DitraBFing People ; who, rhus qualify.d, ſe up 
or Criticks, wy" 
” ; wholly miſt ale the nature Criticiſm 
Wako pf wm 5 32 was 
meant 8 Standard of judgi & 70 obſerve thoſe ies which 
ſhould delight 4 


of the li 
his Opinies, 
T rojani Belli Scriptorem, maxime : 
Dum to decluns Rome, Prev rep % 
ELD I fn Lp 


And in another 1 , mode excluding bim the number of Poet be . 
Ode; ond Sale, 1 772 5 of 45 becauſe only writ 
—— Cui mens Divinor atque es, 
magna ſonitorum, 
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THE 
n N NOCENCE: 


AND 


FALL of MAN,” 


from 


tr of 
he , who fall ht. Thues I ; 
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ACT I SCENE I 


panion of 
How faded all thy Glories are! I ſee 
My ſelf too well, and mine own in thee. 

Aſmodez. Prince of the Thrones, who in the ficldsof Light, 
Led'ſt forth the imbattel'd Sera Seraphims to H 4 
Who ſhook the Pow'r of Heav'ns Eternal 
Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate; 

But now thoſe Hopes are fled : Thus low we lie, 

Shut from this Day, and that contented: Skie z - 0 
And loſt, as far as Heav'nly Forms can Die: 

Yet not all periſh'd, we deſie him till, 

And yet wage War with our unconquer'd Will. 


Lacf, 


* 
— N 


' FALL of MAIN © 


4 595_ 


Virtue I 


Wake from your : Are your Beds of Down? 
r or fear — ec. 

Of him who threw you thence, and boys to ſee 

1 State confeſs his Victory > _ 

lle, 


Aſar., Wake; Hear, 
228 
only for th'appoin : 
Lacif. Riſe from the — and Wegen wing your way. 0 
Alal. fram the Lake. ] Thine and, vur part tis to Ohey. 

[The reſt of the Devils riſe up, and fly to the Lemd. 
Lacif. So now we are our ſclvcs again, an 

Fit to tempt Fate, once more, for we loſt. 

T* o'er-leap the Ætherial Fence ; or if ſo high 

We cannot climb, to undermine his Skie, | 

And blow him him up, who juſtly riiles us now, 

Becauſe more ſtrong: Should he be forc'd to bow, 

The Right were ours again : 3 to win 

The higheſt place ; t attempt, ant fail, is Sin. 

Mol. Chang d as we are, — from Homage free; 

We have, by Hell, at leaſt gain iberty : : 

That's worth our Fall ; thus vo ure driven, 

Better to Rule in Hell, than Serve in NReaven. | 5 
Lacif. There ſpoke the better half of Lucifer 3 
Afar. 'Tis fit in frequent Setiatè we confer, | 

And then determine how to ſteer our courſe; 

To wage new War by Fraud, or open Force. 

The Doom's now ; Submiſſion were in vain. 
Mol. And, were it not, ſuch baſeneſs I diſdain. 

I would not ſtoop to purchaſe all above | 

And ſhould contemn a Pow Y*wHom Pray'r could move, 

As one unworthy to have Conquer d me. | 
Beelz.cbub. Moloch, in that, all are Reſolvd like thee, 

The means are unpropos d ; but tis not fit 

Our dark Dives in publick view ſhould fit 

Or what we plot againſt the Thunderer, _ 

Th'ignoble crowd of vulgar Devils hear. 
Lacif. A Golden Palace let be fais d on 3 

To imitate? No, to out- ue the KI | 

All Mines are ours, and Gold above the reſt ; | 

Let this be done, and quick, as twas expreſt. 5 . 
1 A Palace Riſes, where fr, 1 in Connell, Eusifer, Aſnoday, Moloch, 
r Belial, Bedlzebub, and Satan. | | 
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Moſt High and Mi Lords bo better fell Net Hire ral 
From Heav'n to riſe States-General of Hell :: oo 
Nor yet Repent tho Ruin d and Undone, n 

Our upper Provinces already won. 11 


Such Pride there is in Souls en | ont Two 
Such hate of Univerſal 3 3 ' "x 
1 2 ( for we therefore met. ä A Fed * 

If Peace you chuſe, your de care e 


Or means propound, to on the War. 
Mol. My Sentence is for ar, that open too: 
Unskill'd in Stratagems, plain Force I know. 


Treaties are vain to Loſers: Nor would we, E FIN 

Should Heav'n grant Peace, ſubmit to Sovereignty. - be 

We can no caution give, we will Ado rem: | 

And he above is warn'd to truſt no more. . 

What then remains but Battel !? X of 
Satar. I agree T7 ' 181 5 

With this brave Vote; and if in Hell there be Ban 1 en 

Ten more ſuch Spirits, Heav'ns our.own gn noir 

We venture ing, and may all obtain. J * 


Yet who can hope but well, ſinc ee Succeſs 
Makes Foes ſecure, and makes our danger leſs? - 
Seraph and Chernb careleſs of their 

And wanton in full cafe, now live at 


n Sy. £32 

all diflolv'd in Hallelwjabs lie. - ated d | 
Mol. Grant that our hazardous A prov'd vain gs 

We feel the worſt ſecur'd from P | 

Perhaps we may provoke the C ring Foe Ax 15 


To make us nothing, yet even then we know 

Thi nr is 2228 3 1 
Belidl. That Knowl ich as Spirits we obtain, 

Is to be-valu'd in rages of Pain. | ** 

Annihilation were to loſe Heay'n more: 
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Lucif. I heard it; through 
And much they talk ofthis intended Mes : - 
Of Form Divine; but leſs in Excellence 
Than we, endud with Reaſon, lodg d in Senſe: 
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ACT 11 SCENE by — 


1 10 ._* 
Adam, 47 newk Created, laid on a Bed of Moſt and: Flowers, 92 * 1 


| „ 
Adem. VI Her am If Or roi wings 7 2 e Lag 
I know becauſe I think; pay gb: r 

Or how this frame of mine began id be,” ** e wihak 
What other Jy can diſcloſe ta me? A WO ey 
1 Move, I See, | Speak; Diltoath and fk 32 ne; a Ano | 

Tho now I am was not always ; o = eiern *bi 2 
Then that from which I was, Ta —_— A, of 265 Wan. 
Whom as my Spring of Being I 5 fe 2:3 ods 3ud }, oo. 20% 
How full of Gn i all 1hkel” 8 TEE r 4125 2740 0 
In all its Parts ! and ſeems as beautiful as MF tram 5 Seen ff 
85 — order d Work! O Pow't Ster 

thee Lam ; 


——— RAM 


259 70 þ 


* 
and what I am is chice beer. in ci 
Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, made A . at 9 154 1224 
Wboſe fruitful Loins an unborn kin 


* „ © # 2 
1 „ Tr 


Well haſt thou reaſon d of himſelf is none + ea ng A aa 
But that Eternal Infinite, and One, Wk. 


: avert 4 7 nt) mar ls 
begin, who ne er can end; —_ . 
as their Source, K s > | aim ii n . 
his Image moſt pa 4 | 4 30H 
he all Spirits — Pike 2 Fan. F r 
Man next; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſu 4 ho Se 7% n 
The place of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the c PIETY UE Rar ht 
Adam. Bright Miniſter of Heav'n, ſent Fe. belong? r Ir oeT O OO" 
To me, who but begin to think and Z on 
If ſuch could fall from Bliſs, who knew and ſaw, . A Mews oat 
near Admiſſion, their Creator s Law ; "ea 4 r 
Vines hopes have l. from Heav'n texale far, ' A* 
To k ek Lens mah ST SAT Tek | Tr IR ne | 
. Right Reaſon's Laws to wht Humane hee 3 chr 


. 12971 


wo 125 — 4s 
Au : Tage. 1 | t 
The Mats the —— EO . e 
Race which muſt m proce rom | 
Yet my whole Species in m ſelf 1 ſes; st) . 
1 füll of eus, wd S "_. 
But can ne er 
dee Think notthePow'r who made thee this c 6 lt CE 
No way like their's to propagate thy Kind. | 2077 iran math. Ih = 
Mean time, live happy in thy ſelf alone; os Dai n 
Like him who, fingle, fills the Etherial Throne ITN 1 bd 
To ſtudy Nature will thy Time employ :.. e E foley 
Know] and Innocence are perfect N * | AT 
Adam. If Solitude were beſt, th All- iſe above © 3 : * 


Had made no Creature for himſelf to love. 
I add not to the Pow'r he had before 
Yet to make me, extends his Good A 
He would not be alone who all Fog Wo. 8 
But Peopled Heavin with 55 Man. 1 

Rephael. As Man and | >. 
So all inferiour Creatures to p | ' 
Heav'ns Greatneſs no Society can bear ; 
n he made, and thi : thou waar not here. 


' Adam, 


ho 70 et cart 213 27 mi 
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FILL f MIN "a 
did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, | 

of Reaſon? Te the Mar 
z my Reaſon to the 
than Power to me their King, 


es, 
far to try thee; but, to Heaven, twas know 
4 be alone; — 10 
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golden Apples on green 
Purple Grapes diſſolve into immortal Wine. 8 


freſh Ew ning Air, the op ner Glade. 
Aſcend; and, as we go, | 


Adam. And, as we go, 
Sound our Great Maker's Pow'r, an: Love. 


[ They gend to ſoft Muſick, and 4 Song is ſung. 


The Sceme changer ; and repreſents above, « Sun gloriquſl riſing, and 1 
ly: At « diſtance, below, is the Moon, the part next t enlightene * 
dark, A black Cloud comes whirling from the adverſe part of the Heavens, bearing 
Lucifer iz it; & his nearer , the Body of the Sun is darkned. 


;fer. Am I become ſo monſtrous ? So disſigur 
Wang ee | A 


: 


5 
3 2 


q 
72 
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through Ni and Chaos, to diſcover 
vy'd Skies — which I have loſt. | 
ſtay ; far off, I ſee a Chariot driv'n, 

ing with Beams, and in it Uriel, 

One of the Seven, (I know his hated Face) 

Who ſtands in Preſence of th'Eternal Throne, 


And ſeems the Regent of that glorious Light. 


From that part of the Heavens, where the Sun appears, 4 Chariot is diſcovered, drawn 
with white 22 and in it Uriel, the Regent of the Sum. The Chariot moves 
ſwiftly towards Lucifer; and at Uriel's Approach, the Sum recovers his L'ght. 


Uriel. Spirit, who art thou? And from whence arriv'd ? 
(For I remember not thy Face in Heav'n.) h 
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Choice? 
t above, 


Or by Command, or hither led 
ory wander'ſt thou within this 
ſtray d from thoſe fair Fields of L 

Andi it ehis new Creation want ſt a 
To reconduct dh Steps? 
Lacif. 8 


Who 


Lacif. Urg'd by Renown of w 
Divulg'd i neareſt ev us 
C — — World, I NN 
(If worthy ſuch a 
This ſt Be of oor re PW r: 
Thence, to 9 now ſhall 1 turn, 
Full fraught with. of theſe Works, 


New Matter of his Praiſe, of our Songs. 
* Buſineſs is not what deſerves my Blame, 


_ hr ny: ſee, fair 0 


not unlike 
fl ti ft it en with Rocks 


Nile Ear and Water 
t a Theatre of Trees, 


Eve. Tell me, ye Hills and Dales, and thou 
Who ſhin above, what am I; is and bn fir Su 
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6 The State of Innocence, and 


That Beauty yet in vain he ſhould decree, 

Unleſs he made another Heart for me. 1 * * 
Eve. With how much Eaſel, whom Love, believe! 9 * 

Giving my ſelf, want of Worth I grieve. | 


Here, — 15 inviolable Faith! dye 
So, Thou be wy Defence, I Delight: 


1 „ 


Ac 1. m. SCENE. 1. Paradiſe. 


Lneifer. AIR Place! Yet what is this to-Heav'n, where ! 
Save nent, fo almoſt GIS MUD ge? - | 

2 amp my = ng both, e | | 

Then, willin to forget time ſince {1ong, ern 10 : 

Scarce thought I was created; vain Defire © | 

Of Evie fo my Th ts, ſtill ſhoe me higher, 2 2 

To ——octore th Head; I 

When he ſo kind, was ſo ungrateful 17 

He beſtow'd unenvy'd Good 

On me; in arbitrary Grace I ſtaod - 

Tacknowledge this, was all he did exact; 

Small Tribute, where the Will to pay was AR. 

L unable to & £4 ' 5 | 
As he, who knows my o_— | 1 3890 | 
Jealous of Pow'r ance queſtion'd: Hope, ; | . 
And with Hope, Fear; — — . | , 

Can be d: Then, Il, 2 | ' 

And vaſt Deſtruction, be my Envy! | 

Thus 1, with Heav'n, divided — gat gain; 

Seducing Man, 1 make his Project vain, 

And inone Hour, de poor evo his Six Days Pain. 
I mu 


come again 
aud 8 3 Eve. 


Adam. Thus ſhall we live in perſuſt and ſee 
Deathleſs our ſelves, our num'rous — 


Thou young and Deſires to 


I, ill deſulng, what I (till | 


Eve. Heav'n, from whence 
Caged op mane. 20; WEIS 

Thou more ure mayſt 9 

I, more of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs I make. 25 
Adew. Whentomy Armsthou ro een thy Virgin-Love, 


Fair Angels ſi our Bridal Hymn above 
Th'Eternal ing acok the — 


Roſes unbud, __ wy 
Flew from their Stalks, to my Nuptial 
The furr'd and featherd Kind, the Tri 
And Fiſhes leapt above the Streams, the pa | + ——o— 1h 
Eve. When your kind Eyes look'd ichi i 
And wreathing Arms did ſoft Embraces join, 
A doubtful Trembling ſeiz'd me firſt all or 
Then, Wiſhes; and a Warmth, — befoes: 
What follow'd, was all Ecſtaſie and Trance 
Immortal Pleaſures round my ſwimming Eves did dance, 
And ſpeechleſs . wy whoſe ſweet Tumult colt, 4 


L though my or my new Being loſt. 
b co bear And a worſe Hell on Earth: 
Wh en this Cod ion Birth! 
Abyſs of Joys, as if Heav'n meant to ſhew 
in baſe Matters, ſuch a Hand could do: 
Or was his Virtue ſpent, and he no more 
With Angels could ſupply th'exhauſted Stores 
Of which I ſwept the Sky? ——— 
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But I, with watchful Eyes obſerv'd his Blight,” ces vriviirmvr bak 
And law him on yon HS Md vu ms 10] mr ain 
| There, —_ % » 
His borrow d 1 | Por yy 
I mark'd his Looks, 2 r 1 
Dusky he grew, and long 
On ſome deep dark Deſt 
And oe'r the Mounts of 
By his proud Port he ſeemd the Price of nell wy 
And here he lurks in Shades till Night» Search well We. 
Each Grove and Thicket, | 
Leſt, hid in —_— th 


Gebriel. If any * Sch ll 
From Hell, 1 112 
But reſt ſecure of this, dal de 
And taken, or proſcrib d this happy Ground. - 

Ithuriel. Thou to the Eaſt, I — watkthe connd, 


And meet me in the midſt. (Oriel) yore — 


Succeed : Your ee foe... mit ED A _- 
4 Night Pere e Te aſleep in ul. : 


1 — Love, 2 
Their fas Senſes i in full Draughts _ 
By what ſure means can I their Bliſs i 


Munna a, re immortal made. 
eir Reaſon mick Fancy wakes 
2 her parts, and wild Idea's —— 

Words and things ill- ſorted and müs- ond; 
The The Anarchy of Thou t and Chaos of the Migd : . 
Hence Dreams confus'd and various may ariſe z 
Theſe will I ſet before the Woman's _=> | 

$ * 


The weaker ſhe, and made eaſier 
Vain Shows and Pomp the ſofter Sen betray. 


at 
Vifion, where 4 Tree ri 
F « Eoxp ut of te Te her Sj 


the Dance, as Ange enters» 


[The Angel takes the Fruit, and gives to. the Syirits who d a 121 
mediately put off their r * 
Angels fu · Behold what on a ie bel 
How glorious in Beauty, how bright appear | 
From Spirits deform'd they are Deities made 
Their Pinions at Pleaſue the Clouds can invade. 


Till equal in Honour they riſe — 25 


With Him who commands in the Skies : 
Then taſte without Fear, and be happy and wiſe. 


Woman. 


2 


l Lo M A N. | 505 


| [The Qt wie we hid dot, fy n hen they have taſted, 


ſtance bow. 


ri 


Lacifer. Go, Slaves, return, and fawn in Heav'n again; 
Seek thanks from Him, - whole Quarrel you maintain. 
Vile Wretches l of your Servitude to boaſt : | 


Whoe'er expects I Vs 
And ſeems but little, who can want our . 
Gabriel. What in us Duty, ſhows not Want in Him: 


tt. 


We, unconſtrain'd, what he commands us de. 
praiſe we Him, and ſerve Him freely beſt ; 
ice, | 


half his War, * 
not ſcck 


loom; a the Sun refin'd, 


2 


and bleach me in the Wind? 
an be-all thy Bus'neſs here, 


666 'The State of 1 Innocence, and 


Is their Pain leſs, who behind ches I „ MA Ae 
Or thou leſs hardy 1 - I eng1C3 iu fi 


Lacifer. Nor one, nor tother 3 but as Leaders ought, 

Which fill" — 771 —; aq 
This ſpot of Earth, We e. | e 19.44 ont 
From Him, who couldſt notth 

drew thee here, IS <6 | i 
Avoid the Place, and never more A 
vou. iſdain z let me wich him contend, 
Till then, I have accompliſh'd my Intent; 

1 1 
r Dream, and full of ſad Portent; 


I ventur'd firſt alone; firſt Danger ſought : - 1 94034 
In hopes my Land 
And ehe To tere par cal > 

Gebriel. But whether that 
Upon this Hallow'd Earth, elſe n 
On whom your limitary Powers depend. 
And leave this Place, which bur augments my Pai | Pain, 

ACT TV. SCENE L Paradiſe. 
* were ſent:) 


And n a . 3 3 
And to defend w 
It huriel. _eel | 26 
Tartempe the Lives of theſe, * I: che conn 
Not that I fear, re robe 
More Honour from the Sender than the ent; 
Gazing to wiſh, yet hopeleſs to obrain. . 
Adam «ed Eve. 


Au gude der bal rn 
rai 
8. El Theß Theſe . 
nis from within, thy Reaſon muſt prevent. 
Adam, Natives of Heav'n, who in Compaſſion deign 


To want that place where Immortal Reign, 
In care of me; what can 1 
Deſcended in Obedience, ta «obey? 

Praiſe him alone, w 


Wit? Will unbounded, as a Deity 3 : 
Who gave thee Reaſon as thy Aid, to chile | 
Apparent Good, and Evil to refuſe. ' 
ience is that Good : This Heav'n exadts ; 

And Heay'n, all Juſt, from Man requires not Ads 
Which Man wants Pow'r to do: Pow'r then is giv'n- 
Of doing good; but not compell'd by Heav'n. 

Gabriel. Made good; that thou doſt to thy * 
But to thy ſelf, if thou continu'ſt ſo. 
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698 The State f Innocence, and | 
Ada. Tho' no Conſtraint from Heav'n, or Catiſes be, . 23501 a 4 


Hav'n may prevent that Ill he does foreſee; ON dry 
And, not preventing, tho? he does not cauſe, 1 55 * i A 


He ſeems to will that Men ſhould break his en 
Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, bur ere Hf et: t Mas) 
For hind'ring Ill, he would all Choice prevent. | 1. 14.3: 
'Twere to unmake, to take away che Will, 0 2 
Adam. Better conſtrain'd to than free ta II. 
Napb. But what Reward or Puniſhment could be, r wes eee 
If Man to neither Good nor Ill were free?? Luo JON d 
Th'Eternal Juſtice could decree no Pn. 1% SERA n 
To him whole Sins it ſelf did firſt ordain # 097-4 nt wot nn eoE IT 
And Good compell d. could no Reward exatt: fn gin 117 47 2 | | 
His Pow'r 1 — 88 not thy A. 1 
Our Task is done , and in that Choice, el . + 
Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels ſball rejoice. 1 the other 4 2775 
Adam. Hard State of Life ! Since Heav'n'foreknows my Will, : 
Why am I not ty d up from doin o n Net e 
Why am I truſted with my ſelf E. * . 
When he's more able to 2 Ur g 
Since Angels fell, whoſe as ere den; wine, 1 % 5153 
Twould ſhow more Grace my Frailty to confine. ” 
Fore-knowing on — to TING . Cs 7 193 
Excuſes him, yet ſupports not 
Eve. Behold, my banc ther Lend, boy big eB _ [LIT 
Is mounted, yet our Labour not begun. - 4G 


The Ground, unbid, gives more than we can a. 1 * 0 
Ne om ' 
Nature, not bounteous now, but laviſh — 
Our Paths with Flow'rs ſhe ſtrows ; 
With Pain we lift up our intan 8 
While croſs our Walks the ſhooting 
Adam. Well has thy Care s fever, 
Nature's too kind, and follows us * 
Leaves us no Room dee Treaurs w poſt, 
But mocks our Induſtry with her Exceſs, * 
And . wanton wears by Night away = 
The ſign of all our Labours done by Day... © « & an 
Eve. ence then che holy + gras, the Hinds fo few, . 
This Day let each a ſev'ral Task pp Tas 
By thee, my Hands to labour wi * | 
But round thy Neck employ themſelves in Lave.' N 
When thou wouldſt work, one tender Touch, one Sale. 
(How can I hold?) will all thy Task begile. 
Ada. So heed we are th to Gl LINE PR. > 
That Smiles and ſoft End are 
Smiles, not allow'd to Beaſts,* from RED move. 
And are the Privilege of 1 ads 
And if, ſometimes, each others 
Thoſe little Vacancies from Toil are . 


ps, | | 
Yet this, would —— grant, I could KY | F 
Eve, What Reaſon makes my ſmall R unge | oh 
Adam. The fall'n Archangel, envious of our State, | 
Purſues our Beings with immortal Hate. | * 
And hopeleſs to prevail by open Force, 3 
Seeks hid Advantage, to betray us worſe: eh 
Which when affunder, will not prove ſo hard: r 
Eve. Since he, by Force, is hopeleſs to prevail, —.... + 05 
He can by Fraud alone our Minds afſail une 
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Rzvers meet on the right 
the Tree of 


Methinks the Beauties of this Place ſhould mo 


k ple dhe Tre of Ley am the Us, 


and does its own betray. 1 
pert of the Garden is repreſented, where | 
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Fruits and Flow'rs at my Return 
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8 The State of Innocence, and 
Not yet deſcry'd. But, ſee, the Woman here 18 45 ove m bat 
Alone! Beyond my Hopes ! no Guardian near; = n 


Good Omen that: I muſt retire unſeen: 3 
And with my borrow'd Shape, the Wort begin. r 
Ener Eve. ni 19% 1 158094) , _ 
Eve. Thus far, at leaſt, with leave; ere, * rd Re a 
A Sin to look on this Cœleſtial Tren 5 | 


I would not more; to touch, a Crime grove « Leet 7 bw 31 
Touching is a remoter Taſte Ar. ie 1 
Death may be there, or Poyſon in the Smell, 1 032 200% 7172 2B, 


(If Death in any bag es bs > «15.9 
But Heav'n forbids : I could be 


Were every Tree but this, but thisdeny'd. n M flee FI to » ) 100 


LA. Serpent enters on the Stage, and maler e the Tres ; * | 
winding himſelf, he plucks an Apple z thew deſeends, 2 „ 


Sight! Did then our great Crater ant 
That Privilege, which we their Maſters want, 
To theſe inferiour Bein ? Or was it Chance? _ BTK FO 2254-2: 
And was he bleſt with bolder 21 * nt deen 
I ſaw his curling Creſt the Trunk inſuld: : | UTE | 
The ruddy Fruit diſtinguiſh'd o'er with Gold; 
And ſmiling in its native Wealth, was turn D 
From the rich Bough, and then in Triumph born: RICE ee 
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The vent'rous Victor march'd unpuniſh'd munen 
And ſeem d to boaſt his fortunate-Offence: ' * 2 
d to 
The Wend and, erin of ci Orb Kc ple 
I Thou, reſs, doſt beſtow 
On —_— to Bloſſom; on Flowers to blow. 


The, Raf ee e . 


Then happieſt I. to — — rais d. 6 

And Voice, with whoſe firſt Accents thou art prais d. 

Eve. What artthon? Orfrom whence#For an this Sound. 

Beſide my Lord's, ne er heard I Humane Sound. 

Art thou ſome other Adew ſorm d from Earth, 

And com'ſt to claim on equal Share, by Birth, 

In this fair Field? Or ſprungof Hea Race? 
Lacifer. An humble Native of this happy Place. 
Thr Val ren negle@ing made, and Kere gd. 

eaven made, 

mern 8 

Below the mounting Bird, and grazing Beaſt; 

By Chance, not Prudence, now Superiour grown. 
"Exe. To make thee ſuch; whit Miracle was ſhown? 


Lari Who wouldace e 
Saw'ſt thou not late a (| 


His gilded Spires to climb on yon ir Tree? 
Before this ha py Minute I was he. 


Eve. Thou ſt of Wonders: Make Story plain. 
3 No withing then, ad ee 
reat a Bliſs; but led by Senſe 
DE 2 
Then, on that Heavnl 


But on a ſudden turn d to hat l am, 

God like, and next to thee, I fair became: 
Thought, ſpake, and reaſon'd and by Reaſon found 
Thee, Nature's Queen, with all her Graces crown'd. 


1 . — ——— DO a. hl... th... 
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FILL of MAN. 


e and Taſte, 
y all th = ee 
— too 
(dread a Power ſevere and abſolute. 5 
cr. Severe indeed, ev 'n to Injuſtice hard, 
knowing more, * — 


Good, is 
III, is 
8 


but our Good, cn beet 
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RE reſt he this Law has given 
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. T3 who dares — with him „ 
2 which form'd us muſt be 
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„ Flowers, and Fruits; nay, 15 es too: 
Their Mould was baſe; twas more refin d in you] 
Where Vital Heat in purer Organs 
And that, Peep wight e 
t, might 
Bar grant bm fn, quetion if Koper He. 
m ſuppoſe im 
2825 — LT made, TT 


Heaven rather will your — 
That ſought, through threatned Death. 
Gods are immortal only by their Nod. 
Taſte, and remove. 


What difference does wirt theth pay i : 


As 1 gain'd Reaſon, you ſhalt Godh 

Eve aſide] He cats and lives, in Know! 
Was Death invented then for u Aloe? 
Is Intel lectual Food to Man denyd, 
Which Brutes have, with ſo much advan Ber 
— — ST 5 a 

o me have 

Lacifer. Be bold, and all your oil be res: 
View well this Tree, (the Queen Sn of all the'Grave) - 
How vaſt her Bole, how wide her Arms are ſpread? | 

Works alk, 


How high above the reſt ſhe ſhoots her Head. 
Placd in the midſt! Would Heaven his" 


By planting Poyſon | in the happieft Place? 


liii2z 


Haſte 
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Haſte ; you loſe time and Godhead by delay. [Plucking the Fruit. 
Eve hoking about ber.] Tis done; 1'll venture all, and diſabey ; 

Perhaps, far hid in Heaven, he does not ſpy N 

And none of all his — Guards are nigh, 

tbe font en n 5 
, to e iſs, my Crime ſhare. | : 
12. We -«A and thank 'd.me not, for haſte ; 'was hard beſt 

With no return ſuch Counſel to reward. 

My Work is done, or much the r part; 

She's now the Tempter to enſnare his Heart. 

He, whoſe firm Faith no Reaſon could remove, 

Will" melt before that ſoft Seducer, Love. [ Exit. 
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ACT v. SCENE IL Pad. 


Eve, with a 
Eve. Ethinks I tread more li 
* 
T walk in Air, and ſcorn this Sent; 
Heaven is my Palace, this oy ib 
Take me not, Heav'n, too ſoon, twill be unkiud 
To leave the Partner of my Bed behind. 
I love the Wretch : But ſtay, ſhall I afford 
Him part? already he's too much my Lord. 
'Tis in my Pow'r to be a Sov'reign now, | 
And, knowing more, to make his Manhood bow. 
Empire is ſweet z but how if Heav'n has ſpy'd ? 
Some other Boe, pod place es ie ay lend, 
e other Eve, in 
Shall ſhe ks Love, when Lode dead ? 
No ; he ſhall cat and die with me, or live: 
Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give. 
Emer Adam. | 1 
Adam. What Joy, without your Sight, hath Earth in ſtore? 
While you were abſent, Eden was no more. | 
delay; 


Winds murmur d through the Leaves, 
And Fountains o'er their Pebbles your ang 


1 — . .4c£ 


No future Abſence : 
'Twas a ſtrange Death, my Love ne're try'd before, 
F I. & was more. 

Adam. My trembling Heart forebodes ſome 111: I fear 
To ask that Cauſe which I defire to hear,” 
What means that lovely Fruit > What means _ 
That Blood, which fluſhes guilty in Face 
Speak———do not yet, at laſt I muſt be told. 

Eve. * tis Manly to be bold. 
This Fruit——why 'ſt thou ſhake, no Death is nigh ; 
'Tis what I taſted firſt, do not die. 


Adam. Is it? dare not ask it all at firſt, 
Doubt is ſome eaſe to thoſe who fear the worſt :) 
Say, Tis not. 


Eve. ——'Tis not what thou need'ſt to fear; 
What danger does in this fair Fruit appear? 
We have been cozen'd, and had ſtill ſa, 
Had I not ventur'd boldly firſt to know. 

Yet not I firſt, 1 nyc; A 

The Serpent cati t me * 

The Serpent — the God-like Frog. | 
Gave the Dumb Voice, gave Reaſon to the Brute. 
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O faireſt of all Creatures, laſt and 
Heaven made, how art thou diſ 


all thy Native Glories! fall'n ! decay'd ! 
(Pity ſo rate a Frame ſo frail was made l) | 
cauſe of thine own Ruine! and with thine, 
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«hes the Fruit, and cats it. 
Love expreſt | 
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Not that I fear that Deat 2 
Immortal, while ſo well we love. 

Whate er ſhall be th Event, the Lot is caſt: 

ppetites are giv n, what Sin to taſte? 

n, tis but by Precept ſuch : 

ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment's too much, 

ſoon his new made World's decay : 
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11 take up all before; and 1 
have drein'd Life, and left 


[Excunt. 
Emter Lucifer. 


38 


nciſtr. 'Tis done. 


Mother-Earth ſigh 
durance was this new-made State ! 
i A —.— Hell's Hate 
is Project ruin his King v: 
form d an Empire for his Foe to ſway. 
| Heav'n let him rule, which by his Arms he got; 
I'm pleas'd to have obtain'd the ſecond Lot. 
This Earth is mine, whoſe Lord L my Thrall, 
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[4 Clap of Thinder is bear 
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111 dive below his Wrath, into the Deep, * 
And waſte that Empire which I cannot k [Si 
Raphael and Gabriel S 
Raphael. As much of Grief as Happineſs admits, 
In Heav'n, on each Celeſtial Forehead firs: 
Kindneſs for Man, and Pity for his Fate, ; 
May mix with Bliſs, and yet not violate. | 
Their Heavenly Harps a lower Strain 
And in ſoft Muſick mourn'd the Fall of 
Gabriel, 1 ſaw th' Angelic Guards from Earth aſcend, 
(Griev'd they muſt now no loriger Man attend: ) 
The Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone, 
One would have thought the Crime had been their on. 
The Etherial * flock d for News in haſte, 
Whom they, with down-caſt Looks, and ſcarce faluting paſt: 
While each did, in his penſive Breaſt, prepare 
A ſad Account of their ſucceſlefs Care. 
Raphel. Th'Eternal yet, in Maj —_ 
And ſtricteſt Juſtice, did mild Pity 
Their Death's deferr'd, and Baniſkment (their Dom) 
In wg foreſeen, e Mercy room. _ hon 
iel. That Meſſage is &z mie me 
Plac d at the robes, Gate "ro fee, 1 
Leſt Man returning, the beſt Place 
And ſcape from Death, by Life's immortal 125 2 Oy of Thunder. 


[Exennt gn 
Adam. In what dark Cavern ſhall I bide my ? 
Where ſeek retreat, now Innocence is fied : 
Safe in that Guard, I durft ev'n Hell deſie; 
Without it, tremble now, when Heav'n is "nigh. 


Eve. What ſhall we do, ne FA 
Eaſtivard as far as I could caſt my $i 6 
From op'ning Heavens, I ſaw d ' ; Light: | 


Its glittering through the Trees 1 (till behokd ʒ 

The Cedar-tops ſeem all to burn with Gold. | 
Adam. Some Shape Divine, whoſe Beams I cannot bear! 

Would 1 were hid where Light could not appear, 

Deep into ſome thick Covert would I ran, 

Impenetrable to the Stars, or Sun: 


And fenc'd from Dey ay. Eternal Sven; 

Unknown to Heav'n, and to my ſelf unſeen. = 
Eve. In vain ; what to ſhun his 2 Sight, 

Who, from dark Chaos, the 


Adam. Theſe ſhould have been . Row parting hence; 
You truſted to your guideleſs . | 
See now th Effects of your own wilful Mind: 
Guilt walks before us, Death purſues behind. 
So fatal *twas to ſeek Temptations out: 
Moſt Confidence has ſtill moſt cauſe to doubt. 
Eve. Such might have been thy Hap, alone aflail'd ; 
And fo, _ might we both have fail'd. © 
Curs'd Vaſlalage of all my future Kind: 
Firſt idoliz d, 17 Love's hot Fire be o er, 
Then Slaves to thoſe who courted us before. + 
Adam. | counſel'd you to ſtay ; your Pride refus d: 
By your own lawleſs Will ſtand — n 
Eve. Have you that Privilege of ES 
And would you yield to — you ſo — 90.5 
You ſhould have ſhown th — 4 — 
And, Sov'reign- like my Headlong Wi eroſt. 
Counſel was not enough to ſway my Heart; 
An abſolute Reſtraint had been yeur part. 
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Adam. 
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Adam. Ev'n ſuch Returns do 
When force is lawfull, who are 
Unlike 


* 
8 


r HUE 
1 


5278 


8 
15 


5 


= 

ert, and faithful to a Fool. [Tarn in anger her, and is oo; ; 

Eve keelieg] Unkind | wilt thou forttke me in de guy of: | 

For that which now is paſt me to redreſs? | 

I have miſdone; and I endure the ſmart: | 

Loth to acknowledge, but more loth to part. | 

The blame be mine; you warn'd, and I refus'd. 

— — yon mee * =y ſelf accus d. 
as pli Fai 12 cal'd above, 

ind pun] — — e 


1222 | | 
our Penitence does my Compaſſion move; 
As you deſerve it, I may give my Love. - 


Eve. 


; — ab —3H6. — 
616 The State / Dmocence, and 
' Exe. On me alone let Heat n's Diſpleaſure fall ; $5413]. 1% wal 
You merit none, and | deſerves it all. rat 23 957108 nod 
Adam. Youall Heav'n's Wrath I Eos could 5 ol vo ited 
Who bore not mine, but with a bleding Heart Þ !' 48 $1.62 201 rid f 
I was too ſtubborn, thus to make 0 * . 0 1 buen 
Forgive me, I am more in fault e “ * 
Return to me, and to my Love return 280" er / pi 
And, both offending, e 3 er 1 i . 7 


Raphael. — hear ig 4 
For Sin, I now pronouncethy Puniſhment. ' | | | 
Yet that much lighterthan thy Crimes require 
Th'All-Good does not his Creatures Death 
uſtice muſt puniſh the Rebelious Ded: 7; pn Dal | 
Yet puniſh 0, as Pity ſhall exceed. - 1 | 1 

Adam. 1 neither can diſpute his Will, wok ein dif ford; nadie 
nenn 5 07 . 
And lay me ſoftly in my Native Duſt. 

To pay the forfeit of ill-manag' | 

Eve. Why ſeek you Death ? yn ge ee 

The Loing-win tans, 4 the Pow'r to em, weak. 
Did we ſolicite Heav'n to mould our 
From Darkneſs, to produce us to the Day? 
Did we concur to or chuſe to be ? 
Was it our Will which, form'd, or was it He? 
Since twas His not ours, which plac'd us here, 
The Laws we did not chuſe, ſhould we bear? 

Adam. Seek not in vain our to accuſe : | 

Terms were propos d; Power left us to refuſe. 
The Good we have enjoy'dfrom Heav'as Free-will, 
And ſhall we murmer to endure the I?? 
Should we a Rebel-Son's Excuſe receive, 
Becauſe he was begot without his ewe t: 2 
Heav'n's Right in us is more; firſt, md to ſerve. 
The Good we merit not, the Ill deſerve. 
| Death is deferr'd, and Penitence has room 

To mitigate, if not reverſe the Doom: | 
But. P th Eternal does ordain 

Le orld are exil'd: :. | 2. : 

is Place, with Crimes, | 6s, 

Eve. Muſt we this blisful Paradiſe | | 

Raphael. Your Lot muſt be where — Thiftlesgrow 
Unbid, as Balm and Spices did at firſt, 

For Man, mo of which he was, var. * | 5 

0 Adam. own Toil Food _y 2 
And now ner Big 2 n 
She, by a Curſe, future Wives abhorr'd, DOS BH IN | | 

. Shall pa Fay Obeiene ro er lawful Lond: * 

And HE ſhall Rule, and She in Thraldom live; 
m 

Adam, Heav'n is all Merey; Labour would chte, 

And could ſuſtain this Paradiſe to loſe | IANS 
The Bliſs; 1 EINE here could I ſay, LY reve 
Heav'n's wi ge Gd pals the Days 16k he} ul 
Under this — _— — Angel ſtaĩd 
Then ſhow my wond ring Progeny the Shade. p35: 1» 
In Woods and Lawns Where Ser thou didſt appear, 
Each Place ſome 2 of thee ſhould bear. | 
I, with green Turfs, would grateful Alters raiſe; - 
And Hora, with Gums and offer'd Incenſe — 

l. Where e er thou art, He is; d Eternal Mind 1 
3 all Places, is to none co.,  - ; 7[:.::-- :- 


FALL of MAN. 617 
Fills Ocean, Earth, and Air, and all above, | 
And through the Univerſal Maſs does. move, 
Thou canſt be no where diſtant : Yet this place 
Had been thy Kingly Seat; and here thy 
From all the Ends of led Earth had come 
To rev'rence Thee, and ſee their Native Home. 
Immortal then; now Sickneſs, Care, and Age, 
Thy, Crimes have brozght, to ſhorten Metal Breath 
imes have t, to Mortal 
With all the num'rous Family of Death. 
Eve. My Spirits faint, while I theſe Ills fore-know, 
And find my ſelf the ſaid Occaſion too. 
8 in Vin thou ſhal 
n t ſee his grieſly 
The King of Terrors raging in thy Race: oy 
That whilſt in future Fate thou ſhar'ſt thy Part, 
A kind Remorſe, for Sin, 2 | 
[I „ pm Death of ſeveral ſorts: A Battel a Lind and 
Adam. O wretched Off ſpring! O unhappy State 
Of all Mankind, by me betray'd to Fate 
Born, through my Crime, to be Offenders firſt 
And, for thoſe Sins they could not ſhun, — 
Eve. Why is Life fore d? No Man, who, might he chuſe, 
Would not accept what he with Pain muſt loſe? 
Unknowing, he receives it, and, when known, 
He thinks it his, and values it, tis gone. 
Raphael. Behold of ev'ry Age; ripe Manhood ſee, 
Decrepit Years, and helpleſs Infancy : 
. Thoſe who by lingring Sickneſs loſe their Breath, 
And thoſe who by Deſpair ſubborn their Death: 
See you, mad Fools, who for ſome trivial Right, 
For Love, or for miſtaken Honour, fight: 
See thoſe, more mad, who throw their lives away 8 


In needleſs Wars; the Stakes which Monarchs lay, 
When for each others Provinces they play. 

Then, as if _ too narrow were for fate, 

On Seas, their Quarrels t ebate z 

In hollow Wood, they floati —4— bear; 

And force impriſon d Winds to bring em near. 

| Eve. Who would the Miſeries of Man foreknow ? 
Not knowing, we but ſhare our part of woe : 

Now, we the Fate of future Ages bear; 

And e er the Birth, behold our Dead appear. 

Adam. The Deaths thou ſhow'ſt are forc'd, and full of Strife; 
Caſt headlong from the Precipice of Life. 

Is there no ſmooth deſcent, no painleſs way 
Of peer mixing with our Native Clay ? 

Raphael. There is; but rarely ſhall that Path be trod, 
Which, without Horror, leads to Deathiabode. 
Some few, by temp'rance taught, approaching ſlow, 
To diſtant Fate, by eaſie r go: 

Gently they lay 'em down, as Ev'ning Sheep, 
On their own woolly Fleeces ſoftly -= 4 

Adam. So noiſcleſs would I live, ſuch Death to find. 
Like timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, 

But ripely dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, 
And dying, 2 my ſelf would owe. 

Eve. Thus daily ging, with a duller taſte 
Of leſſening Joys, 3 IX would waſte: 

, by un 


Still quitting Grou perceiv'd decay, 


And my ſelf from Life, and melt away. 
Raphael. Death you have ſeen : 
How happy they indemthleſs „ * 


Fas 


5 The. State of Innocence, and ; 


Far more than I can ſhow or you can ſee, 


— 


— _— — —— 


Shall crown the bleſt with Immortality. 
[ Here a Heaven deſcends, full of Angels and Bleſſed Spirits, with ſoft Muſcks 
4 Song and (horas. 


Adam. O Goodneſs infinite! whoſe Heav'nly Will 
Can ſo much Good produce, from fo much III! 
Happy their ſtate ! | 
Pure, and unchang d, and needing no defence 
From Sins, as did my frailer Innocence. 
Their Joy ſincere, and with no ſorrow mixt, 
Eternity ſtands permanent, and fixt, - 
And Wheels no longer on the Poles of Time; 
Secure from Fate, and more ſecure from Crime. 
Eve. Raviſh'd with Joy, I can but half repent 
The Sin which Heav'n makes happy in th'Event. 
Raphael. Thus arm'd, meet firmly your approaching 111 : 
For, ſee the Guards from yon far Eaſtern Hill 
Alteady move, nor longer ſtay afford 
High in the Air they wave their flaming Sword, 
Your Signal to depart : Now down amain — - 
They drive, and glide like Meteors through the Plain. 
dam, Then farewel all; I will indulgent be 
To mine own eaſe, and not look back to ſee. 
When what we love we ne'er-muſt meet again; 
To loſe the Thought, is to remove the Pain. 
Eve. Farewel, you happy Shades! | 
Where Angels firſt ſhould praiſe Hymns, and ſtring 
Their tuneful Harps, when they to Heav'n wou'd fing. 
Farewel, you Flow'rs, whoſe Buds with early Care - 
I watch'd, and to the cheerful Sun did rear : 
Who now ſhall bind your Stems, or when fall, 
With Fountains Streams your fainting Souls recal ? 
A long farewel to thee, my Nuptial Bow'r, 
Adorn'd with every fair and fragant Flow'r. 
And laſt, farewel, farewel 174 of Birth; 
I go to wander in the lower Earth, 
As diſtant as I can; for diſpoſleſt, 
Fartheſt from what I once enjoy'd is beſt. 
Raphael. The rifing Winds the tempeſtious Air; 
And on their Wings deformed Winter bear. 
The Beaſts already yet any, 4 and hence 
They fly, to d Coverts for defence; 
The feebier Herd before the ſtronger run; 
For now the War of Nature is begun : 
But, part you hence WR mourn'd your Sin, 


For outward Edex loſt, ind Paradiſe within. [Exennt. 


